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An E L E G Y 



WRITTEN IM A 



Country Church Yard. 



By Mr. Gray. 

rr^HE curfew tolls the knell of parting day, 
■^ The lowing herd wind flowly o'er the lea. 
The plowman homewards plods his weary way. 
And leaves the world to darknefs and to me. 
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Now fades the glimmering lai^dfcape on the fight^ 
And all the air a folemn ftillnels holds,. 
Save where the beetle wheels his drony flight; 
And drowfy tinklings lull the diftant folds ; 

Save that from yonder ivy-mantled toVr 
The mopeing owl does to the moon complain 
Of fuch, as wand'ring near her fecret bow'r, 
Molcft her ancient, folitary reign. 

Beneath thofe rugged elms, that yew-trce*s ihade. 
Where heaves the turf in many a mouldering heap. 
Each in his narrow cell for ever laid. 
The rude Forefathers of the hamlet fleep. 

The breezy call of incenfe-breathing Morn, 
The fwallow twittering from the ftraw-built fhed. 
The cock's flirill clarion, or the echoing horn 
No more (hall roufe them from their lowly bed. 

For them no more the blazing hearth fhall bum. 
Or bufy houfwife ply her evening care : 
No children run to lifp their fire's return. 
Or climb his knees the envied kifs to (hare. 



Oft 
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Oft did the haiVeft to their iickte yields 
Their furrow oft the ftubborn glebe has broke i 
How jocund did they drive their team afield \ 
How bowM the woods beneadi their dizrdf firoke I 

L^ not Ambition mock thdr uiefui toil» 
Their homely joys, and deftiny obfinire ; 
Nor Grandeur hear, with a difilainflil finile^ 
The (hort and fimpie annab of the poor. 

The boaft of heraldry, the pomp b£ pow'rt 
And all that beauty, all that wealth e'er gave. 
Await alike th' inevitable hour. 
The paths of ^ory lead but to the grave* 

I'for you, ye Proud, impute to Thefe the fault. 
If Mem*ry o*er their Tomb no Trophies raife. 
Where through the long-drawn ifle and fretted vault 
The pealing anthem fwells the note of praiie. 

Can ftoried urn or animated buft 
Back to its manfion call the fleeting breath ? 
Can Honour's voice provoke the filent duft. 
Or Flatt'ry footh the dull cold ear of Death ? 

A 4 Perhaps 
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Perhaps in this negleftcd fpot is laid 
Some heart once pregnant with celeftial fire ; 
Hands, that the rod of empire might have fway*d. 
Or wak'd to extafy the living lyre. 

But Knowledge to their eyes her ample page 
Rich with the fpoils of Time did ne'er unroll ; 
Chill Penury reprefs*d their noble rage. 
And froze the genial current of the fouL 

Full many a gem of purcft ray ferene. 
The dark unfathom'd caves of ocean bear ; 
Full many a flower is born to blufh unfeen. 
And wafte its fwcetnefs on the defart air. 



_^ 



Some village-H^mpden, that with dauntleis bread' 
The little Tyrant of his fields withftood ; 
Some mute inglorious Milton here may reft. 
Some Cromwell guiltlefs of his country*s blood. 

Th* applaufe of lift'ning fenates to command. 
The threats of pain and ruin to defpife, 
, To fcatter plenty o'er a fmiling land. 
And read their hill'ry in a nation's eyes 



Their 
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Their lot forbad : nor circumfcrib*d alone 
Their growing virtues, but their crimes confin'd ; 
Forbad to wade through flaiighter to a throne. 
And fliut the gates of mercy pn mankind. 

The ftruggling pangs of confcious truth to hide. 
To quench the blufhes of ingenuous fhame. 
Or heap the fhrine of Luxury and Pride 
^Yith incenfe kindled at the Mufc*s flame. 

Far from the madding crowd's ignol^ ftrife. 
Their fober wifhes never leam*d to ftray ;, 
Along the cool fequefter*d vale of life 
They kept the noifelefs tenor of their way. 

Yet ev*n thefe bones from infult to proteft 
^ome frail memorial ftill ere&ed nigh, 
With uncouth rhimes and ihapelefs fculpture deck'd. 
Implores the pafllng tribute of a figh* 

Their name, their years,, fpelt by th* unlettered Mufe, 
The place of fame and elegy fupply : 
And many a holy text around ihe ftrews, 
That teach the ruftic moralifl to dye. 



For 
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For who to dumb Forgetfulnds a prey. 
This pkafing anxious being e'er refign'd^ 
Left the warm precinfts of the chear&l day. 
Nor caft one kmging lingering look behind I 



On fomc fond breaft the parting ibul relies. 
Some pious drc^s the clofing eye requires^ 
'Ev*n from the tomb the roice of Nature cries, 
Ev'n in our Aifaes live their wonted 



For thee, who mindful of di' unhooour^d Dead 
Doft in thefe lines their artlcis tale relate ; 
If chance, by lonely Contemplation led. 
Some kindred Spirit (hall inquire thy fate. 

Haply fome hoary-headed fwain may iay, 

* Oft have we fcen him at the peep of dawn 
^ Bruihing with hafty fteps the dews away 

* To meet the fun upon the upland lawn, 

* There at the foot of yonder nodding beedi 

* That rears its old fantaftic roots ib high, 

^ His liftlefs length at noon-tide would he ftretch, 

* And pore upon the brook that babbles by. 



Hard 
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* Hard by yon wood, now fmiling as in fcorn» 

^ Mutt'ring his wayward fancies he would rove ; 

* Now drooping, woeful wan^ like one forlorn, 

* Oi* cra^'d with care, or crofi'd in hopdefs love. 

* One morn I mifs*d him on the cuftom*d hiU, 

* Along the heath and near his favorite tree : 

* Another came ; nor yet befide the rill, 

^ Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was he; 

* The next with dirges due in iad array, 

* Slow through the church-way path ^e faw him bom, 

* Approach and read (for thou canfl: read) the lay, 

* Grav*d on the ftone beneath yon aged thorn. 



The EPITAPH. 
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TTE R E refts bis bead t^on tbe lap of Eartb^ 
A Toutb to Fortune and to Fame unknown^ 
Fair Science fromfd not on bis bumble birtb^ 
And Melancboly marlCd bim for ber own. 



Large 
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Large was bis bounty ^ and bis foul Jincerij 

Heaven did a recompence as largely fend : 

He gave to Misery all be bad^ a tear^ 

He gained from Heaven (Uwas all be wijb*d) a friend. 

No fartber feek bis merits to difclofe. 
Or draw bis frailties from tbeir dread abode y 
(Tbere tbey alike in trembling bope repofe) 
Tbe bofom of bis Fatber and bis God. 

HYMN to ADVERSITY. 

By the Same. 



T^ AUGHTER of Jove, rfclendefs Pow'r, 
^^ Thou Tamer of the human breaft, 
Whofe iron fcourge and tort'ring hour 

The Bad afiright, afflift the Beft ! 
Bound in thy adamantine chain 
The Proud are taught to tafte of pain. 
And purple tyrants vainly grcan 
With pangs unfelt before, unpitied and alone. 



When 
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When firft thy Sire to fend on earth 

Virtue^ his darling Child, defign'd. 
To thee he gave the heav'nly Birth, 

And bade to form her infant mind- 
Stern ru^ed nurfe ! thy rigid lore 
With patience many a year fhe bore : 
What forrow was, thou bad*ft her know. 
And from her own fhe leam'd to melt at others* woe* 

Scared at thy frown terrific, fly 
Self-pleafing Folly's idle brood. 
Wild Laughter, Noife, and thoughtlefs Joy, 
And leave us leifure to be good. 

Light they difperfe, and with them go 

The fummer Friend, the flattering Foe ; 

By vain Profperity received. 
To her they vow their truth, and are again believed. 

Wifdom in fable garb array'd, 

* 

Immers'd in capt'rous thought profound. 
And Melancholy, filent maid 

With leaden eye, that loves the ground. 
Still on thy folemn flieps attend : 
Warm Charity, the gen'ral friend, 

Widi 
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With Juftice to herielf feyere. 
And Pity, dropping loft the iadly-pleafing tear. 

Oh ! gently on thy Suppliant's head. 

Dread Goddels, lay thy chaft'ning hand I 
Not in thy Gofigon terrors dad. 

Nor circled with the vengeful Band 
{As by the Impious thou art feen) 
With thund'ring voice, and threatening mien. 
With fcreaming HorroPs funeral cry, 
Depair, and fell Difeafe, and ^laftly Poverty. 

Thy form benign, oh Goddefi, wear. 

Thy milder influence impart^ 
TI y phibfophsc Train be there 

To foften, not to wound my lieart» 
The generous ^ark extinfi: revire. 
Teach me to love, and to forgive, 
Exafl my own defeds Co ican. 
What othen are to feel, and know myfiblf a sia] 
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EDUCATION, 

A P O E M: 

I N T W O C A N T O S. 

Written in ImitatioB of the Style and Manner of 

SPENSER'S Faixy QjrESN. 

Infcribed to Lady Langham, Widow of Sir Johm 

Langham> Bart. 

By GILBERT WEST, Efq; 

1 

Unumjiudium vere liberate eft^ quod liberum facit. Hoc 
fipienti'df Jhidium efty fuUhne^ forte^ magnammmn: 
cetera pufilla & fuaHid fimt.-^Pius fcire velle fuim 
Jit fatis intemperanti^ genus ejl. ^id^ quid ifia libera^ 
Hum artium cmfeSatio molejios^ ^erbofosy intempe^ivos^ 
Jibi placenUs f0Cit^ (^ideonon dicentes neciffkna^ quia 
fupervacua MMcerunf. Sen. £p. £8. 

/^ Goodly DtscrpUHB ! from heavVi y-fprmig I 
^^ Parent of Science, xjtrecn of Am refia'd 1 
To whom Ac Graces^ ^d the Nine belong : 
O ! bid thofe Graces^ in ftir <:honis join'd 

I With 
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With each bright yirfue that adorns the mind f 

s- O bid the Aii(/2rj, thine harmonious train, 

Who by thy aid erft humanized mankind, 
Infpire, diredb, and moralize the (train. 
That doth eflay to teach thy treafures how to gain ! 

And Thou, whofe pious and maternal care. 
The fubftitute of heayenly. Providence, 
With tendereft love my orphan life did rear. 
And train me up to manly ftrength and fenfe ; 
With mildefl: awe, and virtuous influence, 
Direfting my unpraftis*d wayward feet 
To the fmooth walks of Truth and Innocence ; 
Where Happinefs heart-felt. Contentment fwcet, 
Phildfophy divine aye hold their bleft retreat. 

Thou, mofl: belov'd, moft honoured, moft revered! 

Accept this verfe, to thy large merit due ! 

And blame me not, if by each tye endeared, 
. Of nature, gratitude, and friendfhip true. 

The whiles this moral the/is I purfue. 

And trace the plan of gocidly * Nurture o'er, 

I bring thy mbdejl virtues into view ; 

And proudly boaft that from thy precious ftorc. 
Which erft enrich-'d my heart, I drew this facred lore. 

• Nurture, Education, And 
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And thus, I ween, thus fhall I bcft repay 
The valued gifts, thy careful love beftow'd ; 
If imitating Thee, well as I may, 
I labour to diffufe th* important good, 
•Till this great truth by all be underftood j 
That all the pious duties which we owe. 
Our parents, friends, our country and our God.; 
** The feeds of every virtue here below, 
" From Bifcipline alone, and early Culture grow/' 

CANTO L 

ARGUMENT. 

The Knigbty as to ^ Vmdia^s houfe 

He his young Son convey s^ 
Isjiaid hy Custom ; with him fights^ 

And his vain pride dijmays. 

A Gentle Knight there was, whofe noble deeds 
^ ^ O'er jRiiryI^»i by Fame were blazon*d round: 
For warlike enterprize, and fage ' areeds 
Emong the chief alike was he renown'd \ 

^ Paedia is a Greek word, fignifying Education. 
*• Areeds^ coanfeU. 

Vol. IV, B Whence 
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Whence mdi die marks of faigheft hono ura cro w n ed 
. ^f Gloriana, in domeflic peaoe. 
That port, to which the wife are ever bound^ 
He anchorM ^cis» and changed die toflilig feas 
Of bu(Uing biify~life> for calm ibqueftcrU^at^ \'. 

There in domefticTirtue rich and greac ... 
As crfl: in public, ^xnid his wide dontiain^ 
I/)ng in prioueval patriarchal ftatc. 
The lordy-the judge^ the fatherof the plain» • 

r He dwelt ; and with him, in the g(dden chain . 
Of wedded faith y-link'd, z matron j&ge 
Aye dwelt ; fweet partner of his joy and pain. 
Sweet charmer of his youdi, friend of his age,' 

Skill'd tQ improve his bliis, his ibrrows to aflliage. 

III. 

From this fair union, not of fordid gain. 

But merit (imilar.and^fnutual love. 

True fourcc of lineal virtue, fprung a tra}n 

Of youths and virgins ; like the beaut^us ffWCp 

Which round the temple of Olympit Jm^ 
- * . ■ ' ■ ■. " - ■ 

Begirt with youthful bloom the * pareni trct^ 

The facrea olive-, ' whence old EUs wove 

• • • 

* Partnt tree, tht/acreJ eiive.] This tr&e{;rew in the Altk, or 
^ &cred grove of Olympic Jupiter at Ol/xnpia, having, as the Eleans 

pretended. 
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1 Her va-dajit crowns of peac^lvi^ty^ 
The * guerdons of bold firength, and fwifc ^viey, 
, ^ ' IV: 

Sa round dieir noble parents goodly rofe 
Thefe geMB>Qs felons : tjhyey with vatchful can 
SdUy as the fwelling palCons 'gan difclofe 
The buda of /ocuref vimiesi did prepare 
With poidcnt culcuvt the young flx>ots to rear : 
And aye in this enuring pious toil 
They by a ' PshMrikgc inftmdled *eie, 
Wliairoi&deq>tbdught and ftiidHMS fearch erewhile 
Had learnt to mend-the hearty and i^ the human ibiL 

Fiv by cceklHal /IP;^^ 

ThroQgh all th* apartmefins of th' immortal mind^^ 
He view*d the fccrct flofses, and mark'd the • ftc4 
To judgment^ pM^ and m^ftory affignM ; : 
And how feniation and refleSaon* joilji'd ■ ' :.- 
To fill witiiiiniages her darWbme grme^ 

<• Where if^aim<l(ty disjoimied or coni^ 

. - % ■ . - 

pretended, been originally planted there by Hercules. It wa« 
efteemed ftcred, and from i»it mum tftken tke Olympic crowns. 
See Paufanias. Eliac. and the Dii&rtation on the Olympic games. 

* Guerdons, rewards. 
• ^ Palmer, .pilgrim. The perfon here fignifipd is Mr. (.ocke^ 
charaAeriz'd by his works. 

a Sted, place, fiatioa. 

* B ^ As 



As rcafoD, fancy, or opinion wrought, [thought. 
Their various mafks they play*d, and fed her penfive' 

VI. 

* Alfe through the fields of Science had he ftray*d 
With eager fearch, and fent his piercing eye 
Through each learn'd y2:£#o/, csLch fbitofcpbic fiade^ 
Where Truth and Firlue erft were deemed to lie ; 
If haply the fair vagrants he ' mote fpy. 

Or hear the mufic of their charming lore : 

But all unable there to fatisfy 

His curious foul, he tum'd him to explore : > 

The /acred writ of Faith ; to leam^ believe^ adore. ' 

Vll. 
Thence foe profefs'd of Faljbood and Deceit^ " 
Thofe fly artificers of tyranny, / / 

^ Aye holdings up before uncertain feet ' 

His faithful light, to Knowledge^ Liberty^ 
Mankind he led, to Civil Policy^ 
And mild Religion's charitable law ; 
That fram'd by Merey and Benignity : « '^ 

Xhe perfccuting fword forbids to draw, 

And free-created ibuU with penal terrours awe, 

VIII. 

* Ne with thefe glorious gifts elate and vain 
Locked he his wifdom up in churlifti pride ; 

>^"'Alfe, alfo, further. * Mote, might. ^ Aye, ever. » Ne, nor. 
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But, ftooping fxx>m his height, would even deign 
The feeble fteps of Infancy to guide. 
Eternal glory Him therefore betide ! 
Let every generous youth bis praife proclaim ! 
Who, wand'ring through the world's rude foreft wide. 
By him hath been y-taugh^ his courfe to frame 
To Virtues Iweet abodes, and heav'n-afpiring Fame I 

IX. 
For this the Fairy Knight with anxious thought. 
And fond paternal care his counfel pray'd -, 
And him of gentleft counefy befought ' 

His guidance to vouchfai^ and friendly aid ; 
The while his tender offspring he convey*d. 
Through devious paths to that fecure retreat •, 
Where fage PjedIa^ with each tuneful maid. 
On a wide mount had fixM her rural feat, 
*Mid flow*ry gardens plac'd, untrod by vulgar feet. 

X. 
And now forth-pacing with his blooming heir. 
And that fame virtuous Palmer them to guide; 
ArmM all to point, and on a courier fair 
Y-mounted high, in military pride. 
His little train before he flow did ride. 
Him eke behind a gentle /quire " enfues, 

■ Enfues, followi. 

B3 With 
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With his young hrd tsft Hiarthuig fide by fide^ 

« 

His counfellouf and giiard» in goodly "• diews^ 
Who vpcll had been brought up, ami Aunfd bfeveiy Mule 

• XI.- - . 'A 

Th\is as their pitafihg jtrnfMy they jiiMfiueil, 
With chcarful arguiflfcht begiiiK^'liaiiiV • i»'- ' i 
Ere long defeendihg from an'hitlMtfaty^'vk-W'dl '••j 
Beneath their eyes tnit-ftretdiM a^lpacidus-pkliii^' 
That ifruitful Ihew'di tmd i^t for eif^ty grttt*,^ >*' 
For paftures^ Tines ami flbw^tsi^wfUfe^Nia^ 
Sweet-fmiling all around -with countenance * fain 
Seem'd to demand the dller^s^it Aiidtitfisj^^ ^^ 
H6r wUdncfs to cbnWk, hcrla^ "iHNrfW i«{H&i 

^ • XII* ''^' >n jN.»; f)-]iio,n.'i 

Right good, I ^eti, and boiAitemi» Wiifriy f^ 
Aye wont in happy fcafiin to repiiy-'^ \ »^^^*' ^^^V/. 
With tcnfoU irftef th6i*afi^ *>> ^ • ^^i'i 

But tiow 't^as rtriri all, and-^ild-deeatyi^ •- '' ^^ 
Untill'd the gankn and the fiflla# by, ^ i ^ 

Thelheep-lh6nied<iwn with biff rei^'^lni^ 
The whiles the merry pcafants fport and phiy. 
All as the public evil wiere unkhown, * : 

Or every public care from every brcaft was flown.- * 

•• Thews, manner9. « Faio, easneft, eager. p Brakes, briart. 

XIII. Afto- 
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XIII. 

• ■ • 

Aftomih'd at a fcene at once fo fair 
And fo deform'd i with wonder and del^ht 
At man's negled, and Nature's bounty rare, 
IHk ftudioiis thought awluk the Fairy Knight^ 
Bent on tktf j^oodly ^ lo^d hU eager fight ; 
Thea £b(wai4.ru(h'd9 impatient to defery 
What towns and cafties therein were ' empighc ; 
For towns him. ieem'd, and cafties he did fpy. 
As lo4i^' horizoA round he ftretdi'd his xoaming. eye« 

Nor long way jiad. they cravdl'd^ fCtc they came 
To a igide 9UQsm% that^tb tiwultuous j^Mrr.. 
Emongft rude rocks its winding courie did frame. 
Black wai^tKewa^t and (oirdi^ (ifijcfd o'er 

4 

With angry foam» and ftain^d.wit)^ infants' gore« 
Thereto along th' vAJoyely ma;rgii| ftood. , - 
A birchen groye that waving frqm thcihotCt - 
Aye caft upon fhc ti^e its faUiog.bud^ , 

^/^^wthi($i>ic<a: juK;f empoi^U^ 

Right in the i^wtx^ of the vale eqipight, . 
Njwt.diftapt f^ a forked m^iMi/tf^/pfe^i ^ . . . 

« I^pa4> had. ' EmRight, placed. 

1-1.' 'I' - ■ ■*■,,••■ 
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tn outward form prefenting to the fight 

That fam'd Pamojfian hill, on whofc fair brows 

, The Nine Aonian Sifters wont rcpofe ; 
Lifl'ning to fweet Caftalia^s founding ftream. 
Which through the plains afCirrba murm'ring flows. 
But This to That compared mote juftlf feem 

Ne fitting haunt for gods, ne worthy man's efteem. 

XVI. 
For this nor founded deep, nor fpredden wide^ 
Nor high up-rais'd above the level |Jain, • ♦ 
By toiling art through tedious years applied. 
From various parts compird with ftudious paiRt . 
Was ^ crft up-thrown •, if fo it mote attain^ - • 
Like that poetic mountain^ to be ^ hight ^ 
The noble feat of Learnings goodly train. 
Thereto, the mope tQ captivate the fight/ - 

It like a garden fair moft curioufly was " dight 

XVII. 
In figur'd plots with leafy walls inclos'd^ 
By meafurc and by rule it was out-lay'd ; - - •• - . 
With fymmctry fo regular difpos*d. 
That plot to plot ftill anfwer'd, fhade to (hade^ 
Each corre%)ondent twain alike array*d 

* Erft, formerly. « Hight, called, named. « Dight, drcft. 

With 
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With like embellUhments of plants and flow'rs, . 
Of ftatues, vafes, fpouting founts, that play*d 
Through fhdls of Tritons their afccnding IhoVrs, 
And labyrinths involv*d and trelicc-woven bow'rs. 

xvm. 

There likewife mwe be feen on circrf fide 
The yew obedient to the planter's will. 
And (hapely box of all their branching pride 
Ungently Ihome, and with prepofterous (kill 
To various beafts and birds of fundry quill 
Transformed, and human fliapes of monftrous fize ; 
Huge as that giant- race, who, hiU on hill 
High*heaping, fought with impious vain '^ emprize, 
Defpite of thuntfring^w^ to fettle the fteepy fldes. 

Alfe otho* wonders of the fportr^ thears 
Fair >feture nrif-adoming thrttJ were found ; 
Globes, fpiral columns^ pyramids and piers 
With fpouting urns and buddftig^ ftatues crown*d j 
•And horizontal dials on the grobhd •■ 
In living box by cunning artrfts tracM •, 
And gallics trim, on no long voyage bound^ 
But by their roots there ever arichor'd faft, 
' All were their bellying fails out-fpread to every, blaft* 

^ Emprizf ; enterprize» attempt. 
/ * Ally ufed frequently by the old EngUfli poets for although. 
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O^er aU appeared the mountaiA's forked brows 
With terrafib od terrafles up-thro>m*t 
And all along arranged in ordered rovs, 
.And vifto's broad, the velvet ilopes adown 
The ever-verdant trees of Dapim (hone. 
But aliens to the clime» and brought cf old 
From Lafum plains, and Grecian HiUcm% 
Ihtj ihrunk and languifh'd in a foreign xatMu < 

By changeful fusuners ftarv'd, and pinch'd by winter^a 

XXI. ^«^ 

Aoud this verdant grove with ibleana ftats, 
Ojn: golden thrones of antique form recUn'di 
In minuc majefty Nim VirpMi iate, 
Ii\ features various, as unlike in mind : 
Alfe boafted they themlehres of heav'niy kinc^ 
And to the fweet Parimffian Nymphs alUed ; 
Thence iqimd their brows the Ddpinc kff they cwia'd^ 
And matching with high names their apifb pride^ 

^r every learned Jchol aye daim'd they to prefide. 

XXIL 
In antique garbs^ for modern thqr difdain'd^ 
By Greek and Roman artifts ^ whilom made. 
Of yarioul v^oofs, and varioufly diftain'd 
With tints of every hue, were they array'dj 

J I Whilom, f^^rmerlr- And 



• - «•' 
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And here and there ambmoufly difpla/d 
A purple (bred cf fomc rich robe, prepared 
Erft by the Mkfuor th' /kman Mtil, 
To deck g^;tat 7k2fo7 or the MaMtiumBari\ 

Which o'er each mociey veft witj& uxicouth folendor 

> XXIH. . ^8**^- 

And i«eU their out^rard veihire did csquefs 
The bent and habit t£ dieir inward miiid, 
AffeSsng Wiiddbi's aatiqaated drefi^ 

?Tiind^age8 byiTim^ caft^^ behind. 
' *f fence, to the charms ibf younger Science blind. 
The cuftmAsy isnitQ!^ the kamipgj hxa and plhr«l& 
Of thiSr.iMraicaaotma'they with fconi dedinUV ^ 
Ne ^acred 7nr/^hdrfidbf wbuld^ kh<^ ctnbrace» ' 

Unwarranted, iBBikn0wn>in idieir fQve^£idie»l^^tfay$^ • 

Thus eyec hacl»fard cafting their iiarvey i i* ) A 
, '^Q^Rvm^sA^ wkis Jttid the ^ttrpw &rlom ' i' ' ^ 
Q&cddetjtfiTivw^ which in proipeft layi ^ t i > . 
Stnttoi^tiDut lieneatbdie oiountauii, would liiey tttm 
Their bufy fearch, and tfer the rubbifh mourn* 
Then ,£ad)erii% up with iuperftitiott^c^ 
Each littl6fctap,. however fouler loniy /i 

In grave hai?ai;^e^ chqr boldly w<»ild declare, * ' 
This EmkLS^ Farroi Tim ijxe StagyrHe^d wear; ^ 

-^-■-^ 'XXV: Yet, 
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XXV. 
Yet, iindcr names of vcncrabk found. 
While o'er the world they ftrctch*d their awefui rod 5 
Through all the provinces of Learning own'd 
: For teachers of whate'er is wife and good. 
Alfe from each region to their ' drad abode 
Came youth unnumbered, crowding all to tafbe 
The firefims of Science ; which united flow'd 
Adown the meuni^ from nine rich fources caft; 

And to the ^ale below in one rude torrent pafs'ck 

XXVI. 
O'er every fource, prote6trc6 of the ftream, 
O^e of thofe Firgin Sifters did prefide ; 
Who^ dignifying with her noble name 
Hfix proper flood, aye pour'd into the tide 
The heady vapours of fcbola/iic pride 
Defpotical and abjeA, bold and blind, 
Fierce in debate, and forward to decide ; . =v 

Vain love of praifc, with adulation join'd. 

And disingenuous fcorn, and impotence of niind« : - • 

XXVIL 
Extending from the hiU on every fide. 
In circuit vaft a verdant valley fpread ; 
Acrofs whofc uniform flat bofom glide 
Ten thoufand dreams, in winding mazes led, 

' . « Drnd, c'rcaJful. By 
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By various fluices from one common head \ 
A turbid mafs of waters, vaft, profound, 
Hight of Philology the lake ; and fed 
By that rude torrent, which with roaring found 

Came tumbling from the hill, and flow'd the level round. 

XXVIIL 
And every where this fpacious valley o*er. 
Fad by each ft ream was feen a numerous throng 
Of beardlefs ftriplings to the birch*d-crown*d fliore. 
By rtHrfes, guattlians; fathers dragged along : 
Who helplefs, meek, and ihnocent of wrong. 
Were- torn' feluftant from the tender fide 
Of their fond mothers^ and hj^ fait ours ftrong. 
By powV made infolent, ^^nd hArd by pride. 

Were driv'rt with fuf 161^ fage, tod lafh*d intd the vAi. 

xxix; 

On the rude bank with trembKiig fc«t they ftoodj 
And calling Wund*» their oft-reverted eyes, ' - 
If haply they mote 'ftape the hated ;flood, * * "* 
Fiird alt the plain with lamentable cries ; . ' ^ *'iJ ^^ 
But far away th* unheeding father flics, 
Conftrain'd his fti'oDg compun6HoRS to reprefs;'* ■ 
While clofe behind^ . afluming the difguife - 



» • ■ * 



J . » » 



• Faitcur, doer, froin faire to doy and fait deed> commonly 
uied by Spenfer in a bad fenfe. : - . i . . 
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Of nurturing care, and fmilihg tcndcmcfi. 
With fecrct fcourgcs arra'd thofe ^itdyfmtottrs prtfi. 

XXX. :./ ' 

As on the ftecpy mai^ of a:brDok, 

When the young fun with flowery Maia rideft^- " 
With innocent difmay a Ueating flock * r * * 

Crowd back, affKghtcd at the noiUing tki^:ii- -" - 
The Ihepherd-fwain at firft exhorting chides. 
Their * fecly fear ; at length tmpatimt groiM^^ ' 
With his rude crook he wounds their tendei^fidc^ ; 
And all regardlefi of their piteous motor •- -^^''' 
Into the daftiihg wave compels them furiow4dWlfif 

XXXI. r'^:i 

Thus urg'd by maft^ring Fear and dorroua' TVm 
Into the current plunged that infant crowd; 5 
Right piteous was the fpeftacle, I ween, ■ 

Of tender ilriplings ftain'd with tears and blcMi '' 
Perforce confli^ng with the bitter flood ; 
And labouHng to attain the difbnt fliore, ''- " * 
Where holding forth the gown of manboid fteckf 
The Jlren Lihrfy^ and ever*tnore ~ ^" 

Sollicited their hearts with her incfaanting lon?« \ ^ 

XXXIL 
Irkfome and long the paflage was, pcrplex'd 
With rugged rocks on which the raving tide 

^ Seely, fimple. •Teen, pain, grief. Bj 
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By fudden biirfts of angiy trmpefts va^d 
Oft.dafti'd the youth, whofe ftreogth mote ill aUde 
With head up-lifted o'er the wares to ride. 
Whence many wearied ecc they had o'er-paft 
The nuddle ftream (for they m vain have tried) 
Again retum'd^ aftounded and aghaft ; 

Ne one regardful look, would ever badcward caft« 

XXXIII. 
Some, of a rugged, more endurii^ fiiame, 
^Theif toiUbme couarfe with patient pam purfu'd^ 
And though with many a hraiieaad ^ mudiel blame, 
JSft hangtqg on die rod^ and eft toAmfd 
Deep in the muddy ftream, with hearts fubdu'd 
And quail'd by labour, gain'4 the fhore at taft. 
But in life's praAic ^ lear unikfll'd and rude. 
Forth to that forktd bill they fiknt pac'd ; r^^e 

Wbete hid in ihidious ihades their Aoitlds hours they 

XXXIV. 
Others of rich and noble lineage bred. 
Though with the crowd to pais the flood conftrain'd, 
Y<t o'er the crags with fond indulgence led 
By hirding guides and in all depths. fuftain'd, 
Skimm'd lightly o'er the tide, undipt, unftain'd. 
Save with the fpriakling c£ the wat'ry ipray : 

' Afloanded/ afloniOied; ^ Muchel, nitlclL ' Lear, leirning. 

. r . And 



And aye their proud prerc^ative maintain'd, 
Qf ignorance and cafe and wanton phy, • ; 

Soft harbingers of vice, and prasmature decay* .\^ 

XXXV. i^ 

A few, alas, how few I by hcavVs high wiU . .> 

With fubtile fpints endowed and fmewt ftipngpt / 

* Albe fore ^ nuted by the tempeib ihrill,i t > 4 • 

That beilow'd fierce and rife the rocks among» 

By their own naiive vigour borne along. : . ?; *it J 

* 

Cut brilkly through the wayes;i and fbrcefinor -:* 

Gathering from toil, and ardour from the throng 

Of rival youths, outftript the labouring^ croMr/ fl 

And to the true ^Pamaffe^ and heav'n^thron'd gloqr fliw. 

XXXVI. . -r^ !G 
Dire was the tumult, and from every (hoceit -A 
Difcordant echoes ftruck the deaferi'd ear, : - 1 F 
Heart-thrilling cries, with fobs and^ lingtdis ifiirer 
Short-interrupted, the imploring tear, *. * 
And furious ftripes, and angry threats fcverCti * 
Confus'dly mingled with the ' jarring found . / , :! ' 
Of all the various fpecches that ^ while-cre , 

On SbiHar^t, wide-fpread> champain did aftouod < 1 

High BaiePs builders vain, and their proud works con- 

[found. 

» Albc, although. * Mated, amazed, feared. 

* ParnaiTe^ ParnaHut. ^ Singuksi fighs. * Whilc-cre, formerly. 

- XXXVII. Much 
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XXXVII. 
Much was the Knight empai&on'd at the fcene^ 
But more Jib blooming fon, whofe tender breaft 
Empierced dee^ with fympatbizing teen 
On his pale cheek the iigns of dread im|>reis'd. 
And £dl'd his eyes with tears, which fore diftrefs'd 
Up to his fire he rais'd in mournful wife ; - 

Who with fweet finiles paternal loon rcdrefi'd 
His troublous thoughts, and cleared each fad furmife; 

Then turns his ready fteed, and on his journey hies. 

XXX VUL, 
But far he had not marched ere he was fiay'd 
By a rude voice, that like th* united found 
Of (houting myriads, through the valley bray'd, 
And(bo(^ the gloves^ the floods, and folid ground : 
The diftant hills rebellow'd all around. 
^ Arreft, Sir Kmgbty it cried, thy food career, 
*' Nor with prefumpouous difobediencc wound 
*' That awefiil majcfty which all revere ! 

^^ Inmyconimand$,SirXin^i&/|theyQK:eof nationshear!'^ 

XXXIX. 
Quick tum'd the Knight, and fnw upon the plain 
Advancing towards him with impetuous g^t^. 
And vifage all inflam'd with fierce difdain, 
A monftrous Giant, on whofe brow elate 

Vol. IV. C Shone 
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'Shone the bright enfign of imperial ftate; 

Albeit lawful kingdom he had none % 

But laws and kingdoms wont he oft create^ 

And ofCtimes over both ere£b his throne, 

.While fenatesy priefts and kings his'^fov'raa fceptreowiu 

XL. 

Custom he hight 5 and aye in every land 

Ufurp'd dominion with defpotic fway 

O'er all he holds ; and to his high command 

Conftrains ev'n flubbom Nature to obey ^ . . I 

Whom difpoffeffing oft, he doth aflay 

To govern in her right : and with a pace \ 

So foft and gentle doth he win his way. 

That (he unwares is caught in his embrace. 

And though deflowr'd and thrall'd nought feels her ibul 

XLI. [difgrace. 

For nurturing, even from their tend*rcft age, [ 
The docile fons of men withouten pain. 
By difciplines and rules to every ftage 
Of life accommodate, he doth them train 
Infenfibly to wear and hug his chain. 
Alfe his behcfts or gendc or fcvcre. 
Or good or noxious, rational or vain. 
He craftily perfuades them to revere. 
As inftitutions fage, and venerable lear# 

■ Sov'rant for fovereign, XLII. Pro- 
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XLII. 

Proteftor therefore of that forked biUj 
And mighty patron of thofe Sifters Ninej 
Who there enthroned, with many a copious rill 
Feed the full dreams, that through the valley fhine. 
He deemed was ; and aye with rites divine, 
" Like thofe, which Spartans hardy race of yore 
Were wont perform at fell Diana's fhrine. 
He doth conftrain his vaiTals to adore 

Perforce their facred names, and learn their facred lore. 

XLIII. 
And to the Fairv Knight now drawing near. 
With voice terrific and imperious mien, 
(All was he wont lefs dreadful to appear,, 
- When known and praAifed than at diftance feen) 
And kingly ftretching forth his fceptre fheen. 
Him he commandeth, upon threatened pain 
Of his difpleafure high and vengeance keen. 
From his rebellious purpofe to refrain. 

And all due honours pay to Learning's rev'rcnd train. 

* The Lacedemonians in order to make their children hardy 
and endure pain with confta^cy and courage, were accuftomed to 
caufe them to be fcourged very feverely. And I myfelf (fays 
Plutarch, in 4iis life of Lycurgus) have feen feverai of them 
endure whipping to death, at the foot of the altar of Diana fur- 
named OrthuU 

C 2 XLIV. So 
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XLIV. 
So %ing and foreftalling all reply. 
His peremptory hand without delay. 
As one who little cared to juftify 
His princely will, long us'd to boundlcfi fway^^ 
Upon the Fairy Toutb with great difmay . 
In every quaking limb convulsed, he lay*d : ; . 
And proudly ftalking o*er the verdant * lay. 
Him to thofe fcieniific Jireams convey'd. 
With many his young compeers therein to be ** embayed* 

XLV. 
The Knight his tender fon's diftrefsful ' flour 
Perceiving, fwift to his afliftance flew : ^ 

Ne vainly ftay'd to deprecate that powV, 

« 

Which from fubmiflion aye more haughty grew. 
For that proud Giant's force he wifely knew^ 
Not to be meanly dreaded, nor dcfy'd 
With rafli prcfumption ; and with courage true. 
Rather than ftep from Virtue's path afide. 
Oft had he fingly fcorn'd his all-:difmaying pride. 

XLVL 
And now, difdaining parte, his courfer hot 
He fiercely prick'd, and couch'd his vengeful fpear; 



^ Lzy, mead. f £mbay'd» bathed, dipt. 

1 Stour» trottble« misfortune. Sec. 
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Where-with the Giant he fo rudely fmot. 
That him perforce conftrain'd to ' wend arrear. 
Who, much abafh'd at fuch rebuke fevere, 
Yet his accuftom'd pride recovVing foon, 
Forth-with his mafly fccptrc *gan up-rear ; 
For other warlike weapon he had none, 

Ne other him behoved to quell his boldeft • fone, 

XLVIL 
With that enormous mace theTAiRv Kkight 
So Ibrc he * bet, that all hb armour * bray*d. 
To pieces well-nigh riven with the might 
Of fo tempeftuous ftrokes -, 'but He was ftay'd. 
And ever with deliberate valour "weighed 
The fudden changes of the doubtful fray ; 
Fr6m cSiutious prudence oft deriving aid. 
When force unequal did him hard allay : 

So lightly from his fteed he leapt upon the la7. 

XLVm. 
Then fwiftly drawing fdrth his ** trenchant blade. 
High o*er his head he held his*fencfeful fliield ; 
And warily fore-cafting to evade 
The GiANT*s furious arm, about him whecl'd 
With rcftlefs fteps aye travcrfing the field. 

* Wend arreaTy move backwards. * Fone, foes. 

* Bet, beat ; bray'd, refounded. * Trenchant^ cutting. 

C 3 And 
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And ever as his foe's intemperate pride. 
Through rage defcncelefs, mote advantage yield. 
With his (harp fword fo oft he did him ^ gride. 

That his gold-fandaPd feet in crimfon floods weredjrtJd. 

XLIX. 
His bafer parts he maim*d with many a wound 1 ' 
But far above his utmoft reach were * pight 
The forts of life : ne ever to confound 
With utter ruin, and abolifh quite 
A power fo puiflant by his fingle might 
Did he prefume to hope : Himfclf alone 
From lawlefs force to free, in bloody fight 
He ftood ; content to bow to Custom's throne^ 

So Reason mote not blufh his fov'ran rule to oWa. 

L. 
So well he warded, and fo fiercely prefs'd 
His foe, that weary wex*d he of the fray ; 
Yet ^ nould he algates lower his haughty crefl: ; 
But malking in contempt his fore difmay, 
DifdainfuUy released the trembling prey. 
As one unworthy of his princely Care ; 
Then proudly cafting on the warlike *fay 
A fmile of fcorn and pity, through the air 

'Gan blow his fhrilling horn ; the blaft was heard afar. 

^ Gride, cut, hack. * Pight, placed. 

y Nould he algates, would not by any means. * Fay, fairy. 
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LL 

Eftibons aftoniih'd at th' alarming found. 
The fignal of diftrefs and hoftile wrong, 
Confufcdly trooping from all quarters round. 
Came pouring o'er the plain a numerous throng 
Of' every fex and order, old and young ; 
The vallals of great Custom's wide domain. 
Who to his lore inur'd by ufage long. 
His every fummons heard with pleafure fain. 

And felt his every wound with fympathetic pain. 

LII. 
They, when their bleeding king they did behold. 
And iaw an arnied Knight him Handing near. 
Attended by that PaMer fage and bold i 
Whofe vent'rous fearch of devious Truth while-ere 
Spread through the realms of Learning horrors drear, 
Y-feized were at firft with terrors great 5 
And in their boding hearts began to fear, 
Diflention fadious, controverfial hate. 

And innovations ftrange in Custom's peaceful ftatc* 

LIIL 

... ^ 

But when they faw the Knight his fauchipn flieathe. 
And climbing to his fteed march thence away, . 
With all his hoftile train, they 'gan to breathe 
With freer fpirit, and with afpcft gay 

C 4. : Soon 
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Soon chaced the gathering clouds of black afFray, 
Alfe their great monarch, cheered with the view. 
O? myriads, who confefs his.foyVan fway. 
His ruffled pride began to plume anew ; 

And on his bugle cleara ftrain of triumph blew.- 1 

LIV. 
Th^re-at the multitude, that flxxxi aroimd. 
Sent up at once a univerfal roar » 

Of boifterous joy: the fuddcn-burfting foimcJui; i 
Like the expjofion of a warlike. ftore 7" * 
Of nitrous grain, th* affliftcd * welkin tore. 
Then turning towards the Knio HT,with fcoffings le»^. 
Heart-piercing infults, and rcvilings fore, \ 

Loud burfts of laughter vain^ and hifle$.rude, • 

As through the throng he pafs*d, his parting fteps pvir- 

LV. tru^' 

Alfe from that forked bill the boaftcd feat v/^ 

Of ftudious Peace and mild Pbilofophy^ * . ^ 
Indignant murmurs mote be heard to threat^ " » ;. 
Muttering their rage ; eke baleful Infamy^ 
J^uz*d from her den of bafe obfcurity 
By thofe fame Maidens Nine^ began to found • ^ -3 
Her brazen trump of black'ning obloquy z , - 
While Satire^ with dark clouds encompaft xoumU 
Sharp, fecret arrows (hot, and aiiD*d his back to wound. 

• Welkin, fty. LVI. But 
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LVI. 

But the brave Fairy Knight no whit difmay*d 
Held on his peaceful journey o*er the plain •» 
With curious eye obferving, as he ftray*d 
Through the wide provinces of Custom's reign ; 
What mote afrefli admonilh him remain 
Faft by hiis virtuous purpofe ; all around 
So many objects mov'd his juft difdain ; 

t 

Him ieem*d that nothing ferious, nothing found 

In cityi village, bow*r, or caftlc mote be found* 

LVII. 

InviUkge; city, caftle, bow'r and hall. 

Each fex, each age, each order and degree. 

To vice and idle fport abandoned all, 

Kipitone perpetual general jubilee. 

Ne fuffer'd aught difturb their merry glee ; 

Ne fenfe of private Ibfi, ne public woes,* 

Reftraiftt of law. Religion's drad decree, 

InteftiBe defblation, foreign foes, 

l^or heav'n's tempeftuous threats, nor earth's convuUivc 

LVIII. [throws. 

But chiefly they whom Heav'n's difpofing hand 
Had feated high on Fortune's upper ftage ; 
And plac'd within their call the facred band 
That waits on Nurture and Inftrudion fage. 

If 
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Soon chaccd the gathering clouds of black afFray, 
Alfe their great monarch, cheared with the view. 
O? myriads, who confefs his.fovVan fway. 
His ruffled pride began to plume anew ; 

And on his bugle cleara ftrain of triumph blew.- ! 

LIV. 
There-at the multitude, that (tood around. 
Sent up at once a univerfal roar > * 

Of boifterous joy : the fudden-burfting founc^ii r 
Like the expjofion of a warlikc.ftore \/'^ :.. l ' 
Of nitrous grain, th' afflifted * welkin tore. 
Then turning towards the Knio HT,with fcoffiogs lewd. 
Heart-piercing infults, and rcvilings fore, \ 

Loud burfts of laughter vain, and hifles.rude, < [ ;* 

As through the throng he pafs*d, his parting ftcps pifr- 

LV. ^^^- 
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Alfe from xhzx. forked hill the boafted feat 
Of ftudious Peace and mild Pbilofophy^ - . .i 
Indignant murmurs mote be heard to threat^ ' » .. 
Mpftering their rage j eke baleful Infawf^ 
ii^uz'd from her den of bafe obfcurity 
By thofe fame Maidens Nine^ began to found • ^ ^ 
Her brazen trump of blackening obloquy : , • 

While Satire^ with dark clouds encompaft /oumU 
Sharp, fecret arrows (hot, and aini*d his back to wound, 

• Welkin, iky. LVI. But 
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LVI. 

But the brave Fairy Knight no whit difmay'd 
Held on his peaceful journey o*er the plain i 
With curious eye obferving, as he ftray'd 
Through the wide provinces of Custom's reign ; 
What mote afrelh admonifh him remain 
Faft by his virtuous purpofe ; all around 
So many objedts m6v*d his juft difdain ; 

■ • 

Him feem*d that nothing ferious, nothing found 

In city, village, bowV, or caftle mote be found* 

LVIL 

In "tallage, city, caftle, bow'r and hall. 

Each fcx, each age, each order and degree. 

To vicfe and idle fport abandoned all, 

K*pt one perpetual general jubilee. 

Ne fufFer'd aught difturb their merry glee -, 

tic fcnfe of private Ibfs, ne public woes,' 

Reftraifit of law, Religion's drad decree, 

Inteftine defolation, foreign foes, 

J^or heav'n-s tempeftuous threats, nor earth's convulfive 

LVIII. [throws. 

But chiefly they whom Heav'n's difpofing hand 
Had feated high on Fortune's upper ftage ; 
And plac'd within their call the facred band 
That waits on Nurture and Inftrudion fage. 

If 
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Saluting the return of morning bright 
With madn-irevels, by the mid- day hours 
Scarce ended;* and again with din^rjr night. 
In covePd theatres, or leafy bow*rs 

Ofiering her etehing-vows to PUafyr^% joyous pioW^rs. 

LXIV. 
And ever on tife tray mote he «fpy 
Men, women, children, z promilcuous throng 
Of rich, poor; wife and fimple, low and high, ' 
By land, by ir after, • paflSng aye along ^- '* '-^ 

With mummers, antics, ihufic, dance and fbng, 
Tof P/wj^^'s numerous tetoplcSi tftat'belkfe- 
The gKftenihg ilrcatns,- or tufWd groves amOMg,' 
To every idle foot flood open wide, -^ 

And every gay deftfc with various joys fuppli^ ^ ' 



% 
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LXV. • 



For there each heart with diverfe charms to irtbrj^ 
The fly inchantrefi fummoned dl her tr^n ^ '"^ 
Alluring Venns:^ queen of vagrant love, •*'^^- - 

• • * 

Tfct boon conipanioh Bacchus loud and v;^, ^ 
And tricking Hermes^ god of fraudful g^n. 
Who, when bKhd Fbriune throws, direfts the 4ie, 
Ailid Pbaius tuhing his foft Lydian ftrain 
To wanton motions, and the lover's figh. 
And thought-beguiling fl^ew, ind maflcing revelry. 

LXVI. Un- 
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LXVI. 

Unmeet aflbciatcs there for noble youth. 
Who to true honour meaneth to afpire j 
And for the works of virtue, faith, and truth » 
. Wp yld keep his ^ii^anly faculties entire. 
The which avizing well, the cautious fire 
From that {olkfinn land of Pkafaunce vsun. 
With timely hafte was minded to retire, 
* Or ere the fweet contagion mote attain 

His fon's unpradisM heart, yet free from vicious ftain. 
' . LXVIL ! 

So turning from thaet.beaten road afide. 
Through maay a devious path at length he paced) 
As that experienced Palmer did him guide, 
nrill. to a mountain hoare they come at laft ; . . 
Whofe high-rais'd brows with fihran Honours graced, 
Miye(lically frown'd upon tlie pla^r • - ^ ^ T 
And over all an ^wef\il horror caft».- 
Seeni'd as thofe villas gay it did diidaini 

Which fpangled all the yale like Florfi\ painted \f9ifa. 

LXVIIL . r 

The hill afcended ftrait, ere- while they cvnc ' a 
To a tall grove, whofe thick^emboVring Ihads^/ 
Impervious to the fun*s meridian flame 
Ev'n at mid-noon a dubious t^light made ; 

\ ' ' « Or ere, btfbie. Like 
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Like to that fobcr b'ght, which difarray'd 

Of all its gorgeous robe, with blunted beams, ' 

Through vrindows dim with holy a£b pourtray'd. 

Along fome cloiil:er*d abby faintly gleams, 

Abftra6king the rapt thought fro(n vain earch-mufing 

LXIX. tthcmcs. 

Beneath this high o'er*arching canopy 
Of cluifring oaks, a filvan colonnade, 
Aye lift*ning to the native melody 
Of birds fweet-echoing through the lonely flukle. 
On to the centre of the grove they ftray'd ; 
Which, in a fpacious circle opening round. 
Within its flieltVing arms fecurely laid, 
DifclosM to fudden view a vale profound. 

With Nature's artlels fmiles and tranquil beauties crowned. 

LXX. 
There, on the bafis of an ancient pile, 
Whofe crofs furmountcd fpirc o'erlook'd the wood, 
A venerable Matron they ere- while 
Difcover'd have, befide a murmuring flood 
Reclining in right fad and penfive mood. 
Retired within her own abftradted bread 
She feem*d o'er various woes by turns to brood %' 
The which her changing chear by turns cxpreft,^ 

Now glowing with difdain, with grief now * over^lrtft* 

< Over-keft, for ovcr-cafU LXXL Her 



( 47 ) 

LXXI. 

Her thus itnmersM in anxious thought profound ^ 
When-as the Knight perceived, he nearer drew ; 
To weet what bitter bale did her aftound. 
And whence th* occafion of her anguifli grew. 
For that right noble Matron well he knew ; 
And many perils huge, and labours fore 
Had for her fake endured,; her vajBal true^ 
Trained in her love, and practiced evermore 

■ 

Her honour to refpe^ and reverence her lore. 

LXXIL 

O deareft drad ! he cried, fair iflanJ queen ! 

Mother of heroes ! emprefs of the main / 

What means that ftormy brow of troublous teen ? 

* Sith heav*n*born Peace^ with all her fmiling train . 

Of fciences and arts, adorns thy reign 

With wealth and knowledge, iplendour and renown ? 

£9ch port how throng*d ! how fruitful every plain ! 

How blithe the country ! and how gay the town ! 
While Liberty fecures and heightens every boon ! 

LXXIIL 

Awaken'd from her trance of penfive woe 

By tbefe fair flattering words, flie r^'d her head ; 

And bending on the Knight her frowning brow, 
Mock^ft thou my ibirows, Faiff% Son? itic iaid. 

. . ! Sith, fincc. Or 
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• Or is thy judgment b^ thy heart miflcd 
To deem that certain, which thy hopes fugged ? 
To deem them full of life and^luftihead^ 
Whc^ cheeks in Heh^s vivid tipts art dre(t. 

And with Ja/scuck&mieri^ aAddimpledfoiilesimiMieft? 

LXXIV. 
Thy unfufpeding heart how noUy good 
I know, how languine in thy country's caufe ! 
And mark'd thy virtue,: fingly how it flood 
Th* aflSiults of mighty Custom, >yhich a'cr^wes 
The faint and timorous mind, and oft withdraws 
From Rea/in^s lore th' ambitious and the vmn - 
By the fweet lure of popular appkufe, 
Againft their better knowledge, to maintain ' 

The lawlefs throne of f^ia^ or Folly\ fhH^^ reign. 

LXXV. 
How vaft his influence ! how wide his fway ! ■** 
Thy felf crc^whilc by proof didfl underftand: - f 
Andfaw'ft, as throughhis realms thou took'ftthyi^ray. 
How Vice and Foily had o'er-fpiMd the iand. 
And can'ft thou then, O Tairy's Son^ demand 
The reafon of mj woe ? or hope to eirfc 
The throbbings of my heart with fpeeche^ blaodv 
And words more apt my forrows to increafe. 

The once-dear names of /if^<?tf//i>,' zxid Liber ty^^ and Pta^ ? 
' Luftihcad, ftrong hcaldi, vigottj*. LXXVI. Pea€€t 
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LXXVI. 
PtacCj Wealthy and Liberty^ that nobleft boon. 
Arc bleffirlgs only to the wife and good. 
To weak and vicious minds their worth unknown, 

. And theAce abufed but fcrvc to furnifh food 
For riot and debauch, and fire the blood 
With hi^fpiced luxury ; whence ftrifc, debate, 
Ambitiion, envy, Faftion's vip'rous brood. 
Contempt of order, manners profligate ; 

The fymptoms of a feul, difeafed and bloated ftate; 

LXXVII. 
Ev'n Wit and Genius^ with their learned train 
Of ^ Arts and Muies, though from heav'n above 
Defcended, when their talents they prophane 
To varhMh ibUy, kindle wanton love,'' 
And aid excentric fceptiC Pride to rove 



Beyond ciUJHal TnuFs attra^ve fphere. 
This iMtalfffttnfs central fun^ aye prove 
Ta dieir fond votaries a curfe fevere, 

And only make mafdcmd more obftinately err. 

LXXVin. 
And ftand my fons herrin from cenfure clear ? ' 
Have They' cohfidei'd well, and underftood 
The ofe and import of thoie blellings dear* 
' VOiich the great Lord if Nature hadi beftow'd 

V»t. -m D As 
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As well to prove, as to reward the good ? 
Whence are thefe torrents then, chefe billowy fests 
Of vice, in which, as in his prc^r flood. 
The fell leviathan licentious plays, 
And upon (hip-wntckM faith, and finking virtue preys ? 

LXXIX- 
To you, ye Noble, Opulent and GitMl 
With fiiendly voice I call, and honeft zeal ! 
Upon your vital influences w^t 
The health and ficknefs of the tommon-wed i 
The maladies you cauj(e, yourfclves muft heal! 
In vain to the unthinking hardened crawd 
Will Truth and Reafan make their juft appeal ; 
In vain will facfid Wifdom cry ateud ; 
And Jujlice drench in vain her vengeful fwiftrd in Uo6d. 

LXXX. 
With You muft reformation firft take phcii 
You are the head, the intclteftual mind 
Of this vaft body politic ; whole bale. 
And vulgar limbs, to drudgery confignNd, ' *^ 
All the rich ftores of Science have refign*d 
To You, that by the craftfinan\ varioiis toll» 
The fca-wom mariner, and fweadng hind. 
In peace and affluence maintained, the while 
You, for yourfelves and them, may drefs the mcDtrffcd. 

LXXXI. Bo 
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LXXXL 

Bethink you then, my children, of the truft 
In you repos'd i ne kt your hcav'n-born mind 
Confumc in pleafure, or unadive ruft ; 
But nobly rpufe you to the taflc affign*d. 
The godlike talk to teach and mend mankind : 
Learn that ye may in(trud : to virtue lead 
Yourfidves the way : the herd will crowd behind. 
And gather precepts from each worthy deed : 

*^ Example is a Icflbn, that all men can read." ' 

I^XXIL 
But if (to All or Mqft I do not fpeak) 
In vain and feofual habits. now grown old. 
The flrong drcaan chdvvli you cannot break. 
Nor re-aflume at wiU your native » mould. 
Yet envy not the ftatc, you could not hold : 
And uJ&e companion on the rifmg age : 
In them redeem your errours manifold \ 
And, by due diiapline and nurture iagc. 

In Virtue's lore betimes your docile ions engage. 

LXXXIII. 
YoH chiefly, who like me in iecret mourn 
The prevalence <^ Custom kwd and vain ; 
And you, who, though by the rude torrent borne 

\ UawUiingly along you yiekl with pain 

a Moald, ihapcy fonn« 
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To his bchefts, and a£t what you difdain. 
Yet nourilh in your hearts thc^gen'rous love 
Of piety and truth, no more reftrain 
The manly zeal ; but all your fincws move 
The prcfent to reclaim, the future race improve ! 

LXXXIV. 
Eftfoons by your joint efforts fliall be quell'd 
Yon haughty Giant, who fo proudly fways 
A fceptre by repute alone upheld > 
Who where he cannot diAate ftrait obey^ 
Accuftom'd to conform his flattering phrafe 
To numbers and high-plac'd authority. 
Your party he will join, your maxims praife. 
And drawing after all his menial fry, 

I i 

Soon teach the general voice your aft to ratify. . 

LXXXV. 
Ne for th* atchievement of this great emprize 
The want of means or counfel n^ay ye dread ; 
From my Twin-Daughters' fruitfulwombslhall^ 
A race of lettered fages, deeply read 
In Learning's various writ : by whom y-led 
Thro* each well-cultur'd plot, each beauteous grove. 
Where antique Wifdom whilom wont to tread. 
With mingled glee and profit may ye rove, z^j^^^ 

And cull each vii:tuous plant, each tree of knowledge 

LXXXVL Your- 
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LXXXVI. 

Yourfclves with virtue thus and knowledge fraught 
Of whati in ancient days of good or great 
Hiftorians, bards, philofophers have taught ; 
JoinM with whatever elfe of modern date 
Maturer judgment, fearch more accurate 
Difcover^d have of Nature, Man, and God, 
May by new laws reform the time-worn ftatc* 
Of cell-bred difcipline, and fmoothe the road 

That leads thro^ Learning's vale to JVifdom^s bright abode, 

LXXXVII. 
By you. invited to her fecret bow'rs. 
Then IhaU P^otA rcafcend her throne 
With vivid laurels girt, and fragrant flowVs ; 
While from their forked mount defcending down 

- Yon fupercilious pedant train (hall own 

• • • . 

Her empire paramount, ere long by Her 
Y-taught a kflbn in theu* fchools unknown, 
^ To Learnings richeft treafures to prefer 
^ The knowledge of the worlds and marts great bujinefs 

Lxxxvni. C^*^^-'* 

On this prime fcicnce, as the final end 
Of all her difcipline, and nurturing care. 
Her eye PiSDiA fixing aye ihall bend 
Her every thought and effort to prepare 

D 3 Her 
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Her tcndci^ pupils for the various war. 
Which Vice and Folly fliall upon them wage. 
As on the perilous march of life they fare. 
With prudent lore fore-arming every age 

'Gamft Pleafuris treacherous joys, znAPtuffs embattled 

LXXXIX. l^^^g^- 

Then (hall my youthful fons, to Wifdom led 
By fair example and ingenuous praiie. 
With willing fcet the paths of fyuty tread j 
Through the world's intricate or rugged ways 
Condufted by Religions facred rays j 
Whofe foul invigorating influence 
Shall purge their minds from all impure allays 
Of fordid felfifhnefs and brutal fenfe, 

And fwell th* ennobled heart with blcft benevolence. 

XC. 

, Then alfo fhall this emblematic pile. 
By magic whilom fram'd to fympathize 
With all the fortunes of this changeful ifle. 
Still, as my fons in fame and virtue rife, 
Grow with their growth, and to th' applauding (kics 
Its radiant crofi up-lift ; the while, to grace 
The mulf if lying nichesy frefh fupplies 
Of worthies (hal! fuccecd, with equal pace 

Aye following their Jires in virtue's glorious race. 

XCL Fir'd 
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XCL 

Fir'd with th* idea of her future fame 
She rofe majeftic from her lowly (led ; 
While from her vivid eyes a fparkling flame 

Out-beamings with unwonted light o'eripfread 

* 

That nwHununtai fik \ and as her head 

To every front (he tum*d» difcover'd round 

The venerable forms of heroes dead \ 

Who for their various merit erft renowned, ' 

In this bright fane of glory flirinesof honour found. 

XCII. 

On tbefe that royal dame her ravifli'd eyes 

Would often feaft 5 and ever as Ihe fpy*d 

Forth from the ground the lengtVmng fhruSlure rife 

With ntw-flac^ d fiatues deck'd on every fide. 

Her parent-breaft would fwell with generous pride. 

And now with her in that fequefter'd plain. 

The KnigU awhile conftraining to abide, 

5be to the Fairy Toutb with pleafure fain 

TYiok fculptur^d chiefs did (hew, and their great lives ex- 

[plain ^. 



* Great li<vet explain,] I cannot forbear taking occafion from 
thefe words to make my acknowledgments to the writers of Bio^ 
grapbia Britanmcay for the pleafure and profit I have lately re- 
ceived from perufing the two firfl volumes of that ufeful and en* 
tertaining work, of which the monumental ftm&ure above- men- 
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tionedy decorated with the ftatnes of ffreat and^W men, is no in' 
proper emblem. This work» which contains the lives if the mojt 
.eminent fer/enst nvbo bame Jkwnjhei tm Great Britain atU Irelaiul, 
from the eearliejt eigis^ dewm /# fhe fetfiai time, appears to me, ^o 
far as it has hitherto gone, to be executed with great fiirlt^ accu^ 
raej, and juelgment ; and deferves, in my opinion, to be encou- 
raged by all^ who have at heart the honour of their country, and 
that 6f their particular ^uniiies and friends ; and who can any 
ways aflift the ingenious and laborious authors, to render as per- 
fed as poffible, a defign fo apparently calculated to ferve the pub- 
lic, by fettbg in the. tiutfi and fullcil light the characters of per- 
fons already generally, though perhaps too indiftindly known ; 
and retrieving from obfcurity and obliyion, examples of private 
and retired meijt, which, though lefs gliding and oftenutions 
than the 'former, are not, however, of a lefs extenfive or lefs be- 
neficial influence. To thofe, who may happen not to have ieen 
this repofitory of Britijb gfory, I cannot gWe a better idea of it» 
than in the following lines ofVir^i: 



'Hie manuB ch fatriam pugeoMdo vulnera paffi ; 
Quique ^rri6/#i cafti, dum Titamanebat; 
Quique pii 'vettes & Pbeebo eUgne locuti ; 
Iwveeteu aut qui vitem exctlmere pa arte/ ; 
QsW^^ -/^ imsflMr^ alios fecere mereiuib, I 

Viig, .fin. L;15. 



The End of the First CANTO. 
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The Honourable Mrs. Elizabeth Perry* 
By the late Mr, F. CovEKTitY. 



GENIUS of Pcnlhurft old 1, ' 
Who faw'ft the birth of each immortal oak^ 
Here facred from the ftroke -, 
And all thy teoants of ycMi tvrrets boki^ . 
Infpir'ft to arts or arms ; 
Where * Sidney his Arcadian landfcape drew. 
Genuine from thy Doric view ; 
And patriot > Algernon vniHal;^n rofe 
Above infulting foes ^ - 
And SaccharifTa nursed her angel charms. 



• Sir Philip Sidney. * Algernon Sidney. 
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fufFer me with fobcr tread 
To enter on thy holy fliade ; 

Bid Impothly-gliding Medway Hand, 

And wave his fcdgy (rcflcs bland> 

A ftranger let him kindly greet. 

And pour his ura bcoea^ my feec 

And fee where Perry opes his door 

To land me on the focial floor ; 

Nor does the hcirefi of thefe fhades deny 

To bend her br^ht majeftic eye, 

Where Beauty Ihines, and Friendihip warm. 

And Honour in a female &mn. 

With them in aged groves to walk. 

And lofe my thoughts in artlefs talk> 

1 fl>un the voice of Party loud, 

I ihun loofe Pleafure's idle crowd. 
And monkiih academic cell. 
Where Science only feign3 to dwell. 
And cQurr, where fpeckled Vanity 
Apes her tracks in tawdry die. 
And ibifts each hour her tinfel hue» 
Still furbelow'd in foUies new. 
Here Nature no diftortion wears. 
Old Truth retains his filVcr hairs, 

And 
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And Chaftity her matron ftep. 
And purple Health her rofy lip. 
Ah ! on the virgin's gentle brow 
How Innocence delights to glow f 
Unlike the town-dame's haughty air. 
The fcornful eye and harlot's ftare ; 
But bending mild the bafhfiil front. 
As modeft Fear is ever wont : 
Shepherdefles fuch of old, 
Doric bards enamour'd told, 
While the pleas'd Arcadian vale 
Echoed the enchanting tale. 

But chief of Virtue's lovely train, 
A penfive exile on the plain. 
No longer active now to wield 
Th* avenging fword, protefting (hield. 
Here thoughtful-walking Liberty 
Remembers Britons once were free. 
With her would Nobles old converfe. 
And learn her diftates to rehearie. 
Ere yet they grew refin'd to hate 
The hofpitable rural feat. 
The fpacious hall with tenants florid. 
Where Mirth and Plenty crown'd the board ; 

Ere 
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Ere yet their Lares they focfook. 
And loft the genuine Britifli look. 
The confcious brow of inward merit. 
The rough, unbending, martial fpirir, ' 
To clink the chain of Ti^raldom gay. 
And court-idolatry to pay i ' 
To live in city fmoaks obfciire. 
Where morn ne'er wakes her brcczci piire. 
Where darkeft midnight reigns at noon, 
And fogs eternal blot the fun. 

But come, the minutes flit away. 
And eager Fancy longs to ftray : 
Come, friendly Genius ! lead me round 
Thy fylvan haunts and magic ground ; 
Point every fpor of hiH or dale. 
And tell me, as we tread the vale, 
" Here mighty Dudl/once would rove,* 
** To plan his triumphs in the grove : 
" There Ibofer Waller, ever gay, 
^ With Saccharifs in dalliance lay ; 
** And Philip, fide-long yonder fpring, . 
** His laviih carols wont to fing." 
Hark ! I hear the echoes call. 
Hark ! the rulhing waters fall j 

Lead 
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« 

Lead me to the green retreats. 
Guide me to the Mufes* feats. 
Where ancient bards retirement chofc. 
Or ancient lovers wept their woes. 
What Genius poip^ to yonder ^ oak ? 
What rapture does my foul proivoke ? 
There let me hang. a garland high. 
There let my Mufe her accents try v^ 
Be there my earlieft. homage p^, , 
Be there my lateft yigils made : , 
For thou waft planted in the earth , , 
The day that fhone on Sidnc/s bii^b. 
That happy time, that glorious day 
The Mufca came in concert gay ; , 
With harps in tune, and ready fong. 
The jolly Chorus tript abng \ 

s 

In honour of th' aulpicious morn. 
To hail an infant genius born : 
Next came the Fauns in order meet. 
The Satyrs next with cloven feet, 

c An oik in Penfhorft park, planted the day Sir Philip Sidney 
wta bom, of which Ben Johnfon (jpeaks in th^ K)llomng manner : 



That taller tree» which of a nut was fet^ 
At his great birth, where all the Mufes met. 



The 
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The Dryads fwift that roam the woods. 
The Naiads green that fwim the floods } 
Sylvanus left his filent cavci 
Med way came dropping from the wave & 
VertumnUs led his blu/hing fpoufe. 
And Ceres Ihook her wheatm brows ^ 
And Mars With milder look was there. 
And laughii^ Venus graced the rear. 
They join'd cheir hands ia &ftive danc^ 
And bade the frtiUiag babe advance y 
Each gave a gift & Sylf aaus lafr 
Ordain'd, when aU the pomp was pai^ 
Memorial itieeti a tree tb grow 
"Which might to future ages fliew. 
That on.fidbEt OgcaIimi rare^ 
A troop of Gods afibmbkd there : 
The Naiads watered well the ground. 
And Flora twin'd a woodbine round : 
The tree iprung fad in hallow'd earthy 
Co-a^al with di' iUuftrious biirtlu 

Thus let my feet unwearied ftray j 
Nor fatisfied with ofte furvey, • 
When morn returns with doubtful light. 
And Pbebe pales her lamp of flight, 

I StiU 
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Still kc me wander forth anew^ 
And print my footfteps on the dew. 
What time the fwain with ruddy cheek 
Prepares to yoke his oxen meek^ 
And early dreft in neat array 
The milk-maid chanting Ihrill her lay. 
Comes abroad with milking pail i 
And the found of diftant flail 
Gives the ear a rough good^morrowt 
And the krk frDm out his furrow 
Soars upright oti matin wings^ 
And at the gate of heaven fings. 

But when the fun with fervid ray 
Drives upwards to his noon of day. 
And couching oxen lay them down 
beneath the beechen un^brag^ brown i 
Then let me wander ih tht hall. 
Round whofe andqUC'-vi&g'd waU 
Hangs the armour Britons Wore, 
Rudely caft in days of yOre. 
Yon fword fi>me h^roe's arm might wield. 
Red in the ranks of Cbalgrave^s field. 
Where ever-glorious Hampden bled. 
And Freedom tears of ibrrow Ihed. 



Or 
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V 

Or in the gallery let me walk. 
Where living pi&ures fcem to talk. 
Where Beauty fmiles ferenely fair. 
And Courage frowns with martial air ; 
Though whiflcers quaint the fisicc difguife. 
And habits odd to modern eyes. 
Behold what kings. in Britain reign'd, 
Plantagenets with blood diftain'd. 
And valiant Tudor's haughty race. 
And Stuarts, England's word difgrace. 
The Norman firft, with cruel frown. 
Proud of his new-ufurped crown. 
Begins the lift ; and many more. 
Stern heroes formed of rougheft ore. 
See viftor Henry there advance, 
Ev'n in his look he conquers France ; 
And murdVer Richard, juftly flain 
By Richmond's fteel on Bofworth plain % 
See the tyrant of his wives. 
Prodigal of faircft lives. 
And laureat Edward nurs'd in arts, 
Minerva fchool'd his kingly parts : 
Bur ah 1 the melancholy Jane, 
A foul too tender for a queen ! 
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She finks beneath imperial fway, • 
The dear-bought fcepter of a day ! 
And muft fhc mount the fcafFold drear ? 
Hard-hearted Mary, learn to ^are ! 
ElisMi ncact falutes the eye 5 
Exalt .the fbng to Liberty, 
The Mufe repeats the facred name, 
Eliza fills the voice of fame. 
From thence a bafcr age began. 
The royal ore polluted ran, 
*TiU forcigp NaflTau's valiant hand 
Chac'd holy tyrants from the land : 
Downward from hence defcend apace 
To Brunfwic*s high, illuftrious race ; 

r 

And fee the canvals fpeaks them brave. 
An injured nation born to fave, 
Aftive in Frcedbrii's righteous caufe. 
And confcious of a juft applaufel 

But chiefly pleas*d, the curious eye 
With nice difcernment loves to try 
The laboured wonders, pafllng thought. 
Which warm Italian pencils wrought *, 
Fables of love, and ftories old. 
By Greek or Latian poets told \ 
Vol. IV. E How 
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How Jove oommictjed many a lape^ 
How young A£teon loft his fhape ^ 
Or what cekftial pcn*men wrtt^ 
Or what the painter's genuuie wit . 
From Fancy's ftore-boufc could dcvife ; 
Where Raphael claims the higbeft prize; 
Madonas here decHne the head. 
With fond maternal pleafiire fed. 
Or lift their hicid eyes abovet 
Where more is iscn than holy lov& 
There te;mples ftand di^ky'd widun» 
And pillars in long order ietnt 
And roofs ra& forward to die iigfat» 
And lamps afieft a living light. 
Or landscapes tire die tra:v'lii^ eye. 
The clouds in asure i?^olumes fiy. 
The diftant trees diftingui(h*d rife. 
And hills look little in the (kies« 

When day declines, and ^ning zoA 
Begins her gende, filent rule. 
Again, as Fancy points the way. 
Benignant leader, let me ftray^ 
And wilt thou. Genius, bring along "^ 
(So (hall my Mufe exalt her ibng) 
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The Lord who rules this tmpk (cene. 
His Confprt too with gracious iiitien. 
Her little offspring prattling rounds 
While Echo liTps their infant found 
And let Good*iiaturs, tx>rn to pleafe. 
Wait on our fteps, and gracefid Eaie % 
Nor Mirth be wanting ai wc walk^ 
Nor Wit to feafoa iqber talk ; 
Let gay Defcription too attend. 
And Fable told with moral end, 
AndcSadre quick that. comes by fteakh. 
And flowing Laughter, friend to Health. 
Meanwhile Attention loves to mark 
The deer that crop the ffaaven park,- 
The lleep-brow*d hill, or fbreft wild. 
The flopij^ lawns, and zephyrs mild. 
The clouds thai blufli with ev'aiAg red^ 
Or meads with filver fountains fed. 
The fragrance of the iiew«mown hay. 
And black-imd chandng (m the fpray ^ 
The calm iaicwel of parting light. 
And Evening fad'mng into Night. 

Nor wearied yet my roving feet. 
Though Night comes on amaixi , retreat ; 

E 2 But 
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I 



T O T H B 



Hon. WiLMOT Vajdohan, Efqj in Wales. 

By the Same. 



YE diftant realms that hpkl my friend 
Beneath a c^ ungeittal (ky. 
Where labVing groves with weight of vapouite bend^ 
Or raving winds o'er barren mountautf fly ; 
Reftore him quick to London'^s focial dimes 
Reilore him quick to frieiid(hip, love and joy*( 
Be fwift, ye lazy fteods of TtmCy 
Ye moments, all your {|>€ed empfey* 
Behold November's glooms* arife. 
Pale funs With fiftinter glory (hine. 
Dark gathering tempefts blacken in the fkieSa 
And fhiv'ring woods their fickly leaves refign. 
Is this a time on Cambrian hills to roam» 
Tq court difcafe in Winter's baleful reign. 
To liften to th* Atlantic foam. 
While rocks repel the roaring main, 

While 
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While horror fills the region vaft, 

Rheumatic tortures Eurus brings. 
Pregnant with agues flies the northern blaft. 
And clouds drop quartans from their flagging wings. 
Doft thou explore Sabrina's foontful fource. 
Where huge PCnlimmon's hoary height afcends : 

Then dowaward mark her vagrant courfe, 

'Till mix'd with clouds the landfcape ends ? 

Dofl; thou revere the haUow'd foil 

Where Druids old .fepulchred lie ^ 
Or up cold Snowden's craggy fummits toil» 
And mufe on ancient lavage liberty ^ 
111 iuit fuch walks with bleak autumnal air. 
Say, can November yidd the joys of May ? 

When Jove deforms the blafted year. 

Can Wallia boaft a chearfiil day ? 

The town expe^ thee. -~— Hark, around^ 

Through every ftreet of gay refort. 
New chariots rattle with awak^mng found. 
And crowd the levees, and befiege the court* 
The patriot, kindling as his wars cnfue. 
Now fires his foul with liberty and fame, 

Marfhals his threat'ning tropes anew, 

Aiid gives his hoarded thunders aim. 

E 4 Now 



Now feats their abient lords deplore, 
Neglcdbed villas empty Hand, 
Opacious GroVenor gathers all its ftore. 
And mighty London fwallows up the land. 
See fportive Vanity her flights begin. 
See new-blown Folly's plenteous harvejEt rife. 
See, mimic.beautjts dye their Ikin, i 
And harlots roll their venal eyes. 
Fafliions are fet; and fops return, . 
And young coquettes in armsjippcar ; 
Dreaming of conqueft, how their bofoms burn. 
Tricked in the new fantaftry of the y»r. 
Fly then away, nor fcorn to bear a part 
In thi3 gay fcehe of folly amply fpread ^ 
Follies well us'd refine the heart, , 
And pleafures clear the ftudious head \ 
By grateful interchange of mirth . i 

The toils, of ftudy fweetcr grow. 
As varying fcafons recommend the earth, 
Nor does Apollo always bend hi$ bow« 
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A N 



E PI S T L E 



ADDRESSED T.O 



Sir T H O MAS H A N M E R, 

On his Edition of 

Shakespear's Works, 



By Mr. "William Collins. 

* 

SIR,* 
TT 7 HILE bom to bring the Mufe's happier days, 

^ ^ A patriot's hand protefts a poet's lays : 
While nurs'd by you flic fees her myrtles bloom. 
Green and unwither'd o'er his honoured tomb : 
Excufe her doubts, if yet flie fears to teU 
What fecret tranlports in her bofom Iwell : 
With'confcious awe flie hears the critic's fame, 
And blufliing hides her wreath at Shakefpear's name. 

Hard 



( 74 ) 

Hard was the lot thofe injured ftrains enduPd, 
Unowned by Science, and by years obfcur'd : 
Fair Fancy wept ; and echoing fighs confefs'd 
A fixt defpair in every tuneful brcaft. 
Not with more grief th* aflfifted fwains appear. 
When wintry winds deform the plenteous year •» . 
When lingering frofts the ruiifd feats invade 
Where Peace reforted, and the Graces play'i 

Each riling art by jufl: gradation moves. 
Toil builds on toil, and age on agfe improves : 
The Mufe alone unequal dealt her rage. 
And graced withnobleft pomp bet earKeft flage. 
Ifreferv'd through time, the fpeaking fcenes impart 
Each changeful wilh of Ph^dra*s tortured heart : 
Or paint the cur& that mark'd the ^ Thebaa*s reign^ 
A bed inceftuous, and a father flain. 
With kind concern our pitying eyes o'erflow. 
Trace the fid tale, and own another's woe. 

To Rome remov'd, with wit fecure to pleafe. 
The Comic lifters kept their nMive eafc. 
With jealous fear iieclining Greece beheld 
Her own Menander's art zlmcfk excdl'd I 
But every Mufe eflay'd to raife in vain 
Some laboured rival of her Tragic ftrain ; 

^ The C£diptti of Soplioclcs. 

I Ilyflus* 
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llyffu§' laurels though transferr'd with toil, 

Droop*d their fair leaves, nor knew th* unfriendly foil. 

As arts expir'd, refiftkis Dulnefs rofe ; 
Goths, pricfts, or Vandals,— «dl were Learning's foes. 
♦TiU* Julius fira recalled each exil'd maid. 
And Cofmo own'd them in th' Etrurian (hade : 
Then deeply ikill'd in lovers engaging theme. 
The foft Provencial pafs*d to Amo^a ftream : 
With graceful cafe the wanton lyre he ftrung. 
Sweet flow'd the lays — but love was all he fung. 
The gay defcription could not fail to move; 
For, led by nature, all are friends to love. 

But heav-n, ftill various in its works, decreed 
The perfcft boaft of time ihould laft fucceed. 
The beauteous .^nion muft appear at length. 
Of Tufcan fancy, and Athenian ftrength : 
One greater Muie £liza's reign adorn, 
And ev'n a Shakcfpcar to her fame be bom ! 

Yet ah ! fo bright her morning's opening ray, 
in vain our Britain hop'd an equal day 1 
No fecond gnmth the weftem ifle could bear. 
At once exhaufted with too rich a year. 
Too nicely Johnfon knew the critic's part ; 
Nature in him was alnroft loft in art. 

c Julias II. the immediate predecelTor of Leo X. 
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Of fafter mqld the gentle Fletcher came^ 

The next in order, as the next in name. 

With pleased attention 'midft his fcenes we find - 

Each glowing thought, that warms the female mind i 

Each melting figh, and every tender tear. 

The lover's wifhes and the virgin's fear. 

His ^ every ftrain the Smiles and Graces own ; 

But ftronger Shakefpear felt for Man alone : 

Drawn by his ptn^ our ruder paflTions (land 

Th* unrivard pidure of his early hand. . 

« With gradual ftcps, and flow, exafter France 
Saw Art's fair empire o'er her ihores advance : 
By^ length of toil a bright perfe£tion knew, 
Corredtly bold, and juft in all flie drew. 
*Till late Comeille^ with ^ Lucan's fpirit fir^d, 
Breath'd the free ftrain, as Rome and He inQ)ir^d i 
And clafllc judgment gain'd to fweet Racine 
The tcmp'rate ftrength of Maro's chafter line. 

' Their chara^er« are thus diftinguilhed by Dryden. 

s About the time of Shakefpear, the poet Hardy was in mat 
repute in Fhuucc. He wrote, according to Fontenelle, fixhon^ 
dred plays. The French poets after him applied themfelves in ge-^ 
neral to the corred improvement of the fiage, which was almoft 
totally difrcgarded by thofc of our own country, Johnlbn ex- 
cepted. 

^ The favourite author of the elder Corneille. 
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But wilder far the Britilh laurel fprcad. 
And wreaths Ids artful crown our pocfs head.. 
Yet He alone to every fcene could give 
Th'hiftorian's troth, and bid the manners live. 
Wak*d at his call I view, with glad furprize^ 
Majeftic forms of mighty moharchs rife. 
There Henry's trumpets fpread their loud alarms. 
And laurel'd Conqueft waits her beroV arms* 
Here gentler Edward claims a pitying figh. 
Scarce born t;o honours^ and fo foon to die ! 
Yet fliall thy th/one, unhappy infant, bring 
No beam of comfort to the guilty king : 
The time ^ Ihall come, when Glo'fter's heart fhall bleed 
In life's laft hours, with horror of the deed : 
When dreary vifions fhall at laft prefent > 
Thy vengeful image in the midnight tent. 
Thy hand unfeen the fecret death fhall bear, 
.Blunt the weak fword, and break th' oppreflive fpear« 

Whcre-e'er we turn, by Fancy charmed, we find 
Some fweet illufion of the cheated mind. 
Oft, wild of wing, fhe calls the foul to rove 
lyith humbler nature, in the rural grove *, 



* Tempus crit Turno, magno cum optaverit cmptum 
Inta^um Pallaata, 5cc. 
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Where fwains contented own the quiet fcew, * 
And twilight fairies tread the circled green : 
Drefs'd by her hand the Woods and Vallies fmile^ 
And Spring diffufive decks th* incbanted ifie. 

O more than all in poVrful genius blcft. 
Come, take thine empire o'er the willing breaft ! 
Whatever the wounds this youthfiil hean fliall feci. 
Thy fongs fuj^xHt me, and thy morab heal i 
There every thought the poet's warmth may raife. 
There native muiic dwells in all the lays. 
O might fomt verfe iiixh happie0: flcill perfuade 
Exprelfive Picture to adopt thine aid! 
What wond'rous draughts might rife from ev^ry page f 
What other Raphaels charm a diftant age f 

Methinks ev'n now I view ibme free deiigny 
Where breaAing Nature lives in every^line : 
Chafte and fubdu'd the modeft lights decays. 
Steal into fliades, and mildly melt away. 
'—And fee, where *^ Anthony in tears appfrov^d^ 
Guards the pale reUcs of the chief he lov'd : 
, 0*er the cold corfe the warrior firems to bend. 
Deep funk in grief, and mourns his murdered friend \ 
Still as they prefs, he calls on all around, 
Lifts the torn robe, and points the bleeding *wound« 

^ Se^ the tragedy of Julius Ca^an 

But 
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But ^ who is he, whofc hrows awaited bcir 
A wrath impatient, and a fiercer air J 
Awake to all that injured worth can feelt 
On his own Rome he turns th' avenging ftecL 
Yet fhall jx>t War's iniadase fury £dl, 
(So heav'n ordains it) on the dcftinM walL 
See the fond mother 'midft the plaintive train 
Hong on his knees^ and proftrate on the plaint 
Touched to the foul, in vain he ftrives to hide 
The fon's aSedion^ in the Roman's pride : 
O'er all the man confliding paflions rife. 
Rage grafps the fword^ while. Pity melts the eyes. 

Thus, gen'rous Critic, as thy Bard infpires. 
The fifter Arts fliall ntnfe their drooping fires ^ 
Each from his fcenes her ftoies alternate bring, 

' Blend the fair dnts, or wake the vocal Ibing : 
Thofe Sibyl-leaves, the fport of every wind, 
(For poets ever were a carelefs kind) 
By tliee dijfpos'd, no farther toil demand. 
But, juil to Nature, own thy forming hand. 
So fpread o'er Greece, th* harmonious wholeunknown,' 

' Ev'^n Homer's numbezs charm'd by pare alone. 

' Coriolaaas. See Mr. Sp«iice*s -^alogae m <h« Odjfley. 

Their 
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Their own Ulyflfes fcarce had wander'd more. 

By winds and water call on every ihore : 

When rais'd by Fate, fome former Hanmer join'd 

£ach beauteous image of the boundlefs mind : 

And bade, like thee> his Athens ever claim 

A fond alliance with the Foetus name. 



A SONG 

FROM 

SHAKESPEAR's CYMBELINE. 

SungbyGviDERusandARviRAGusoverFiDELE^ 

fuppofed to be dead. 



By the Same. 

■ 

i 

I. 

^¥^ fiur Fidcle's gralTy tomb 

-'- Soft nnuds and village hinds (hall bring 
Each op*ning fweet, of earlieft bloom, . 
And rifle all the breathing Spring. 

11. No 
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II. 

No wailing ghoft fhall dare appear 
To vex with fhrieks this quiet grove : 

. But Ihepherd lads aiTemble here, 

* 

And melting virgins own their love. 

lU- 

No withered witch fhall here be feen, 
:• ;No goblins lead their nightly crew ; 
The female fays fhall haunt the green. 
And drefs thy grave with pearly dew \ 

IV. 
. The red-breafl oft at ev'ning hours 
Shall kindly lend his little aid : 
With hoary mofs, and gathered flow'rs. 
To deck the ground where thou art laid. 

V. ■ 

When howling winds, and beatiHg rain, 

In tempefls fhake the fylvan cell, 
Or 'midfl the chace on every plain. 

The tender thought on thee fhall dwellt 

VI. 
Each lonely fcene' (hall thee reftore. 

For thee the tear be duly fhed : 
Belov'd, *till life pould charm no more^ 

And mourn'd, 'till Pity*s felf be dead. 
Vol. IV. F E 
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pvi^paai 



-D. 



In the Manner of Ovid» 



By th« Ute Mr. Hammond; 



AX Say, tJiQw dear pcflcflbr of my brwft, 

^^ Where how's my boafted liberty and reft I 
Where the gay momenta which I.oncc have knawn> 

where that heart I fondly thought my OWi 1 
From place to place I foUtary roaip» 
Abroad vineafy, nor «MiteAt at hottifc 

1 fcorn the beauties commpa eyes adpre. 

The more I v^ew them, fed th^ worth tfn? nfiore j 
Unmov'd I hear them fpeak, or fee theca fair* 
And only think on thee •*-* wIk^ art not there« 
I 



W 
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m 

In vain would books their formal fuccour lend. 
Nor wit, nor wifdom can relieve their friend ; 
Wit can*t deceive the pain I now endure. 
And wifdom Ihews the iQ without the cure. 
When from thy fight I wafte the tedious dajr, 
A thouiand fchemes I form, and things to fay ; 
But when thy prefence gives the time I feek. 
My heart's fo full, I wifh, but caimot fpeak. 

And could I fpeak with eloquence and eafr^ 
*Till now not ftudious of the art to pkafe, 
Could I, at woman who fo oft exclaim, 
Expofe (nor blufli) thy triumph and my fliame9 
Abjure thofe maxims I fo lately priz'd. 
And court that fex I fooliihly defpis'd^ 
Own thou haft fbftenM my obdurate mind. 
And thou revenged the wrongs of womankind : 
l/A were my words, and fruitlefs all my pain, 
In vain to tell thee all I write in vain ; . 
My humble fighs (hall only reach thy ears. 
And all my eloquence (hall be my tears. 

And now (for more I never muft pretend) 
Hear me not « thy lover, but thy friend •, 
Thoufands will fain thy little heart enfnare, 
Fbr without danger none like thee are fair } 

F * But 



But wifely chufe who bell deferves thy flamr. 
So fliall the choice itfeif become thy fame ; 
Nor yet defpife, though void of winning art. 
The plain and honeft courtfhip of the heart : 
The Ikilful tongue in love's perfuafive lore. 
Though lefs it feels, will pleafe and flatter more. 
And meanly learned in that guilty trade 
Can long abufe a fond, unthinking maid. 
And fmce their lips, fo knowing to deceive. 
Thy unexperienced youth might foon believe. 
And fmce their tears in falfe fubmilTion dreft 
Might thaw the icy coldnefe of thy breaft, 
P ! fhut thine eyes to fuch deceitful woe ; 
Caught by the beauty of thy outward Ihow, 
Like me they do not love, whatever they feem, 
Like me — with' paflion founded on cfteem. 
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Anfwer to the foregoing Lines. 



By the late Lord H e r v e v. 



fTpOO well thefe lines that fatal truth declare, 

^ Which long IVe known, yet now I blulh to hear. 
But fay, what hopes thy fond ill-fated love. 
What can it hope, though mutual it (hould prove ? 
This little form is fair in vain for you. 
In vain for me thy honeft heart is true ; 
For would*ft thou fix dilhonour on my name. 
And give me up to penitence and fliamq ; 
Or gild my ruin with the name of wife. 
And make me a poor virtuous wretch for life : 
Could*ft thou fubmit to wear the marriage chain, 
(Too fure a cure for all thy prefent pain) 
No faffron robe for us the godhead wears. 
His torch inverted, and his face in tears. 
Though every fofter wi(h were amply crown'd, 
: Love foon would ceafe to fmile where Fortune frowned : 

F 3 Then 
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Then would thy foul my fond confent deplore, 
And blame what it follicited before 5 
Thy own exhaufted would reproach my truth. 
And fay I had undone thy blinded youth ; 
That I had damp'd Ambition's nobler flame» 

. Eclips*d thy talents, and obfcur^d thy fame •, 
To madrigals and odes that wit conlin'd. 
That would in fenates or in courts have lhin*d, 
Glorioufly aftive in thy country's caufe. 
Averting freedom, and enading laws. 

Or fay, at befl:, that negatively kind 
You only mourn'd, and fUently repin*d ; 
The jealous daemons in my own fond breaft 
Would all thefe thoughts incef&ntly fu^eft. 
And all that fenfe muft feci, the* pity had fiippneft. 
Yet added grief my apprehenfion fills 
(If thdre can be addition to thofc ills) 
When they fliall cry, whofe harfh reproof I dread, 
*• Twas thy own deed, thy folly on thy head !'* 
Age knows not to allow for thoughtlefs youth. 
Nor pities tendemefs, nor honours truth ; 
Holds it romantic to confefs a heart, 

. And fays thofe virgins aft a wlfer part 
Who hofpitals and bedlams would explore 
To find the rich, and only dread the poor j 
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Who legal proftitutes, for int'reft fkk<t^ 
Clodios and Timons to their bofoms take» 
And, if avenging heav*n permit increafe. 
People the world with folly and diie^. 
Thofe titles, deeds,, and rent-rolls only wed, 
Whilft the beft bidder mouAts the venal bed, 

4 

And the grave aunt and formal fire approve 
This nuptial fale, thi^ auction of their bye. 
But if regard to worth or fenfe be (hown. 
That poor degenerate child her friends difown. 
Who dares to deviate by a virtuous choice 
From her great name's hereditary vice. 

Thefe fcenes my prudence ulhers to my mind. 
Of all the fiorms and quickfands I nnift iuid, 
-If I embark upon this fummer fea^ 
Where Flatfry fmooths, and Pleafure gilds the way. 
Had our ill fate ne'ier blown thy dang'rous flame 
Beyond the limits of a friend^s cold name, 
I might upon that icore thy heart receive. 
And with that guUtlefs name my own deceive ; 
That commerce now in vain you recommend^ 
I dread the latent lover in the friend ; 
Of ignorance I want the poor excufe. 
And know, I both muft take, or both refufew 

F 4 Hear 



Ilcar then the fafc, the firm refolve I make, 
Ne'er to encourage one I muft forfake. 
Whilfl other maids a.ihameleis path purfue. 
Neither to intVeft, nor t;o honour true. 
And proud to fwell the triumph of their ey^. 
Exult in love from lovers they defpife ; 
Their maxims all reversed I mean to prove. 
And though 1 like the lover, quit the love. 



^^c!fag±sd:g g*s ^!!fae±atffeagj(adb^ c±£cgfee±» 



EPISTLES in the Manner of Ovid. 

MONIMIA to PHILOCLES. 

By the Same. 

O INCE language never can 4cfcribe my pain, 
^^ How can I hope to move when I complain ? 
But fuch is woman's frenzy in diftrels. 
We love to plead, though hopelefs of redrefs. 

Perhaps, affefling ignorance, thou*lt fay. 
From whence thefe lines ? whofe meffage to convey ? 
Mock not my grief with that feigned cold demand. 
Too well you know the Haplefs writer's hand : 

But 
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But if you force me to avow my fhame. 
Behold it prefac'd with Monimia's name. 

Loft to the world, abandoned and forlorn, 
Expos'd to infamy, reproach, and fcorn. 
To mirth and comfort loft, and all for you. 
Yet loft, perhaps, to your remembrance too. 
How hard my lot ! what refuge can I try. 
Weary of life, and yet afraid to die ! 
Of hope, the wretch's laft refort, bereft. 
By friends, by kindred, by my lover, left. 
Oh ! frail dependence of confiding fools ! 
On lovers oaths, or friendihip's facred rules. 
How weak in modem hearts, too late I find, 
Monimia's fall'n, and Philocles unkind ! 
To thefe refledtions, each flow wearing day. 
And each revolving night a conftant prey. 
Think what I fuffer, nor ungentle hear 
What madnefs diftates in my fond defpair ; 
Grudge not this fliort relief, (too faft it flies) 
Nor chide that weaknefe I myfelf defpife. 
O^e moment fure may be at leaft her due. 
Who facrific'd her all of life for you. 
Without a frown this farewel then receive. 
For 'tis the laft my haplefs love fliall give v 
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Nor this I woulcU xf reafon conki 

But what re&ri&km tana a lover's hand ? 

Nor prudexKrCy fhame, iwr ptide, nor inVreft fways,. 

The hand impUcitty the heart obeys : 

Too well this maxim has my condud fbewn. 

Too well that conduft to the warU is known. 

Oft have I writ, and often to the flame 
Condemned this afier-witnefr of my (hame i 
Oft in my cooler itcoUefted thoi^t» 
Thy beauties^ mi mf fondneik half forgot, 
(How (hort thofe intsrvalb for rtafi>&'s aid !) 
Thus to my&If in; anguilb kive I hid. 

Thy vaia nsmDnftsancc, fboKAi maid^ give o'er. 
Who aft the wrong, can ne'er that wrong deplore« 
Then fanguine hopes agaiic deiofipi^c reigo, 
I form'd thecmckingr a^I teli my paiiu 
If not of rock thy flinty heart is made^ 
Nor tygers nors^d diec in the defiot ihade. 
Let me at leaft thy cold compaffion: ptove. 
That flender fuftmance of greedy love: 
Though no retuni my warmer wi&es find. 

Be to the wretch, though not the miftcefs, kind ^ 

• « 

Nor whiUl I court my melanchoTy ftate. 

Forget 'twas love, and diee, that wrought my fate. 

Without 
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Without reftraint habituate to range 
The paths of pleafure ; can I bear this change i 
Dootn'd from the world unwilling to retire. 
In bloom of life, and warm with young defire. 
In lieu of roc^ with regal fplendor gay. 
Condemned in diftant wilds to drag the day ; 
Where beads of prey maintain their lavage court. 
Or human brutes (the worft of brutes) relbrc» 
Yes, yes, the change I could unfighing fee. 
For none I mourn, but what I find in thee,' 
iThere center aU my woes, thy heart eftrang^d, 
I weep my lover, not my fortune, chang'd ; 
Blels'd with thy prefence, I could all forget. 
Nor gilded palaces in huts regret. 
But exird thence, fuperihious is the reft. 
Each place the fame, my hell is in my breaft ; 
To pleafure dead, and living but to pain. 
My only fenfe to iufier, and complain. 

As all my wrongs diftrefsful I repeat. 
Say, can thy pulfe with equal cadence beat ? 
Can'ft thou know peace ? is confciencc mute within ? 
That upright delegate for fecret fin ; 
h nature fo extinguifli'd in thy heart. 
That not one'fpark remams to take my part ? 

Not 
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Not one repentant throb, one grateful figh ? 

Thy bread unrufiied, and unwet thy eye ? 

Thou cool betrayer, temperate in ill ! 

Thou nor nemorfe, nor thought humane can*ft feel : 

Nature has formed thee of the rougher kind. 

And education more debased thy mind. 

Born in an age when guilt and fraud prevail. 

When Juftice fleeps, and IntVeft holds the fcale ; 

Thy loofe" companions a licentious crew, 

Moft to each other, all to us untrue. 

Whom chance, or habit mbc, but rarely choice. 

Nor leagued in friendihip, but in focial vice. 

Who indigent of honour, or of ihame. 

Glory in crimes which others blufh to name ; 

By right or wrong difdainiog to be mov'd. 

Unprincipled, unloving, and unlov'd. 

The fair who trufts their proftituted vows. 

If not their falihood, ftill their boafls expofe ; 

Nor knows the wifeft to elude the harm, 

Ev'n (he whofc prudence (huns the tinfel charm 

They know to Dander, though they fail to warm : 

They make her languiih in fiftitious flame. 

Affix fome fpecious flander on her name. 

And baffled by her virtue, triumph o'er her fame. 

Thefe 
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Thefe are the leaders of thy blinded youth, 
Thefe vile feducers laughed thee out of truth ; 
Whdfe fcurril jefts all folemn ties profane. 
Or Friend(hip*s band, or Hymen's facred chain ; 
Morality as weaknefs they upbraid, 
Jlor ev'n revere Religion's hallow'd head ; ^^ 

Alike they fpurn divine and human laws, v 

And treat the honeft like the chriftian cauie. 
Curfe on that tongue whole vile pernicious art 

Delights the ear but to corrupt the hearty * "^ 

* 

That takes advantage of the chearful hour. 
When weakened Virtue bends to Nature!$ powV, 
And would the goodnels of the foul efface. 
To fubftitute difhonour in her place. .-• 

With fuch you lofc the day in falfc delights^ i 

In lewd debauch you revel out the nights, ■ 

(O fatal commerce to Monimia's peace !) 
Their arguments convince becaufe they pleafe j 
Whilft fophiftry for reafon they admit. 
And wander dazzled by the glare of wit. 
Wit that on ill a fpecious luftre throws. 
And in falfe colours every objed: fhows. 
That gilds the wrong, depreciating the right. 
And hurts the judgment, while it fcafts the fight j . 
• So 
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So in the prifin to the deluded eye 
Each pkEtur^d trifle takes a rainbow dye. 
With borrow*d charms the (hioing proTped glowS|| 
And truth reversed the faithlefs mirror lhows» 
Inverted fcenes in bright confufion lie. 
The Jawns impcndirtg o'er the nether flcy ; 
No juft, no real intages im meet, 
. But all the gaudy rifion is deceit. 

Oft I revolve in this difbrafbed mind 
Each word, each locdc, that fjpoke my chamier kind ; 
But oh 1 how dear dieir memory I pay f 
What pleaiures paft can prefant cares s^y ? 
of all I love for ever difpoflefi'd i 
Ah ! what avails to think I cnce wasi ble&'d P 
Hard difpofidon of unequal &te ! 
' Mix'd are our joys, and tranfient affe dieir date i 
Nor can refledion bring them back agab. 
Yet brings an afirr-fting to every pain. 

Thy fatal letters, oh immoral youth, 
Thofe peijur'd pledges of fiftirious truth. 
Dear as they were no fecond joy afibrd. 
My cred'lous heart once leaf/d at every word. 
My glowing bofom throbbed with tfaick*heav*d figbs» 
And floods of rapture guih*d into my eyes : 

When 
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When now repeated (for thy theft was tain. 
Each trcafur*d fyllabfc my thoughts retain) 
F^ other paflions ruk, and diff 'rent care. 
My joys and grief, my traofports and delpaa*. 

Why doft thou OMx:k the ties of Conftant lave ? 
But half its joys the faitfalefs ever pvove. 
They only tafte the pleafures they receive^ 
When fure the noblcft is in tbofe we give. 
Acceptance is the heav'n which mortals know^ 
But 'tis the bliis of angels to bdlow« 
Oh ! emulate^ my love» that taflc divine. 
Be thou that ingel, and that heaven be nune. 
Yet, yet relent, yet ioteicept my fate r 
Alas ! I rave, andiue for new deceit. 
As foon the dead (hall from the grave return; 
As love extinguilh'd with new ardor burn. 
Oh ! that I dar'd to ad a Roman part, 
And ftab thy image in this faithful heart. 
Where riveted for life fecure you reign, 
A cruel inmate, author of my pain : 
But coward-like irrefolute I wait 
Time's tardy aid, nor dare to rulh on fate ; 
^Perhaps niay linger on life's lateil ftage. 
Survive thy cruelties, and fall by age : 

No 
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No — grief fhall fwell my fails, and fpced me o'er 

(Defpair tny pilot) to that quiet fliore 

Where I can tnift, and thou betray no more. 

Might I but once again behold thy charms. 

Might I but breathe my laft in thofe dear arms. 

On that lov'd face but fix my clofmg eye. 

Permitted where I might not live to die. 

My foften'd fate I would accufe no more ; 

But fate has no fuch happinefs in ftore. 

'Tis paft, 'tis done— what gleam of hope behind. 

When I can ne'er be felfe, nor thou be kind ? 

Why then this care ? — 'tis weak — 'tis vain— fare wel-r 

At that laft word what agonies I feel 1 

I faint — I die — remember I was true — • 

'Tis all! afk — eternally — adieu ! — r 




FLORA 
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FLORA to POMPEY. 

By the Same, 

Pompey, when be was very young, fell in love with Flora, 
a Roman courtezan, who was fo very beautiful that 
the Romans had her painted to adorn the temple of 
Caftor and Pollux. Geminius (PompeyV friend) 
afterwards fell in love with her too -, butfl^, prepoffeffed 
with a paffion for Pompey, would not lijlen to Ge- 
minius. Pompey, in compajfton to his friend, yielded 
him his miftrefsj which Flora took fo much to heart, 
that Jhe fell danger oujly ill upon it j and in that Jicknefs 
is fuppofed to write the following letter to Pompey. 

ERE death thefe clofing eyes for ever fhade, 
(That death thy cruelties have welcome made) 
Receive, thou yet lov*d man ! this one adieu. 
This laft farewel to happinefs and you. 
My eyes overflow with tears, my trembling hand 
Can fcarce the letters form, or pen command : 
The dancing paper fwims before my fight. 
And fcarce myfelf can read the words I write. 

Think you behold me in this loft eftate. 
And think yourfelf the author of my fate : 

VfiL. IV. G How 
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How vafl: the change ! your Flora's now become 
The gen'ral pity, not the boaft of Rome. 
This form, a pattern to the fculptor's art. 
This face, the idol once of Pompey*s heart, 
(Whofc piftur'd beauties Rome thought fit to place 
The facred temples of her gods to grace) 
Are charming now no more ; the bloom is fled. 
The lillies languid, and the rofes dead. 
Soon ihall fome hand the gbrious work deface. 
Where Grecian pencils tell what Flora was : 
No longer my relemblance they impart. 
They lofl: their likeneis, when I loft thy heart. 

Oh ! that thofe hours could take their turn again. 
When Pompey, laboring with a jealous pain. 
His Flora thus bespoke : " Say, my dear love ? 
^^ Shall all thefe rivals unfucce&ful prove ? 
•* In vain, for ever, (hall the Roman youth 
•' Envy my happinefs, and tempt thy truth ? 
** Shall neither tears nor pray'rs thy pity nK)vc ? 
*' Ah ! give not pity, 'tis akin to k>ve, 
^^ Would Flora were not fair in fuch excefi^ 
^' That I might fear, though not adore her le^.*^ 

Fool that I was, I fought to cafe that grief. 
Nor knew indifference foUow*d the rdief : 

Experience 
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txpftnence taught the cruel truth too late, 

I never dreaded, •till I found my fate. 

*Twas mine to a(k if Pompcy'i felf could hear, 

Unmov'd, his rival's Unfuccefsful pray'r ; 

To make thee fwett* he'd not thy pity move ; . 

Alas ! fuch pity is n^ kin to love. 

'Twas thou thyielf^ (ungrateful u thou art) 
Bade me unbend the rigour of my heart : 
You chid my faith, reproached my being true, 
(Unnat'ral thought I) and laboured to fubdue 
The conftancy my foul maintained for you ; 
To other arms your miftrefs you condemn'd^ 
Too cool a lover, and too warm a friend. 

How could'ft thou thus my lavifh heart abufc. 
To alk the wly thing it could rcfufc i 
Nor yet upbraid me, Pompey, what I lay. 
For 'tis my merit that 1 can't obey j 
Yet this alkdg^d againfl: me as a fault. 
Thy ragcfomented^ and my ruin wrought. ' 

Juil gods ! what tie, what conduft can prevail 
O'er fickle man, when truth like mine can fail ? 

Urge not^ to glofi thy crime, the name of friend, 
We know how far thofe facred laws extend ; 
Since other heroes have not blulh'd to prove 
How weak all palfiona when oppos'd to love : 

G 2 Nor 



Nor buall the virtuous conflicl of thv heart 

When gcn'rous pity took Geminius* part ; 

*Tis ali heroic fraud, and Roman art. 

Such flights of honour might amufc the crowd. 

But by a miftrefs ne'er can be allowed ; 

Keep for the fenate, and the grave debate. 

That infamous hypocrify of ftate, 

Tliere words are virtue, and your trade deceit. 

No riddle is tliy change, nor hard t' explain. 
Flora was fond, and Pompey was a man : 
No longer then a fpecious tale pretend. 
Nor plead fiditious merit to your friend : 
By nature falfe, you foUow'd her decree. 
Nor generous are to him, but falfe to me. 

You fay you melted at Geminius' tears. 
You fay you felt his agonizing cares : 
Grofs artifice ! that this from him could move, 

m 

And not from Flora, whom you fay you love : 
You could not bear to hear your rival figh. 
Yet bear unmoved to fee your miftrels die. 
Inhuman hypocrite ! not thus can he 
My wrongs, and my diftrefs, obdurate, fee. 
He, who recciv*d, condemns the gift you made. 
And joins with ;iie the giver to upbraid. 
Forgetting he's obliged, and mourning Tm betray*d. 

He 
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He loves too well that cruel gift to ufe. 

Which Pompey lov'd too little to refufe : 

Fain would he call my vagrant lord again. 

But I the kind ambafTador reftrain ; 

I fcorn to let another take my part, 

And to myfelf will owe or lofe thy heart. 
• Can nothing e'er rekindle love in thee ? 

Can nothing e'er extinguifti it in me ? 

That I could tear thee from this injur'd breafl ! 

And where you gave my perfon, give the reft. 

At once to grant and punifh thy requeft. 

That I could place thy worthy rival there ! 

No fecond infult need my fondnefs fear : 

He views not Flora with her Pompey's eyes. 

He loves like me, he doats, defpairs, and dies. 

Come to my arms, thou dear deferving youth ! 
Thou prodigy of man ! thou man with truth ! 
For him, I will redouble every care, 1 

To pleafe, for him, thefe faded charms repair ; r 

To crown his vows, and ftiarpen thy defpair. J 

Oh ! 'tis illufion all ! and idle rage ! 
No fecond paffion can this heart engage^. 
And Ihortly, Pompey, fhall thy Flora prove. 
Death may diflblve, but nothing change her love. 

G 3 ARISBE 
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ARISBE to MARIUS Junior. 

From FoNTENELLB. By the Same. 

IVben Marius tvas expilledfrom Rome iy Sy]\z*s falfion^ 
and retired into Africa, his /on (who accompanied him) 
fell into the hands of Hiempfal king ^Numidia, who 
kept him prifoner. One of the mifireffes of that king 
fell in love with Marius junior^ and was fo generous 
to contrive and give him his liberty^ though by that 
means fhe facrificed her love for ever.- Twas after he 
had rejoined bis father^ that fie writ him the following 
letter. 



I. 
/^F all I valued, all I lov'd, bereft, 
^^ Say, has my heart this little comfort left ? 
That you the mem'ry of its truth retain, 
And think with grateful pity on my pain i 

11. 
Though but with life my (brrows can have end, 
(For death alone can ]cm me to my friend) 
Yet think not I repent I fct you free, 
I mourn your abfencc, not your liberty. 

III. Before 
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III. 

Before my Marius left Numidia's coaft. 
Each day I faw him ; fcarce an hour was loft : 
Now months and years muft pafs, nay life (hall prove 
But one long abfence from the man I love. 

IV. 
Painful refledion ! poyfon to my mind ! 
Was it but mortal too, it would be kind : 
But mad with grief I fearch the palace round. 
And in that madnels dream you're to be found. 

V. 
Would*ft thou believe it ? to thofe walls I fly 
Where thou wcrt captive held i there frantic cry, 
Thefe fetters fure my vagrant's flight reftrain'd ; 
Alas ! thefe fetters I myfelf unchain'd. 

VI. 
The live-long day I mourn, I loath the light. 
And wait impatient each returning night : 
What, though the horrid gloOm augment my grief? 
'Tis grateful ftill, for I difclaim relief. 

VII. 
That coz'ncr hope intrudes not on my woe ; 
One only interval my foriows know ; 
When dreams, the kind reverfers of my pain. 
Bring back my charming fugitive again. 

G 4 VIII. Yet 



Yet there's a grief fur;x;filno; ;ili the rell : 
A jealous daemon whil'pers in my breaft, 
Marius was falfe, for liberty alone 
The Ihow of love the hypocrite put on. 

IX. 
Then I refleft (ah ! would I could forget !) 
How much your thoughts on war and Rome were fct. 
How little paflion did that conduft prove ! 
Too ftrong thy reafon, but too weak thy love. 

X. 
Thy fword, 'tis true, a father's caufc demands ; 
But 'twas a miftrefs gave it to thy hands : 
To love, and duty juft, give each their part. 
His be the arm, and mine be all thy heart. 

XL 
But what avail thefe thoughts ? fond wretch, give o'er! 
Marius, or falfe, or true, is thine no more : 
Since Fate has caft the lot, and we muft part. 
Why fliould I wifti to think I had his heart? 

XII. 
Yes : let me cherifh that remembrance (till ; 
That thought alone fhall foften every ill ; 
To tell my foul, his love, his truth was fuch. 
All was his due, nor have I done too much. 

XIII. De- 



I 
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XIIL 

Deceitful comfort ! let me not perfuadc 
My credlous heart its fondnefs was repaid ; 
It makes my foul with^double anguifh mourn 
Thofe joys, which never, never muft return. 

XIV. 
Perhaps ev'n you what moft I wifh oppofe. 
And in the Roman all the lover lofe : 
Fm a Numidian, and your foul difdains 
To bear th* inglorious weight of foreign chains. 

XV. 
Can any climate then fo barbVous prove. 
To ftand excluded from the laws of Love ? 
His empire's univerfal, unconfin'd. 
His proxy beauty, and his flaves mankind. 

XVI. 
Nor am I a Numidian but by name, 
•For I can int'reft for my love difclaim : 
My'virtue Ihcws what 'twas the gods defign*d. 
By chance on Afric's clay they ftamp'd a Roman mind 

XVII. 
Not all the heroes which your Rome can boaft. 
So much for fame, as I for you have loft : 
Yourfelf I loft : oh ! grateful, then confefs. 
My tryal greater, though my glory Icfi. 

XVIII. Yes, 



Yes, partial gods ! inflifters of my care ! 
Be witnefs what I felt, what grief, what fear ! 
When full of ftifled woes the night he fled. 
No figh I daPd to breathe, no tear to fhed, 

XIX, 
Whilft men of faith approved, a chofen crew. 
Firm to their truft, and to their miftrefs true. 
With care too pundtual my commands obey. 
And in one freight my life and thee convey. 

XX. 

fl 

The harder talk was mine ; condemn'd to bear 
With brow ferene, my agonizing care ; 
To mix in idle talk, to force a fmile, 
A king and jetkms lover to beguile. 

XXI. 
Think in that dreadflil interval of fate, ^ 

All I held dear, thy fafety in debate. 
Think what I fufFer'd, whilft my heart afraid 
Spggefts a thoulaud times, that all's betra/d. 

XXII. 
A thoufand times revolving in my mind 
The doubtful chance i oh ! Love ! fakl I, be kind : 
Propitious to my fcheme, Ay vot'ry did. 
And be my fondnefs by fuccefi repaid. 
' ^^ V. XXIII. Now 
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XXIII. 

Now bolder grown, with fanguine hopes elate. 
My fancy rcprefcnts thy finiling fate ; 
The guards deceived, and every danger o*er. 
The winds already waft him from the £hore. 

XXIV. 
Thefe pkafing iipages anew impart 
Life to my eyes» and gladnefs to my heart ; 
Difpel the gloomy fears that cloud my face, : ' 

And charm the little flutterer to peace* 

XXV. 
But now the king, or taftelefs to my charms. 
Or weary of an abfent miftrefs* arms, ' 

His own apartment fc^ks, and grateful reft; 
That courted ftranger to the careful breaft. 

XXVI. 
Whilft I, by hopes and fears alternate iway*d, : l 

Impatient afk the flaves if Fm obeyed. - ' ' 

'Tis done, they cry'd, and ftruck me with deipairi ' 
For what I long'd to know, I dy*d to hear. 

XXVII. 
Fantaftic turn of a diftraAed mind ; 
I blam'd the gods for having been too kind % 
Curs'd the fucceis they granted to my vows. 
And this afiiftant hand that fill'd ray woes* 

I' XXVIILSuch 
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XXVIIL 

Such was my frenzy in that hour of care, 
And fuch th* injufticc of my bold defpair; 
That even .thofe, ungrateftil I upbraid, 
Whofc fatal diligence my will obeyed. 

XXIX. 
Scarce, Marius, did thyfelf efcapc my rage ; 
(Moft lov'd. of men !) when fears of black prefage 
Defcribe thy heart fo fond of liberty. 
It never gave one parting throb for me. 

XXX. 
, At every IJep you ftiould have turn*d your eye, 
Dropt a regretful tear, and heav'd a figh ; 
The nature of the grace I fliew'd was fuch. 
You not deferv*d it, if it pleas'd too muclu 

XXXL 
A lover would have linger*d as he fled. 
And oft in anguilh to himfelf have faid, 
Farewcl for ever ! Ah ! yet more he*d done, 
A lover never would have fled alone. 

XXXIL 
To force me from a hated rival's bed. 
Why comes not Marius at an army's head ? 
Oh ! did thy heart but wifli to fee that day, 
*Twould all my pafl, and future woes o'erpay. 

XXXIII. But 
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XXXIIL 

But vain are all thefe hopes : preferve thy bread 
From falfhood only, I forgive the reft : 
Too happy, if no envy'd rival boaft 
Thofc joys Arifbe for her Marius loft. 



i 



ROXANA to U S B E C K. 
From Lzs Lettrbs Persannes. 



By the Same. 

Roxana, one of UfbeckV wives^ was found (whilft be 
was in Europe) in bed with her lover j whom Jhe had 
privately let into the feraglio. The guardian eunkcb 
who difcovered tbenty bad the man murdered on the 
fpot^ and her clofe guarded Uill he received inftruSlions 
from his majler how to difpofe of her. During that 
interval Jhe fwallowed poyfon^ and is fuppofed to write 
the following letter whilft Jhe is dying. 

'T^HINK not I write my innocence to provct 

■*■ To fue for pity, or awake thy love : 
No mean defence expedt, or abjeft pray'rs ; 
Thou know'ft no mercy, and I know no tears : 
I laugh at all thy vengeance has decreed. 

Avow the fa6t, and glory in the deed. 

Yes, 
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Yes, tyrant 1 I dcociv'd thy fpics and thee : 
Pleas'd in opprefSon, and in bondage free : 
The rigid agents of thf cruel lawa 
By gold I won to md my jufter catfe t 
With dextrous (kill eluded all thy care. 
And afted more than jealoufy cotdd fear: ' *^" "• 
To wanton bow'rs this prifon-Jioufe I turned. 
And blefs'd that abfence which you thought I mourn'd; 
But fhort thofe joys allow'd by niggard Fate, 
Yet fo refined, io exquifitely great. 
That their exccfs compenfated their date. 

I die : already in each burning vein 
( feel the poys'nous draught, and blefs the pain : 
]^or what is life unlefs its joys we prove ? 
4Vnd where is joy^ depiiv'd of what we love i 

Yet, ere I die, this juftice I have paid 
To my dear murder'd lover's injut^d Ihade : 
Thofe facrilegioos inftrumenw cf power> 
Who wrought that ruin thefe fad eyes deplore. 
Already with their blood their crimes atone. 
And for his life have ikcrific*d their own* 

Thee, though reftraint and abfence may defend 
From my revenge, my curfcs ftill Mtend : 

Defpair 
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Deipair like mine, barbarian I be thf part, 
Remorfe afflict, and forrow fting thf heart. 

Nor think this hate commencing in mj breail^ 
Though prudence long its latent force fupprela'd ^ 
I knew thofe wrongs that I was forced to bear. 
And curs*d thofe chains Injuftice made n(ie wean 

For could'ft thou hope Roxana to deceive 
With idle tales, which only fods beiie¥e ? 
Poor abjed fouls in fuperftition bre4^ 
in ignorance train'd, l^ prd^udioe miikd ^ 
t^^hom hireling dervifes hy prosy teach 
From thofe whofe faUe prerogative they preach. 
Didft thou imagine me fo weak of mind, 
Secaufe I murmuifd not, I ne'er repin'd. 
But hugg'd my chain, and thought my jaylor kind ? 
That willingly thofe laws I e*er obey'd, 
Which Pride invented, afldOppmfflon made i 
And whilft felf-licensM through the world you rove^ 
To quicken appetite by change in love i 
Each paffion fated, and each wifii poflefs*d 
That Luft can wg^, or Fancy can fuggeft : 
That I fhould mourn thy lofs with fond regret. 
Weep the n^sfortune^ and the wrong forget I 

Could 
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Could I believe that heaven this beauty gave^ 
(Thy tranficnt pleafurc, and thy lafting flave ;) 
Indu'd with reafon, only to fulfil 
The harfh commands of thy capricious will ? 
No, Ufbcck, no, my foul difdain*d thofe laws ; 
And though I wanted pow'r t' aflcrt my caufe, 
My right I knew ; and ftill thofe pleafures fought. 
Which Juftice warranted, and Nature taught : 
On Cuftom's fenfelefs precepts I refin'd, 
I weigh'd what heav*n, I knew what man defign' 
And formed by her own rules my free-born mind. 

Thus whilft this wretched body own*d thy powV, 
Doom'd, unredreis'd, its hardihips to deplore ; 
My foul fubfervient to herfelf alone. 
And Reafon independent on her throne, 
Contemn'd thy didtates, and obeyed their own. 
Yet thus far to my conduft thanks are due. 
At leaft I condefcended to feem true ; 
Endeavoured ftill my fentiments to hide. 
Indulged thy vanity, and footh*d thy pride. 
Though this fubmiflion to a tyrant paid. 
Whom not my duty, but my fears obey*d. 
If rightly weighed, would more deferve thy blame. 
Who call it Virtue, but prophane her name : 

For 
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For to the world I fliould have own*d that love. 
Which all impartial judges muft approve : 
You urg'd a right to tyrannize my heart, 
, Which he foUiciting, aflail'd by art, 
Whilfl: I, impatient of the name of (lave, " 

To force rcfus'd, what I to merit gave. 

Oft, as thy (laves this wretched body led 
To the dctefted pleafures of thy bed; 
Ift thofe foft moments, confecrate to joy. 
Which extacy and tranfport (hould employ ; 
Claip'd in your arms, you wondered ftill to find ' 
So cold my ki(res, fo composed my mind : 
But had thy cheated eyes difcern'd aright. 
You'd found averfion, where you fought delight. 

Not that my (bul incapable of love. 
No charn>s could warm, no tendcmefs could move v 
For him, whofe love my every thought poflefs*d, 
A fiercer pa(rion fill'd this conftant brea(l. 
Than truth e*er felt, or fal(hood e'er po(re(s'd. 

This ftile unufual to thy pride appears. 
For truth's a dranger to the tyrant's ears ; 
But what have I to manage or to dread ? 
Nor threats alarm, nor infults hurt the dead : 
No wrongs they fcel^ no miferies they find \ 
Cares arc the legacies we leave behind: 

Vot. IV. H la 
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In the calm grave no Ufbecks we deplore. 
No tyrant hufband, no oppreffive pow*r. 
Alas ! I faint — Death intercepts the reft ; 
The venom*d drug is bufy in my brcaft : 
Each nerve's unftrung : a mift obfcures the day : 
My fenfcs, ftrength, and ev'n my hate decay : 
Though rage awhile the ebbing fpirits ftay*d, 
*Tis paft — they Tmk beneath the tranfient aid. 
Take then, inhuman wretch ! my laft farewel ; 
Pain be thy portion here, hereafter, hell : 
And when our prophet fliall my fete decree. 
Be any curfe my puniftiment, but thee. 




EPILOGUE defign'dfor Sophonisba, 
And to have been fpoken by Mrs. Ol d f i £ l d. 



By the Same. 

BEFORE you fign poor S<^honlfba*s doom. 
In her behalf petitioner I come ; 
Not but our author knows, whatever I fay. 
That I could find objeOions to his play. 



This 
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This double marriage for her country's good, 
I told him never would be uqderftood. 
And that ye all would iay, 'twas flefli and blood. 
Had Carthage only been in madam's head. 
Her champion ne^ver had been in her —r-. bed : 
For could the ideot think a hufband's name 
Would nmake him quit his intercft, friendis and fame ; 
That he would rifque a kingdom fqr a wife. 
And aft dependent in a place for life ? 
Yet what ftern Cato ftiall condemn the fsdr, 
Whxlft public good fhe thunder'd in your.ear, 
;If private intereft had a little (hare ? 
You know, ,fhe afted not againft the laws 
Of thofe old-fafhion'd times •, th^t in her caufe 
vOld Syphax could no longer make a ftand, 
.And Maffinifla woo'd her fword in hand. 
But did (he take the way to whet that fword ? 
Heroes fight coldly when wives give the word. 
She fhould have kept him keen, employed her charms 
Not as a bribe, but to reward his arms ^ 
Have told |iim when Rome yielded (he would yield. 
And fent him frelh, not yawiung, to the field. 
She talk'd it well to roufcflhim to the fight. 
But like Penelope, when out of fight. 
All (he had done by day, undid by night. 
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Is this your wily Carthaginian kind ? 
No Englilh woman had been half fo kind. 
What from a hulband's hand could flic expeft 
But ratHiane, or that common fate, neglect ? 
Perhaps fome languifliing foft fair may fay, 
Poyfon's fo ftiocking — but confider pray. 
She fear*d the Roman, he the marriage chain ; 
All other means to free them both were van. 
Let none then MairinilTa's conduct blame. 
He Brft his bve confulted, then his fame. 
And if the fair one with too little art» 
Whilft feemingly (he play'd a patriot-part, 
Was fecretly the dupe of her own heart ; 
Foi^ivc a fault fhe ftrove fo well to hide. 
Nor be compaffion to her fiite deny'd. 
Who liv'd unhappily, and greatly dy'd. 
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An Imitation of the Eleventh Ode of the Fir ft 

Book of Horace. 

By the Same, 

TJ^ORBEAR, my dear Stephen, with a fruitlefs define, 

**• Into truths which are better conceal'd to enquire ; 

Perhaps many years are allow'd us by Fate, 

Or next winter perhaps is the laft of their date : 

Let the credulous fools whom aftrologers cheat. 

Exult or defpond, as they vary deceit ; 

Who anticipate care, their own pleafure deftroy, 

■ And invite difappointment who build upon joy ; 

All ills unforefeen we the eafiefl: endure. 

What avails to forefee, unlefs forefight could cure ? 

And from ills by their art how can wretches be freed. 

When that art muft be falfe, or thofe ills be decreed ? 

From refleftion and ^ope little comfort we find. 

To poflTcflion alone let thy thoughts be confin'd ; 

To-day*s all the treafure podr mortals can boaft. 

For to-morrow's not gained, and yefterday's loft j 
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Even now whilft I write, time ftcals on our youth. 
And a moment's cut off from thy. friendfhip and truth. 
Then feize the fwift blefling, enjoy the dear now. 
And take, ' not expeft, what hereafter *11 beftow. 

« 



A LOVE LETTER. 

By the Same. 

WHAT (hall I fay to fix thy waVring mind. 
To chafe thy doubts, and force thc^ to be kind ? 
What weight of argument can turn the fcale, . 
If interceflion from a lover fail ? 
By what (hall I conjure thee to obey 
This tender fummons, nor prolong thy flay ? 
If unabated in this conftant breaft 
That paflion burns which once thy vows profefs*d ; 
If abfence has not chilPd the languid flanie. 
Its ardour and its purity the fame ; 
Indulge thofe tranfports, and no more controul 
The diftates of thy fond confenting (bul ; 
By no vain fcruple be thy purpofe fway'd^ 
And only Love implicitly obcy'd : 

Let 
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Let inclina^tion this debate decide. 
Nor be thy prudence, but thy heart thy guide : 
But real prudence never can oppofe 
What Love fuggefts, and Gratitude avows : 
The warm dear raptures which thy bofom move, 
'Tis virtue to indulge, and wifdom to improve :. 
For think how few the joys allowed by Fate,. 
How mix'd the cup, how ihort their longeft date ! 
How onward ftill the ftrcam of pleafure flows ! 
That no reflux the rapid current knows ! 
Not ev'n thy charms can bribe the ruthlefs hand 
Of rigid Time, to ftay hb ebbing fand ; 
Fair as thou art, that beauty muft decay ; 
The night of age fuccceds the brightefl: day : 
That cheek where Natin-e's fweetefl: garden blows. 
Her whitefl: lily, and her warmeft rofe ; 
Thofe eyes, thofe meaning minifliers of Love, 
Who, what thy lips can only utter, prove ; 
Thefe muft rcfign their luflxc, thofe their bloom. 
And find with meaner charms one common doom i 
Pafs but a few ihort years, this change muft be -, 
Nor one lefs dreadful ftialt thou mourn in me : 
For though no chance can alienate my flame. 
While thine to feed the lamp, Ihall burn the fame, 
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Yet ftiall the ftream of years abate that fire. 

And cold eftcem fucceed to warm defirc : 

Then on thy breaft enraptured Ihall I dweU^ 

Nor feel a joy beyond what I can tell. 

Or fay, ihould ficknefs antedate that woe. 

And intercept what Time would elfe allow ; 

If pain fhould pall my tafte to all thy charms. 

Or Death himfelf Ihould tear me from thy arms ; 

How would'ft thou then regret with fruitlefs truth. 

The precious fquander*d hours of health and youth ? 

Come then, my love, nor truft the future day. 

Live whilft we can, be happy whilft we may : 

For what is life unlefs its joys we prove ? 

And what is happinefs but mutual love ? 

Our time is wealth no frugal hand can ftore, 

AU ouF poilefBon is the prefent hour. 

And he who fpares to ufe it, ever poor. 

The golden now is all that we can boaft \ 

And that (like fnow) at once is grafp'd and loft. 

Hafte, wing thy paflage then, no more delay. 

But to thcfe eyes' dieir fole delight iX)nvey, 

Not thus I Ianguifh*d for thy virgin charms. 

When firft'furrender'd to thefe eager arms. 

When 
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When firft admitted to that heav*n, thy breaft. 
To mine I ftrain*d that charming foe to reft ; 
How leaps my confcious heart, whilft I retrace 
The dear idea of that ftridt embrace ? 
When on thy boibm quite entranced I lay. 
And lov*d unfated the ihort night away ; 
Whilft half reluftant you, and half refign'd, 
Amidft fears, wifhes, pain and pleafure join'd. 
Now holding off, now growing to my breaft. 
By turns reproved me, and by turns carefs'd. 

I 

Oh ! how remembrance throbs in every vein ! 
I pant, I ficken for that fcene again ^ 
My fenfes ach, I can no word command. 
And the pen totters in my trembling hand 
Farewel, thou only joy on earth I know. 
And all that man can tafte of heav'n below. 




VERSES 



♦ VERSES to Dr, George Rogers, on bis 
taking the Degree of Doftor in Phyfic at Pa- 
dua, in the Year i664. 

By Mr. Waller. 

TT 7 HEN as of old the earth*s bold children ftrove, 
^ ^ With hills on hills, to fcalc the throne of Jove ; 
Pallas and Mars ftood by their fovercign's fide. 
And their bright arms in his defence employed . 
While the wife Phcebus, Hermes, and the reft. 
Who joy in peace and love the Mufcs bcft, 
Defcending from their fo diftemper'd feat. 
Our groves and meadows chofe for their retreat 
There firft Apollo tried the various ufe 
Of herbs, and learn'd the virtue of their juice. 
And fram'd that art, to which who can pretend 
A jufter title than our noble friend, 

* This little poem was, among feveral others on the fame oc- 
cafion, printed by Dr. Rogers, with his inaugural exercife at 
Padua ; and afterwards in the fame manner re-publifhed by him at 
London, toeether with his Harvcian oration before the college of 
phyficiausy m the year 1682; while Mr. Waller was yet living. 

Whom 
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Whom the like.tcmpeft dfivcs from his abode. 
And like empl6yment entertains abroad ? 
This crowns him here ; and, in the bays fo eam'd, 
' His country's honour is no lefs conccrn*d -, 
Since it appears, not all the Engliih rave» 
To ruin bent : Ibme ftudy how to fave. 
And as Hippocrates did once extend 
His facred art, whole cities to amend ; 
So we, brave friend, fuppofe that thy great flciH, 
Thy gentle mind, and fair example, will. 
At thy return, reclaim our frantic ifle. 
Their fpirits calm •, and peace again fhall fmilc. 

Edm. Waller, Anghis. 
Pataviij typis Pauti Framhotti. 

VIRGIL'S Tomb. Naples 1741. 



Venues ignavo pollice cbordas 



^ Pulfo \ Maroneique fedens in marine templi 
Sumo ammuniy fe? magni tumulis adcanlo magijiru Stat. 

T Came, great bard, to gaze upon thy flirine, 
^ And p*er thy relicks wait th* inlpiring Nine : 
For fure, I faid, where Maro's afhes fleep. 
The weeping Mufes muft their vigils keep : 

I Still 



Still oVr tluir favorite's monument thcv mourn. 
And with poetic trophies grace his urn : 
Have placed the (hield and martial trumpet here j 
The (hepherd*s pipe, and rural honours there : 
Fancy had deck'd the confecrated ground. 
And fcatter'd never-fading rofes round. 
And now my bold romantic thought afpires 
To hear the echo of celeftial lyres ; 
' Then catch fome found to bear delighted home. 
And boaft I learnt the verfe at Virgil's tomb ; 
Or ftretch*d beneath thy myrtle's fragrant fhadc. 
With dreams extatic hov'ring o*er my head. 
Sec forms auguft, and laurePd ghofts afctod. 
And with thyfelf, perhips, the long proceflion end, ' 

I came — but foon the phantoms difappcar*d ; 
Far other fcenes, than wanton Hope had rear*d ; 
No faery rites, no funeral pomp I found ; 
No trophied walls with wreaths of laurel round : 
A mean unhonour'd ruin faintly Ihow'd 
The fpot where once thy maufoleum ftood : 
Hardly the form remained \ a nodding dome 
O'ergrown with mofs'is now all Virgil's tomb. 
'Twas fuch a fcene as gave a kind relief 
To memory, in fweetly-penfive grief: ' 

Gloomy, 
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Gloomy, unpleafing images it wrought ; 

No mufing, foft cpmplacency of thought : 

For Time had cankered all, and worn away 

Ev'n the laft, mournful graces of decay :' 

Oblivion, hateful goddefs, fate before. 

And cover'd with her dufky wing? the door : 

No filver harps I heard, no Mufe*s voicej 

But birds obfcene in horrid notes rejoice : 

Fancy recoil'd, and with his tinfel train, 

Forfook the chearlefs fcene ; no more remain 

The warm ambitious hopes of airy youth ; 

Severe Refledtion came, and frowning Truth : 

Away each glitt'ring gay idea fled. 

And bade a melancholy train fucceed. 

That form*d, or feem*d to form, a mournful call 

In feeble echoes mutt'ring round the wall. 

' Seek not the Mufes here ! th* aflrighted maids 

Have fled Parthenope's polluted fhades : 

Her happy ihores, the feats of joy and eafe. 

Their fav'rite manfions once, no longer pleafe : 

No longer, as of old, in tranfport loft. 

The fitters rove along th' enchanted coaft •, 

They turn with horror from each much-lov'd ftream, 

And loath the fields that were their darling theme : 

The 



The tuneful names themfclvcs once fondly r^avc 
To every Iwelling hill, and mofly cave. 
So pleafing then, are only heard with fighs ; 
And each fad echo bids their forrow rife. 

Yet Nature fmiles, as when their Virgil fung, 
Nor *midfl: a fairer fcene his lyre was ftrung •, 
Still bloom the fweets of his elyfium here. 
And the fame charms in every grove appear. 
But ah ! in vain indulgent funs prevail ; 
Health and delight in every balmy gale 
Are wafted now in vain : fmall comfort bring 
To weeping eyes the beauties of the fpring. 
To groaning flaves thofc fiagrant meads belong. 
Where Tully dtdated, and Maro fung. 
Long fince, alas ! thofe golden days are flown. 
Where here each Science wore its proper crown j 
Pale Tyranny had laid their altars- low. 
And rent the laurel -from the Mufe's brow : 
What wonder then -midft fuch a fcene to fee 
The Arts expire with bleeding Liberty ? 
Penfivc and fad, each fair angelic form 
Droops, like the wearied dove beneath a ftorm : 
Far other views the poet's thought engage. 
Than the warm glories of th* Auguftan age. 
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Can misVy bid tK* imagination glow ? 

Or genius brighten *midft domeftic woe ? 

To fee defponding wretches round him pine, 

Horace had wept beneath the Alban vine. 

Sad fits the bard amidft his country's tears. 

And lighs, regardleis of the wreaths he wears. 

Did ever Want and Famine fweetly ling ? 

The fetter'd hand uncouthly ftrlkes the ftring. 

Lo! ftern Oppreflion lifts her iron rod. 

And Ruin waits th* imperious harpy's nod : 

Black Defolation, and deftruftive War, 

Rife at the fignal, and attend her car. 

From the dire pomp th' affrighted (hepherd flies. 

And leaves his flock the rav'nousToldier^s prize. 

Where now are all the nymphs that blcft the plains ? 

•Where the full chorus of contented fwains ? 

Tjie fongs of love, of liberty -and peace. 

Are heard no more ; the dance and tabor ceafe : 

To the foft^ oaten pipe, and paffral reed. 

The din of arms, and clarion's blafl: fucceed : 

Dire fliapes appear in every opening glade ; 

And Furies howl where once the Mufes flray'd ? 

Is this the queen of realms, for arts renown'd ? 
This captive maid, that weeps upon the ground 1 

Alas! 



Alas ! how chang'd ! — dcjcfted and forlorn ! 
The miftrefs of the world become the fcorn ! 
Arounci (land Rapine, Horror and Dcfpair ; 
And Ignorance, dark ally of barbVous War : 
She, at th' ufurping Vandal's dread command, 
Difplays her gloomy banner o'er the land : 
Beneath its chilling (hade neglefted lies 
Each lifter Art j and unlamented dies. 
Lo ! Sculpture lets her ufelels chiflel fall -, 
While on fome ruin'd temple's broken wall 
Sad Architecture fits ; and fees with (hamc 
Mif-(hapen piles ufurp her injur'd name : 
Mufic and Vqrfe, unhappy twins ! belong 
To antique Mafque, and weak unmanly Song : 
The gathering deluge fwcUs on every fide. 
And monki(h Supcrftition fwells the tide. 
By the refiftlefs torrent overborn 
Floats every Virtue, from its bafis torn : 
Fair Learning droops, the fick'ning Arts decay ; 
And every* laurel fades, and every bay. 
All is confus'd, no traces now are feen 
To (hew what wretched Italy has been. 

Thus once Vefuvius, crown'd with circling wood, 
Partficnopc, thy beauteous neighbour ftood : 1 

Perpetual 
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perpetual Spring doath*d the fair mountain's fide ; 
And what is now thy terror, was thy pride. 
Sudden th' imprifon'd flames burft forth ; and laid 
On fmoaky heaps each fhrieking Dryad's (hade : 
Now deep in aflies finks the myrtJe bow*r. 
O'er beds of flow'rs fulphureous torrents roar 5 
And exiPd demi-gods their ruin'd feats deplore. 

t 

The L I N K. A B a l l a d. 

yLT E ladies that live in the city or town, 
•*• Fair Winton or Alresford fo fine and fo gay ; 
And ye neat country lafles in clean linen gown. 
As neat and as blithe and as pretty as they : 
Come away ftrait to Ovington, for you can't think 
yfhsLt a charming new walk there is made on the Link. 

Look how lovely the profpeft, the meadows how green. 
The fields and the woods, in the vale or the hill : 
The trees, and the cottage that peeps out between. 
The clear ftrcam that runs bubbling in many a rill, 
ThaC'will (how your fair face as you ftahd on the brink. 
And murmurs moil: fweetly all under the Link. 
- Vol. IV- . I How 
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How pleafaut the morning, how clear the blue fky. 
How pure the frefh air, and how healthy the place f 
Your heart goes a pit-a-pat light as a fly. 
And the blood circles brilkly, and glows in your face : 
Would you paint your fair cheeks with the rofe and the 
Throw youi; wafhes away, take a walk on the Link. '-P*'^ • 

After dinner the 'fquire ere the ladies retreat, 
Marches off with fome friends that will ply the briflc glafi i 
Gives us liquor enough, and a good pleafant feat. 
And damns your fine tafte, and your finical lafs : 
AI frefco, my lads, we'll caroufe and we'll drink. 
Take your bottle each man, and away to the Link. 

Not fo gentle Collin, whom love holds in thrall. 
To Molly he fteals all in filence away ; 
And when nought can be heard but the rude water-faH, . 
And the woodbine breathes fweeteft at clofe of the day^ 
He takes her foft hand, and he tips her the wink. 
Come, my dear, let us take a cool walk on the Link* 

But, O ye fair maidens, be fure have a care. 
Nor lay yourfelves open to love's cruel dart ; 
Of the hour and the place and the feafon beware. 
And guard well each paflage that leads to your heart ; 

1 Sly 
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Sly Cupid will fteal in at fome Uctle chink, 

If you walk in the evening too'late on the Link. 

Ye poets fo lofty, who love to retire 
From the noife of the town to the ftream and the wood •, 
Who in epics and tragics, with marvellous fire. 
Utter founds by mere mortals not well underftood : 
Here mouthe your loud ftrain, and here ply pen and ink. 
Quit PamaiTus and Pindus, and come to the Link. 

And come you, who for thought are at little expence. 

Who indite gentle paHoral, ixiUa^l, or fong ; 

You fee with fmooth numbers, and not too much fenfe. 

How the verfes ran eafy and glibly along ; 

And the rhime at the clofe how it falls with a clinki 

So kind are the Mufes that fport on the Link 1 
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THE 

S CLU IRE of D A M E S^ 

A P O E M. 

In S P E N S E R's S t i l £• 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

In the feventb Canto of the Legend of Chaftity, in Spen- 
fcr's Fairy Queen, the Squire of Dames tells Satyrane, 
that by order of his mijlrefs Columbel (after having 
ferved the ladies for a year) he was fent out a fecand 
time^ not to return till he could find three hundred women 
incapable of yielding to any temptation. The bad fuc- 
cefshe'met with in the courfe of three years ^ which is 
flightly toucVd upon by Spenfer, is the foundation of the 
following poem. 

PROLOGUE, 

I. 
T TARD is the heart that never knew to love, 
•■"■*• Ne felt the pleafing anguifh of defire. 
Ye Britifh maids, more fair than Venus* dove. 
For you alone I tune my humble lyre ; 
Adopt me, nymphs, receive me in your quire. 
Make me your bard -, for that is all my care : 
Then fhall I envy not that aged fire. 
Who doth for court his annual fong prepare : 
I lever myrtle wreath than Kefar's laurel wear. 

II. Think 
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II. 

Think not bccaufe I write of Columbel 

I thence would blaft the fex with impious tale ; 

Tranfaftions -vile of foreign ftronds I tell, 

JMe 'gainft a Britilh female would I rail 

For all the wealth that rolls on Indian grail. 

Here, beauty, truth, and chaftity are found : 

Eleonora here, with vifage pale. 

Did fuck the poifon from her Edward's wound. 

And Anna's nuptial faith (hall ftond for aye renown'd. 

III. . 

See the fair fwans on Thamis' lovely tide, 

- The which do trim their pennons filver bright. 

In fhining ranks they down the waters ride ; 

Oft have mine eyes devoured the gallant fight. 

Then caft thy looks with wonder and delight, 

Where yon fweet nymphs enjoy the ev'ning air. 

Some daunce along the green, like fairies light. 

Some flow'rets cull to deck their flowing hair ; 

Then tell me, foothly, fwain, which fight thou deem'ft 

jy [moft fair. 

To you, bright ftars, that fparkle on our ifle, 
I give my life, my fortune, and my fame ; 
For my whole guerdon grant me but a fmile, 
• A Imile fh>m you is all 1 nope or claim ; 
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Nor age's ice my ardent zeal ftiall tame, 
To my life's end I fliall your names adore. 
Not hermits bofoms feel fo pure a flame, 
Warm*d by approval I more high (hall foar : 
Receive my humble lays, my heart was yours before. 

V. 
Should you confent, I'll quit my (hephcrd's grey. 
And don more graceful and more coftly gear. 
My crook and fcrip I'll throw with fcorn away. 
And in a famite garment ftreit appear. 

■ 

Farewell, ye groves, which once I held fo dear ; 
Farewell, ye glens, I other joys purfue ; 
Then fhall the world your matchlefs pow*r revere. 
And own what wonders your fweet fmiles can doj^ 
That could a fimplc clown into a bard tranfmew. 

CANTO I. 

ARGUMENT. 

The Squire of Dames to Satyr'ane 

His bijlory doth tell^ 
fVilh all the toils he underwent 

To gain bis ColumbeL 

L THE 



I. 

TH E Squire of Dames his tale thus 'g^n to tell; 
Sith you command my tongue, fir Satyrane, 
I now will all declare that me befell. 
The caufe of muchel fcath and dol'rous pain, 
Ne fhall thy gentle eye from tears refrain. 
Me Columbel commanded far to go 
'Till I fhould full three hundred nymphs attain, 
Whofe hearts fhould aye with Virtue's leflbns glow. 
And to all fwains but one cry out for ever, No. 

11. 

To find the fortilage that ne'er will yield 
Is not an eafy matter, good fir Knight ^ 
Troy town, they fay, is now a grafs-mown field. 
That long withftood the force of Grecian might y 
And caftles fall though deep in earth empight i 
Ne ought fo ftrong is found but what may fail. 
The fun at laft fliall lofe his glorious light. 
And vows or bribes o'er women may prevail ; 
' Their hearts are made of flefli, and mortal flefti is frail. 

III. 
With heavy heart, and full of cark I go 
And take my conge of my blooming niaid, 
I kifs*d her hond, and louting very low. 
To her behefl at length myfelf array'd : 

I 4 The 
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The fair we love expefts to be obcy'd, 

> • 

Although (he bid us with the keftrel fly ; 

So forth I prick, though much by doubt difmay'dj 

The hard experiment refolv'd to try : 

For fhe was wond'rous fair, and much in love was L 

IV. 

A grove I reached, where tuneful throftles fiing. 

The linnet here did ope his little throat. 

His twitting jefts around the cuckoo flung. 

And the proud goldfinch fhow'd his painted coat. 

And haird us with no inharmonious note : 

The robin eke* here tun'd his fonnet flirill. 

And told the foothing ditty all by rote. 

How he with leaves his pious beak did fill, 

Ta ihroud thofe pretty babes, whom Sib unkind would 

V. tkill. 

An4 many a fair Narciflus deck'd the plain. 
That feem'd anew their pafTions to admire j 
Here Ajax told his dolors o*er again. 
And am'rpus Clytie ficken'd with dcfire ; 
Here the blown rofe her odors fweet did fpire ; 
Through the; dun groye a murmVing river led 
His chryftal ftreams that wound in many a gyre ; 
The baleful willow all the banks befpread. 
And ever to the breeze ycurl'd his hoary head. 

VI. Soon 
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VI. 

Soon to the grove there came a lovely maid. 
For maiden furc (he did to me appear. 
In plain check-Iaton was the nymph array'd. 
Her iparkling eyes ftood full of many a tear. 
And fhe bewept the abience of her dear. 
Alas t fhould beauty be to woe ally*d ? 
Beauty, methinks, Ihould meet with better cheer,' 
Content fhould never wander from her fide; 
Good luck, I pray to heav'n, the face that's fur betide. 

VIL 
** Ah ! woe is m^, Ihe cry'd, fince Colin*s fled, 
^* Whofe gentle prefence did thefe plains adorn. 
Soon was he ravilh'd from the nuptial bed, 
Tom from thefe arms, fix)m his dear leman torn ! 

grief! far Iharper than the pointed thorn, 

1 faw him iU-beftad by martial band, 
Alas the day that ever I was born ! 
Where roves my Colin, on what foreign ftrand, 

Arraught from Laura's eyes, and his dear native land? 

VIII. 
Alas ! he only knew to prune the vine. 
Or through the earth to urge the biting Iharc, 
To twift the bower with fragrant eglantine, 
V Where iTee/ix)m heat we ftiun'd the noon-tide air. 

Or 
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Or to the mart to lead his fleecy care. 
And is it fit in hacqueton and mail 
The youth for war's grim terrors fhould prepare ! 
His voice outfung the love-lorn nightingale, 
** And deftly could he daunce, or pipe along the dale. 

IX. 
The gos-hawk fierce may pounce the trembling dove. 
The favage wolf may tear the bounding fawn. 
But fparrows mild are formed for feats of love. 
And kids dew not with blood the flow*ry lawn ; 
** Then how fhall he, in whom all graces dawn, 
^* In the red field the cruel paynim kill ? 
** For fcenes like thefe find men of hellifli fpawn. 
*' *Ti^ his with joy the virgin's heart to fill, 
^ And not on foreign fhore his foemen's blood to fpill. 

X. 
No days of blifs my forrows (hall aflake. 
For him FU ever drop the dol'rous tear. 
** Adieu the circled green, the buxom wake, 
** Since Colin's gone I tafte of nought but drear. 
Stretch me, ye maidens, ftretch me on the bier. 
And let my grave-ftone thefe true words adorn : 
*• A wretched maiden lies intombed here, 
* •* Who faw a fliepherd brighter than the morn, 
^ Then pin'd her heart away, and dy'd of love forlorn." 

XI. Much 



cc 

cc 



cc 
cc 



( '39 ) 

XL 
Much was I grieved at her piteous plaint. 
And greeted to myfelf, O happy Squire ! 
At length, though late, thou haft found out a faint. 
Who, but for Colin, feels no warm defire. 
Perdie, quoth Satyrane, I her admire 5 
No lozcl loofe IhaU here difcover*d be. 
The other anfwer'd with his cheeks on fire. 
Now by my hallidom you foon fhall fee 

That words may with the heart full often ill agree. 

XII. 
I, nought accoy'd, came up unto the fair. 
And lwore*to love her all my length of life 5 
TJien offered her to gorgeous domes to bear, 
^Where haidegives are daunc'd to harp and fife« 
She foon forgot flie was another's wife. 
And granted vrith me to defert the plain. 
Are fuch enfamples emong women rife ? 
If fo, my Columbel I ne'er fliall gain. 

But hunt around the world, and find my labours vain. 

XIII. 
My lips I 'gan to royne in fell defpite. 
And forth I ruihed from her falfe embrace. 
Through the thick wood I wander'd day and night, 
Ne met I living creature face to face : 

At 



At length a rifing city far I trace ; 
Thither in hopes my hafty fteps I bend, 
Perchaunce, thought I, true Virtue may embrace 
The courtly dome, and from the country wend. 

Thus, where we leaft expeft, we often find a friend. 

XIV. 
At e'en the town I reach'd, and eke a hall. 
Which waxen tapers made as light as day ; 
Fair jovifaunce fat on the face of all, 
An4, to the daunce the fprightly minftrels play, • 
Each feem'd as fportive as the wanton jay. 
The danie, who own'd the houfe, was pafling old» 
And had, it feems, that morning dealt away 
To her kind grandfon many bags of gold. 

Who tx>ok a bonnibel to haven and to hold. 

XV, 
The bride was named Viola the fair. 
The loaded rofiere is not half fo fweet. 
Aye, aye, quoth I, enfamples are but rare 
7o find fo many charms in one difcreet ; 
With you, fair lafs, I mean not now to treat. 
The fpringal ^was in wholefome luftihed. 
And him by name of Pamphilus they greet ; 
.He was to doughty chevifance ybred, 

Yet oft in courtly haUs the adtive meafure led. 

XVI. The 
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XVI. 

The auncient dame they do Avara call. 

And much fhe hobbled as flie trod the ground 5 • 

Yet many angels in her crumenal. 

If fair report fpeaks true, were always found. 

Where riches flow there virtues tpo abound. 

Her pannikel was as a badger grey. 

And, as ihe walk'd the company around. 

It nodded with fuch force, that, by my fay, 

I thought it meant to fly from her old crag away. 

XVIL 
The lofty roof was fretted o*er withhold. 
And all around, the walls depeinten were 
With many hiftories of times of old. 
Which brought not muchel credit to the fair. 
There Leda held her fwan, with fhoulders bare. 
And here the dame of Ephefus was found. 
Lick other dames, whom my kind tongue (hall ipare. 
And here flood Helen for her charms renowned. 

Who foon her lord forfook, when (he a leman found. 

XVIIL 
And many a beauteous dame and courtly knight 
Came there the nuptials to celebrate : 
Some vers'd^ to wing from bow the nimble flight. 
Some the near foe with brondir'n to amate ; 

Me 



I 

Mc too they welcome to the hall of ftatc ; 
With bel accoil they wiftied me to take 
A round or two, and choofe me out a mate : 
But my fond love which nothing could aflakc, 

Caus'd me to (light them aU, for Columbella's fake. 

XIX. 
And n'ow to artful Iteps the floor rebounds. 
In graceful eafe the fhining bcavys move. 
The noice like thunder at a diftance founds. 
Mean time I fat beneath a proud alcove. 
And told Avara gentle tales of love. 
Thought I, in eld the paflions are more tamCi 
And here by craft I may fuccefsful prove ; 
For (he perforce muft now be void of blame 

As wife Ulyfles' wife, Penelope by name. 

XX. 
Ne wants (he gelt, which oft the mind mifleads 
To a&ions which it otherwiie would (hun. 
The courtier lythe, if right report areeds. 
Will unawhap'd to feize his vantage run ; 
And fo will mo(t men underneath the fun. 
Or be they patriot call*d, or bard, or knight ; 
But when they once the gilded prize have won. 
They feek to clear their name, with (hame bedight : 

Befits to fcour the fteel, when ruft offends the (i^t. 

XXL At 
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XXL 
At every word I faid Ihe look'd aflcaunce. 
Then faid, in unfoot whifpers, Fye ! Sir, fye ! 
And turn'd as though (he feem'd to mind the dauncc, 
Nathlefs on me fhe caft a languid eye : 
Blift by thy form, my licfeft life, quoth I, 
Caft your belgards upon an humble (lave ; 
From love, alafs ! in vain my heart would fly 5 
Then with a word thy quailing Icman favc. 
For if you frown, perdie, you doom me to the grave. 

XXII. 
It hap'd by chaunce (he faw a golden heart 
With flaming diamonds around befet 5 
This, the whole guerdon of my tedious fmart, 
I, on a time, from Columbel did get. 
As fimple birds arc caught in fowler's net. 
And *caufe they fee no danger none they fear, 
Ev'n fo Avara her eyen here did fet, 
^And turned round and whifper*d in mine car. 
Give me that diamond heart, and be mine leman dear, 

XXIII. 
I ftartcd from the couch where I was pight. 
And thus I her befpake with muchel rage, 
Avaunt, thou faytor falfe, thou imp of night ! 

I hate myfelf that I fhould thus engage. 

On 



On any terms to treat with wrizlcd age. 

So, forth I flung, and left the frowy witch 

To fhare her bed with coachman, groom or page ; 

The cattle too I quit, mine ire was fich. 
And out I fet again, though night was dark as pitch. 

XXIV. 

But did I here relate, fir Satyrane, 

The many weary miles IVe travelled. 

What dangers IVe aflbird, yet all in vain, 

(For, by my truth, but ill my days IVe fped) 

Your hair would ftand upright upon your head. 

Three hundred virtuous females, fide by fide. 

By me to Columbella muft be led : 

Can you dire6t me where for fuch to ride ? 
I cannot, in good footh, the courteous knight reply*d. 

XXV. 

The Squire purfu'd his tale j 'Tis now three years 

Since curft Avara's vifage firft I faw ; 

Convertts IVe try*d, but there the lufcious freers 
• The fair-fac*d nuns to fornication draw ; 

Nor palaces are free from Cupid's law ; 

His darts arc fiercer than the levin-brond ; 

Few, very few, there Tcape his mighty paw ; 

And thofe in golden palls, who proudly ftond. 
Had lever kifs their love's, than Kefar's royal horid. 

XXVI. Fair 
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XXVI. . 

Fair Jenny of the mill I ftrove to win. 

And her benempt Paftora of the dale ; 

But they bilive agreed with me to fin ; 

One afk'd an owch, and one a watchet veil. 

Some wifli o'er every female to prevail ; 

My hope, my conqueft is to be deny'd. 

The ftage Fve try*d, but there my projefts fail •, 

For there is fcarce a fingle wedded bride 
But doth her hufband's noul with horns of ront provide. 

XXVII. 

As couthful fifhers at the benty brook. 

By various arts aflbt the fecly fry. 

Now wriggliog worms, now pafte conceals the hook. 

And now they hide it with a colour*d fly ; 

This takes the perch, and that the tench's eye : 
. So diflf'rent nymphs a different charm invites. 

Some yield for vantage, fome for vanity, . 

A fong this one, a daunce that maid delights : 
Man throws the wimble bait, and greedy woman bites. 

XXVIII. 

With forrow overhent, the other day 

I laid my weary limbs, adown to reft. 

Where a tall beech o'erfpread the dulky way 5 

My noyous thoughts a dream awhile fupprefs'd. 
Vol. IV. K Oft 
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Oft weighty taiths are in this garb ydrcfe'd. . 
Grant that it fo may happen unto me ; 
Then joyance once again fiiall fooch this breafl:. 
My pining foul (hall be from anguilh free. 

And I fhall tafte true blifs, dear Columbel, with th€c« 

XXIX. 
Methought I faw a figure fair and tall, 
And gentle fmiles lat dimpling on her face. 
Yet feemed of a beauty noxight at all, 
'Till much beholding did improve each grace $ . 
At length Ihe feem'd too fair for human race. 
Her kirtle white might vie with winter fnows, 
Ne could you ought of her fair bo(bm trace. 
Nought but her face would fhe to fight expofe. 

So modeft maiden wends, the frannion muchel Ihaws« 

XXX. 
With viiage bland methought fhe halFd me oft : 
*' Ne fear, quoth (he, a femak*s mild requefc 
** The bark by tempefts that is whirled aloft, 
^^ At length, the tempeft o'er, cnjoyeth reft. 
*' My name is Chaftity, though out of queft 
" With modern dames, yet thou (holt ftiU furvciy 
" A clime where beauty is with virtue Weft. 
" Good fortune fpeed you on your happy way ; 

^^ Go, gentle Squire of Dames, and here no longer flay. 

XXXI. « To 
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XXXI. 

^ To Fafay lond your inftant journey bend, 
^ There Columbcl may find her will obeyed ; 
** There Chaftity may boaft of many a friend, 
•* She vifits there each rofy-featur^d maid. 
Go on, nor be by former toils afFrayVi : 
Go where yon oaks difplay their verdant pride, 
*Till,from the mountains torn andftripp'd of fhade. 
On Neptune's billows they triumphant ride, 
Protedk their happy lond, and conquer all befide, 

XXXIL 
^* Hail happy lond ! for arms and arts renown'd. 
For blooming virgins free from lode defire ; 
A Drake, a Bacon, there a birth-place found, 
** And chafbe Eliza time fhall e'er admire : 
** The hero wields the Iword and poet's lyre . 
** This Sidney knew, who ftill with luftre Ihines, 
** For whom Dan Spenfer wak'd the warbling quire, 
^ And many more whofe names might grace his lines ; 
" Theie round the warriour's palm the lover's myrtle 

XXXIIL t^^*^^^-" 

At this I woke, and now refolv'd to brave 
The utmdl perils for my Columbcl i 
For, know, I niean to croTs the briny wave. 
Where AUhoq's chalky cliffs the fea repel : 

K 2 And, 



cc 



■^■- 



( h8 ) 

And, if no mage have laid a magic fpell, 
Perchauncc my lot may be at length to find 
Three hundred nymphs, who wicked love can quell j 
If not, I mull defert all womankind, 
And, what me mpft amates, leave Columbel behind. 

XXXIV, 
The Squire of Dames furceafed here his fay. 
And forth he yode to feek the Britifti ifle. 
Sir Satyranc prick'd on his dapple-grey, 
Ne ought forefwonk he travelled many a mile 

■ 

To fpend his days in hardiment and toil : 
But firft in courteous guife they bid farewell. 
As well befits men bred in courtly foil. 
Now hov^ the Squire has fped, or ill, or well, 
A future canto may, perhaps, at leifure tell, 

XXXV, 
For fee, how Phoebus welketh in the weft. 
My oxen from their yoke I muft untyc. 
The collar much has chauPd their tender cheft. 
Who labours much the fiveets of reft Ihould try. 
To their warm nefts the daws and ravens fly 
Deep in the ruin'd dome or dufky wood ; 
And beafts and birds faft locked in flumber lye. 
Save the fell bat, that flutters out for fbod. 
Said the foothfaying owl, with her unlovely brood. 

CANTO 



Vi. 
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CANTO n. 
ARGUMENT. 

/ 

U'be Squire he lights en Bon-vivant, 
fno wens in Fairy foil^ 

^hen views in Merlin'j magic glafs 
A fight that ends bis toil. 



L 
rir^O gain the point to which our foul afpircs 
•"^ We nourifli toil, and reek hard labour fwect j 
For this, thro' Greenland's frofts, or India's fires, • 
The hardy iailors death and dangers meet \ 
And the prow chieftain, bolder than difcreet. 
In blood in^bru'd purfues the martial fray. 
And lovers eke through life's loud tempefts beat. 
Led on by hope, that never-dying ray ; 
Hope wantons in their breait, and ftrews with flow'rs the 

II. c^^y- 

And furc of, all mankind the Squire of Dames 
Shall (land the firft example of true love. 
Who aye, untouch'd by any foreign flames, 

a 

Preferv'd his paillon for his gentle dove } 
' . K 3 Bltiih, 



Blufli, modern youths, whole pulfcs quickly movc> 
Fondly you glote upon the witching fair 5 
Yet, when a fweet enjoyment once you prove,' 
You leave the nymph intangled in the fnare. 

Her tears flow trickling down, her fmgults pierce the air J 

IIL 
Oh think of transports which yc whUom tafted. 
And let the glad remembrance charm your mind^ 
Be not the fruits of joymect quickly wafted. 
And to your heart her happy image bind : 
Think what (he merits who whilear was kind. 
Nor by inconftancy her peace deftroy ; . 
inconibmcy^ that monfter fell and faHnd : 
That' vainly fond of every palfing toy. 

Treads down its iate delight, and poifons rapturous joy. 

Return we now unto our gentle youdi, 
Whofe little baiic daunc'd lightly oa the main. 
His brealt divided atween joy and nich^ 
Now gay ideas wanton in his bcain. 
Now woe-begon his heait is rent in twain. 
On his fuccefs depends his CoUimbei i 
And now he hopes, and now defpondB again ; 
The various turns of mind, wibai thoughts rebel. 
Sure pen mote ne*er defaibc, and none but lovers tdl 

V. Methinks 
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• V. 

Methinks I fee him on the beecby ftrond^ 

Where Ncpiunc's waves aSrap the fturdy pier j 

» *^ . ■ 

His hardy fteed neighs at the fight of lond^ 
In all adventures a moft faithful feer ; 

■ 

And through that city he doth quickly ftcer. 
Which Ethelbert to holy Auftin gave : 
The kings of Kent did erft inhaUt bere» 
Here hau^ity Becket funk into the grave^ 
Here thro' the &Diling meads, Stoure rolls his dimpling 

Long travell'd he, nc ventured to aflGty 
The nymphs he met, for much he was aflfray'd 
To bribes or prayers few women woiild cry nay \ 
At flattery's tongue full oft will virtue fade ; 
What Ihall he do ? to win his lovely maid 
He muft three hundred virtuous females find^ 
Perdie, quoth he, my fortune be efla/d, 
m boldly try the fbength of womankind : 
For craven heart, they fay, ne'er won fair lady's mind. 

VII. 
So on he prick'd, and from a rifing ground 
Difcem'd before him, in a diftant vale, 
A e^e hk : and auncient oaks arbund 
I^ to the bveesse dieir Ipfty heads avail ; 

^^' K 4 A niver 
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A filver ftrcam refrefh'd the fragrant dak ; 
Their ledden loud fat oxen did repeat. 
And nibbfing fheep difplay'd their fleeces pale> 
The woodbine fhed an odor matchlefs f^ct. 

And to their patient dams the frifking lambkins bleat^ 

VIII. 
To that fame cattle our adventurer yode. 
The merry birds him welcomed on the way. 
An hundred flow'rs aumail'd the winding road. 
And all was bright, and all was paffing gay. 
You would have fworn it was the month of May. 
Withouten drad he thunders at the gate. 
Who wons within, or giants knight or fay. 
Shall ne*er, in (both, our imp of fkme amate : 

Unto the fummons loud the portal opens ftreit» 

IX. 
And forth there ifTued the fenefchal. 
Of middle age he was, if right I ween. 
He was in perfonage both plump and talU 
Ne feemed he to tafte of doProus teen, 
Ne wrinkle deep was on his forehead feen. 
But jovifaunce fat bafking on his brow. 
At every word he fpoke, he fmil*d at-weeh. 
His temples were ycrown*d with myrtle bough, 

And virelays be fong with niatcble& grace, I vow. 

X: ** Who- 
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X. 

** Whoe'er thou art, thrice welcome to thefe plains, 
*' Where bitter dole ne'er (hows her hateful head, 
" Good^fcUowfhip wons here, and free from pains 
"Both youth and eld" the paths of pkafure tread ; 
** Catch flying blifs, ne be by ought forefaid ; 
^ Think that this life is but a little fpan ; 
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Then laugh, and fport, and fhun all dreryhed, ^ 
Thy rolling days in prefent pleafures plan. 
Come, fpend thy houFS in joy, thou - fon of mortal 

XI. t"^^- 

Know'ft thou my name ! I am TAllegro hight. 
Let me condu£k thee to our jovial hall. 
Where Bon-vivant in revels fpends the nighty 
Who bids a hearty welcome unto all. 
Or wear he red crofs-ftoles, or paynim pall,** 
With that he lad him with a courtly air 
Into a chamber decked for feaft and ball ; 
And though no tedes or tapers glimmer'd there. 
Yet all within was bright, as all without was fair. 

XII. 
As at the cbfe of an hot fummer's day. 
When PUebus in the weft deferts the iky, 
Bright dreams of light along the aether play,^ 
And though his fi'iy wb foriake our eye. 

The 
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The beamy guflies gild each objecl nioh. - 
The painted meads are ting'd with golden light. 
And rivers roll their glitt'ring waters by ; 
So in tius houfe <^ joy with eafe you might 

ft 

Perceive celeftial rays, chat cherifh'd human fight. 

XIIL . 
The Squire of Dames his jolly hoft falew'd^ 
And Bon«vivant his hond in friendihip prefs'd ; 
Comet fit thee down, and tafte our choiceft food ; 
Weentertake, quoth he, no vulgar guefi:. 
" Enur*d to toil, come tafte the fweets of reft, 
^^ Doflf thy hard arms, this iamite garment wear, 
^^ This better far than mail Ihall bind cby breaft, 

^^ Puih the brifkgobietround, and drown intruding care. 

XIV. 
" For us the lark attunes his morning fong, 
** For us the fpring depeints her every flower, 
*^ To footh our fleep ycHi fountain purls along^ 
^^ And oaks to fliade us, twine into a bowV, 
The penfive bard fits many a watchful hour. 
In ditty fiireet, to carol ibrth our praife : 
While vabur fpends his days in dole and .ftour^ 
We, wiferwe, undyiag crophks Taife 
^* To ever4>]ooming Uils, nc reek what wifilom &ys. 
,1 XV. " With 



This coronal ihall deck thy auburn hair ; 
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XV. 
*' With fprightly jiotes we make the welkin ring, . 
In mazy daunce we tread the chequer'd ground. 
To ykkUng nymphs tranfported fiicpherds ling, 
^' Ne hard misfare emongft our train is found. 
•* The fimple fwain, who looks with cark aftoun'd 
^^ Becaufe his leman ill rewards his care, 
*^ Oh, let him (bond to all a lout renown'd, 
** Ne gibing fcom her twitting bords forbear ; 
^^ Are there not other nymphs ids coy, and full as fair ?** 

XVI. 
At this the Squire wex'd pale, ^* Nc eath it is, 
Moft Courteous knight, he cry^d, ht to remove 
The thoughts of her in whom we place all blifs.*' 
Quodi Bon-vivaat, ^^ What, then, thou art in bve ?'* 
** That I am fo thefe many fingults prove," 
Return'd the Squire. L' Allegro then reply'd» 

■ 

*' Thou-dft better wend to yonder willow grore. 

Where ihoals of lovers hanging fide by Jfide, 
Feed the vilecamon csows, and highten fcmakpdde.'* 

XVII. 
With that he hraft into a icomful laugh. 
And much abaOi'd appear'd our conftant Squire ; 
The Others fportfal the brifk vintage quaff. 
Willie tluia the %ri0gal: '' Yes, Idoafpire 
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** To love the faireft of the female quire. 
** Three hundred virtuous damfels in this iflc 
** I came to find." " Perdie, your odd defire,. 
** Quoth Bon-vivant, will aflc thee muchel toil ; 
•* And thou (halt travel too full many a weary mile. 

xvni. 

** 'Tis not enough the conduffc of the fiwr 
** Is form'd by frowning virtue's fbridteft leer T 
*' The blatant-beafl: does here in pieces tear 
** The fame of thofe ybred in fchool fevcrc 5 
*^ His rankling tongue throughout the rolling year 
** With baleful venom every thing confumes ; 
Where beauty's fplendor gilds our horthern fphere 
He flyly creeps, and to deftruftion dooms 
^^ The honour of the fpring, and wifdom's early blooms* 

XIX. 
** The brindled lyon in the lonely wood 

Hides his grim afpef): from the fight of men ; 
The pardelis and libbard's fpotted brood 
** Refide contented in fequefter*d den 5 
" Not fo the blatant-beaft, he lives in ken 
I " Of the proud city or well-peopled town j 
Thence with detefted fury he will ren, 
Ne fparc the prelate*s lawn, or monarch's crown : 
** All fares alike with him, for ^ he tumbleth down. 

XX. " What 
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XX. 

** What then avails it to be fair or wife ? 

** Or what avails it to be warlike knight ? 
Whcrc-e'er the monfter cofts his fi'ry eyes. 
Each grace, each virtue fickens at the fight. 

^* Then, goodly Squire, until the morning's light 

« 

*' QuaflF the thick darknefs of the night away ; 
** And, when the morn fhall rife, in arms bedight 
*' Proceed, and luck attend you on your way ; 
•* Algates we wi(h in truth with us you'd ever ftay.'* 

XXL 
The Squire agrees, but vows, when rifing morn 
Shall gild the glitt'rand portals of the eaft, 

Himfelf he will in habergeon adorn, 

< 

And feek around the ide the blatant-beaft : 
Mean while in buxom mirth they fpend the fcaft. 
Ill fares the mortal man too much who knows ; 
Oft fhall he wifh himfelf from thought releaft ; ^ 
The fatal knowledge in his bofom glows. 
And mars his golden reft, and murders foft repofe. 

XXII. 
Sir Chaunticle^r now ey*d the rifing day. 
And caU'd dame Partlet from her vetchy bed i 
Now wakeful. Phofpher fpreads his gleamy ray. 
And the pi^ mQ(^ coaccal'd her filvcr head ^ 

The 



The cattle brouzx the lawn with dew befprcad, 
While every bird from out the bulkets flies. 
Then to the field our lover iflued ; 
But fleep had fcal'd TAllegro's droufjr eyes. 

And Bon-vivant alfo in downy flumber lies. 

XXIIL 
Our Squire, witliouten drad, purfu'd his way. 
And looked around to fpy this monfter fell. 
And many a well conceited joundelay 
He fung in honour of his Columbel : 
Mote he, perchaunce, deftroy this fpawn of hell. 
How cafy were the ta(k to him affign'd ! 
The lond of Fairy doth each lond excel *, 
View there the paragons of womankind ; 

View the bright virgins there, and leave thy heart behind. 

XXIV. 
Ah ! lever (hould*ft thou try the females there 
Than thus unwife another courfe purfue i 
. There every nymph is innocent as fair : 
Try what I here advance, you*ll find it true; 
Hard is our fate while blifs in hopes we few. 
Some deadly fiend to blaft our joy appears ; 
Contentment fweet, alas, is known to few. 
Thus for awhile the fun the welkin chears. 

But fqon he hides his head, and mdcs in dropping tears. 

XXV. Life 
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XXV. 

Life is a fccne of conteck aad diftrefs, 
Ne is it longer than a winter's day ; 
And (hall we make our few enjoynients lefs i 
Far from my cot, thou blatant-beaft away. 
No hulband*s noul wiU I with horns array, 
Ne ihall my tongue its venom'd nnalice wreak 
On tuneful bards, whom laurel crowns apay $ 
Ne will 1 'gainft the comely matron fpeak. 
Or draw one pearly drop down beauty's rofy cheek. 

XXVL 
The Squire of Dames rode on with muchel tine. 
And, as he cad afkaunce his greedy look. 
He faw cmpight beneath an auncicnt pine 
A hoary ihepherd leaning on his croc^ ; 
His falling tears increas'd the fwelling brook : 
And he did ligh as he would break his heart. 
O thou deep-read in ibrrow's baleful book. 
The Squire exclaim'd, areed thy burning fmart ; 
^^ Our dcAots grow more l^ht when we the talc impart.'* 

XXVII. 
To whom the fwain reply'd, " O gentle youth. 
Yon fruitful meads my num'rous herds pofle&'d. 
My days roU'd on unknown to pam or ruth, 
:^ And one fair daughter my old ag^ yUefi'd. 

" Oh, 
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** Oh, had you fecn her for the wake ydrcfe'd 
** With kirtle ty*d with many a coloured ftring, * 
" Thy tongue to all the world had then confeis'd 
" That Ihc was fticener than the pheafant's wing, 
And» when (he rais'd her voice, ne lark fo foot could 

XXVIII. t^"g- 

In virtue's thews I bred the lovely maid. 
And (he right well the leflbns did purfue 5 
Too wife Ihe was to be by man betray'd ; 
^^ But the curil blatant-beaft her form did view, 
'•* And round our plains did fpread a ule untrue, 
*^ That Rofabella, fpurning marriagie band, 
** Had felt thofe pangs which virgin never knew, 
*' And that Sir Topas my poor girl trepanned 5 
*' He, who in fable ftole doth in our pulpit ftand. 

XXIX. 
Nay, more, the hellifh monfter has invented. 
How a young fwain on Shannon's banks yborn 
(Had not my care the deep-laid plot prevented) 
** Would from my arms my Rofabel have bom. . 
" Have I not caufe to weep from rifing morn 
" Till Phcebus welketh in the weftern main, 
** To fee my dearling's fame thus vildly toirn ? 
** Have I not caufe to nourifh endlefs pain ?" 
At this he deeply figh'd, and wept full fore again. 
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XXX. 

** Curft be this blatant-beaft, reply'd the Squire, 
** That thus infefts your fea-begirted ifle -, 
** Shew me his face, that I may wreak mine ire 
** Upon this imp of hell, this monfter vile.** 
** Away from hence not paffing fure a mile, 
** Might I advife you, you had better wend,*' 
Return'd the fwain, " deep-read in niagic-ftyle 
** There Merlin wons, fue him to be your friend ; 

** And left you mifs your way, myfelf will you attend.** 

XXXL 
Together now they feek the hermitage 
Deep in the covert of a dufky glade. 
Where in his dortour wons the hoary fage. 
The mofs-grown trees did form a gloomy Ihade, 
Their ruftling leaves a folemn mufic made. 
And fairies nightly tripp'd the aweful green. 
And if the tongue of fame have truth difplay*d. 
Full many a fpedtre was at midnight feen, 

Tom from his earthly grave, a horrid fight! I ween. 

XXXII. 
Nc rofe, ne vi*let glads the chearlefs bow*r, 
Ne fringed pink from earth's green bofom grew . 
But hemlock dire, and every baleful flow*r 
Might here be found, and knots of myftic rue. 

Vol. IV. L Clofc 
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Clofe to the cell fprong up an auncicnt yew. 
And fton? of imps were on its boughs ypight^ 
At his behefts they from its branches flew» 
And, in a thoufand various forms bedight, 

Frifk'd to the moon's pale wain, and rcvell'd all th^ nigh^ 

XXXIII. 
Around the cave a cluil'ring ivy iprea^ 
In wide embrace his over-twining arms. 
Within, the walls with characters befprea4 
Peclar'd the ppVrful force of m^c charpis^ 
Here drugs were plac'd deftruftive of all harmsi. 
And books that deep fqtyrity C€iuld fca^ : 
Here flood a fpell that of his rage difarim 
The mountain lyon 'till he yields to man; 

Wi^h many fecrets more, which fcarce repeat I caiu 

XXXIV. 
The Squire of Dames deep enten in the cell i 
What will ©ot valiiwt heart for beauty dare ? 
His borrel fere here bids his friend farewell. 
And home he wepds renewing cark and care. 
When, louting low with a becoming air. 
The youth cry'd out, ** O thrice renowned aiage, 
Vouchfafe to cure me of my black difpair ; 
For thou not only art grown wife through age^ 

** But art of mortal man by far the wifeft fage." 

I XXXV, Thed 
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XXXV. 

Then Merlin with a look benign replyM, 

(For he was bred with every courteous thew)' 
I know to make fair Columbel your bride 
The bktant-beaft you through the lond purfue j 
The fate of empires now demands my view. 
And for awhile denys my prefence here •, 

" Soon in this cell Fll thee again falew, 

What moft thou lik'ft partake withouten fear. 

Share all my cave affords, nor think I grudge my chear. 

XXXVI. . 

** Yet mark my covinfel, open not that door, 

•* Left thou repent thy follies when too late* 
Ten thoufand pangs fhall make thy heart full fore, 
For horror fcouls behind that heben gatc^ 

** And future ills (hall thy dear peace amate ; 

•• ., There ftands a mirror, wrought by magic leer^ 

** In which are read the dark decrees of fate, . 
And whom you wifli to fee will ftreit appear, 
f* Devoid of art's falfe maflc, to human eye-fight clear. 

XXXVIL 
^* Ah how unlike the godlike man he feem'd 
In this my glafs the patriot Tve defcryjd. 
By the vile rabblement a faint cfteem*d ? 

1! He*s oft a wretch composed of floth and pride : 
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" And Kefars too, not fcldom deify'd, 
** With other men their vice arid follies ihare i 
*' And by my mirror if the nymph be try'd, 
•' It will without referve the truth declare, 
** Ne flatter head that's crowned, ne flatter face that's f&« 

XXXVIII. 
Once more let me advife thee, gentle Squire, 
Forbear to look at this fame magic glafs ; 
. " Do not too raflily into fate enquire— 
•' But I to foreign ftronds awhile muft pals/' 
Th* unweeting youth cry*d to himfelf, " Alas ! 
*' Would I couJd know the lot to me aflign'd !** 
" Patience, quoth Merlin, doth all tilings furpafs.** 
Then to his car were winged dragons join*d. 
With which he fails thro' air, and far oudtrips the wrnd* 

XXXIX. 
And now the Squire furveys the lonefome cave. 
His wavVing mind is in a whirlwind toft. 
And now the mirror he refolves to brave. 
And now he finds his boafted courage loft. 
At length determined whatfoe'er it coft. 
To fee the glafs, he darts into the cell ; 
And, left his eyes by vild rctrait be croft. 
Thrice he invokes his lovely ColumbcL 
As Adam fell of yore, the Squire of Dames yfelL 

XL. The 
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* 

XL, 

The heben doors full widely he difplay'd. 
And faw the lovely queen of all his heart, 
Fair as the lilly in the watry glade, 
-Bright as the morn, and bright withouten art. 
Through every vein he feels a thrillant fmart : 
For the dear maid lay on her bed undrefs'd. 
And, may I unreprov'd the truth impart. 
She hugg'd a lufly (tripling to her breaft. 
Whom (he full clofely clipp'd, and wantonly carefs'd. 

XLI. 
" O faytor falfe, O wicked imp of night ! 
Exclaimed the Squire aflound, " ah ! wealaway ! 
Let Erebus in pitchy dole bedight 
With fouleft fprites the fons of men affray. 
And blot for ever the fair face of day. 
Ye haggard fitters, found my pafling-bell j . 
** Qh ! ne'er believe, ye youths, what women (ay. 
*' O lofel loofe, O impious Columbel !" 
Then like a ftean to cartl\full heavily he fell. 

XLIL 
., There (hall we leave him, for my leaky boat 
Lets in the water, and I mutt recure 
Her much-worn hulk, that fcarcely now can float. 
And mooi^d in harbour (he (hall ride fecure \ 

L 3 Then 
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Then if I can a pilot wife procure, 
Mayhap I may again hoift forth my fail, 
And other hardy voyages endure 
Through fhelves and Iballows : now the advcrfc gale 
Gives me fome time to reft, and lond with joy I hail. 



GLOSSARY. 



Axnail, enamel 

A vale, bow 

Brond-iron, a fword 

Blatant-bead, detradtion or envy 

Bufkets, bufhes 

Borrel fere, clownifh companion 

Crumeual, purfe 

Coronal, crown or garland 

Fortilage, fort 

Flight, arrow 



Keftrel, an hawk 
Levin- brond, thundcr-boh 
Ledden, language 
Pannikel, crown of the head 
To royne, to bite, or gnaw 
R ecu re, to repair 
Sib, an uncle 
Sprineal, a youth 
Wimble, ihifting to and £cq 
Yode, went. 
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On the DEATH of a Lady's OWL. 



By the Same, 

'THHE Owl expires! death gave the dreadful word, 

^ And lovely Anna weeps her fav*rite bird* 
Ye feather'd choir in willing throngs repair. 
And footh the forrows of the melting fa^* \ 

In 
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In founds of woe the dear-departed greet. 
With qrprcfs ftrew, ye doves, the green retreat ; 
The fateful raven toUs the paffing-bell. 
The folemn dirge be fung by Philomel ; 
Sir Chanticlear, a chief of hardy race. 
Shall guard from kites and daws the facred place. 
With your juft tears a bard fhall mix his own. 
And thus, in artlefs vcrfe, infcribe the ftone, 

EPITAPH. 
TNTERR'D within this little fpace 
■*• The bird of wifdom lies ; 
Learn hence, how vain is every grace. 
How fruitlefs to be wife. 

Can mortal ftop the arm of Death 

Who neVr compaflion knew ? 
He * Venus' tever robb*d of breatR, 

He, Annans darling fkw. , 

Ah happy bird, tO' raifc thofc fighs 

Which man couM ne'er obtain ! 
Ah happy bird, to cloud th6lc eyes 

That fii'd eadi knctling fwain ! 

• Adonis. 

L 4 Thrice 
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Thrice blcfs'd thy life, her joy, her bills,. 
Thrice blefs*d thy happy doom ; 

She gave thee many a melting kifs. 
She wept upoa thy tomb. 
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The VANITY of Human Wishes. 



THE 



Tenth Satire of JUVENAL, 



IMITATED 



By Mr, Samuel Johnson. 



TT E T • obfervation with extenfive view, 
'*-^ Survey mankind, from China to Feru ; 
Remark each anxious toil, each eager ftrife, 
And watch the bufy fcenes of crowded life 5 
Then fay how hope and fear, delire and hate, 
Cerfpreadwith fnares the clouded maze of fate. 
Where wav*ring man, betrayed by ventVous pride. 
To tread the dreary paths without a guide j 



• Vcr. I — !!♦ 
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« 

As treacherous phantoms in the mift delude^ 
Shuns fancied ills, or chafes airy good. 
How rarely rcafon guides the ftubborn choice. 
Rules the bold hand, or prompts the luppliant voice. 
How nations fink, by darling fchemes opprefs*d. 
When vengeance liftens to the fool's requeft. 
Fate wings with every wifli th* affliftive dart. 
Each gift of nature, and each grace of art. 
With fatal heat impetuous courage glows. 
With fatal fwectnefs elocution flows. 
Impeachment ftops the fpealcer's powerful breath. 
And reftlefs fire precipitates on death, 

^ But fcarce obferv'd the knowing and the bold. 
Fall in the general maflacre of gold ; 
Wide- wafting peft ! that rages unconfin'd. 
And crowds with crimes the records of mankind j 
For gold his fword the hireling ruffian draws. 
For gold the hireling judge diftorts the laws ; 
Wealth heap*d on wealth, nor truth nor fafety buys. 
The dangers gather as the treafures rife. 

Let hift'ry tell where rival kings command. 
And dubious title fhakes the madded land. 
When ^tutcs glean the refufe of the fword, 
^ow much more fafe the vaflal than the lord, 

^ Vcr. 12— .22. 

Low 



( 170 ) 

Low fculks the hind beneath the rage of poVr, 
And leaves the wealthy traytor in the TqwV, 
Untouched his cottage, and his flumbers Ibtmd^ 
Though confiication*s vulturs hover round. 

The needy traveller, ferenc and gay. 
Walks the wild heath, and fmgs his toil away. 
Does envy feize thee ? crufh fh' upbraiding joy, 
Increafe his riches and his pe^ce deftroy. 
New fears in dire viciffitude invade. 
The ruftling brake alarms, and quivering ihade. 
Nor light not darknefs bring his pain relief. 
One fhews the plunder, and one hides the thief. 

Yet ^ ftrll one general cry the fkies affails. 
And gain and grandeur load the tainted gales ; 
Few know the toilmg ftatefman's fear or care, 
Th' in£dious rival and the gaping hen-. 

Once * nnore, Democritus, arifc on earth. 
With chearfutwifdom and inftruftive mirth. 
See motly life in modem trappings drefs'd. 
And feed with varied fooh th' eternal jeft : 
Thou who couldft ladgh where want enchain'd caprice. 
Toil (irufh'd conceit, and man was of a piece ; 
Whei^e wealth unlov'd without a mourner dy*d 5 
And fcarce a fycophaat was fed by pride j 

*Vcr. 23 — 27. *Vcr. 28*-55. 
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Where ne*er was known the form of mock debatC;^ 
Or fcen a new-made maTor's unwieldy ftate ; 
Where change of fav'rites made no change of laws^i 
And fenates heard befcMre they judg'd a caufe ; 
How wouklft thou fhake at Britain^s modifh tribe. 
Dart the quick taunt, and edge the piercing gibe ? 
Attentive truth and nature to decry. 
And pierce each fcene with philofephic eye. 
To thee were folenon toys or empty fhew. 
The robes of pleafure and the veils of woe : 
All aid the farce, and all thy mirth maintain, 
Whofe joys are caufelefs, and whofe griefs are vain. 

Such was the feom tha« fiU'd the £ige's mind, 
Renew'd at every glance oa humankind } 
How juft that fcora ere yet thy voice declare. 
Search every ftate, and canvafe every prayer. 

* Unnumber'd fiippfiants crowd Preferment's gace^ 
Athuit for wealth, and burning to be great ^ 
Delufive Fovtune hears th* inceflant call. 
They mount, they fhine, evaporate, and faXL 
Oft every ftage the- foes of peace attend^ 
Hate dogs their flight, and infult mocks their end. 
Love ends with hope, the finking ftatefman'a door 
Pours in the morning worlhipper aa more i 
!Vcr. 56 — i^f 
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For growing names the weekly fcribbler lies. 
To growing wealth the dedicator flies. 
From every room defcends the painted face. 
That hung the bright Palladium of the place. 
And fmoak'd in kitchens, or in auftions fold^ 
To better features yields the frame of gold j 
For now no more we trace in every line 
Heroic worth, benevolence divine : 
The form diftorted juftifies the fall. 
And deteftation rids th* indignant wall. 

But will not Britain hear the laft appeal^ 
Sign her foes doom, or guard her fav'rites zeal ; 
Through Freedom's fons no more remonftrance rings. 
Degrading nobles, and controuling kings *, 
Our fupple tribes reprefs their patriot throats. 
And alk no queftions but the price of votes ; 
With weekly libels and feptennial ale. 
Their wifh is full to riot and to rail. 

In full-blown dignity, fee Wolfey ftand. 
Law in his voice, and fortune in his hand : 
To him the church, the realm, their pow*ts confign 5 
Through him the rays of regal bounty fhine. 
Still to new heights his reftlefs wilhes towV, 
Claim leads to claim, and pow'r advances powV ; 

'TiU 



( 173 ) 

•Till conqueft unrefifted ceas'd to pleafe. 

And rights fubmitted, left him none to feize. 

At length his fovVeign frowns — the train of ftatc 

Mark the keen glance, and watch the fign to hate. 

WhefC-e'er he turns he meets a ftranger's eye. 

His fuppliants fcorn him, and his followers fly ; 

At once is loft the pride of aweful ftate. 

The golden canopy, the glittering plate. 

The regal palace, the luxurious board. 

The liv*ried armjr, and the menial lord. 

With age, with cares, with maladies opprefs'd, 

He feeks the refuge of monaftic reft. 

Grief aids difeafe, remcmber'd folly flings. 

And his laft (ighs reproach the faith of kings. 

Speak thou, whofe thoughts at humble peace repine. 
Shall Wolfey's wealth, with Wolfey's end be thine? 
Or liv'ft thou now, with fafer pride content, , ■*: 

The wifeft juflice on the banks of Trent ? 
For why did Wolfey near the fteeps of fete. 
On weak foundations raife th' enormous weight ? 
Why but to fink beneath Misfortune's blow, 
.With louder ruin to the gulphs below ? . ' 

What ^ gave great Villiers to th* affaffin's knife. 
And fix'd difeafe on Harley's clofmg life ? 

' Vcr. 108 — 113* 

What 



What miirdcr'd Wcntworth, and v. hat exil'd Hyde, 
By kings protefted, and to kings ally'd ? 
What but their wifli indulged in courts to Ihinc, 
And pow'r too great to keep, or to refign ? 

When * firft the college rolls receive his name. 
The young enthufiaft quits his eafe for fame ^ 
Through all his veins the fever of renown 
Spreads from the ftrong contagion of the gown $ 
0*er Bodley's dome his future labours fpread. 
And * Bacon's manfion trembles o*er his head. 
Are thefc thy views ? proceed, illuftrious youths 
And Virtue guard thee to the throne of Truth ! 
Yet Ihould thy foul indulge the genVous heat, 
''Till captive Science yields her laft retreat. 
Should Rcafon guide thee with her brighteft ray. 
And pour on mifty Doubt refiftlefs day ; 
Should no falfe Kindnefs lure to k)oie delight. 
Nor Praife relax, nor Difficulty fright ; 
Should tempting Novelty thy cell refrain. 
And Sloth effufe her opiate fumes in vain ; 
Should Beauty blunt on fops her fatal dart. 
Nor claim the triumph of a lettered heart j 

« Vcr. 114 — 1J2. 

I* There is a tradition, that the ftndy of friar Bacon, built on 
an arch over the bridge, will fall, when a man greater than Bacon 
fliall pafs under it. 

Should 



Should no Difeaie thy torpid veins invade,' 
NorMelanqholy's phantoms haunt thy (hade; 
Yet hope not life from grief or danger free. 
Nor think the doom of man reversed for thee : 
Deign on the palling world to turn thine eyes. 
And paufe awhile from letters, to be wile ; 
There mark what ills the fcholar's life aflail. 
Toil, envy, want, the patron, and the jail. 
See nation^ flowly wife, and meanly juft. 
To buried merit raife the tardy buft. 
If dreams yet flatter, once again attend. 
Hear Lydiat's life, and Galileo's end. 

Nor deem, when Learning her laft prize beftowj; 
The glittering eminence exempt from woes 5 
See when the vulgar 'fcape, defpis'd or aw*d. 
Rebellion's vengeful talons feize on Laud. 
From meaner minds, though fmaller fines content 
The plundered palace or fequefter^d rent ; 
Mark'd out by dangerous parts he meets the fhock ; 
And fatal Learning leads him to the block : 
Around his tomb let Art and Genius weep. 
But hear his death, ye blockheads, hear and fleep^ 

The ^ feftal blazes, the triumphal fhow. 
The ravilh'd ftandard, and the captive foe, 

* Vcr. 133 — X46. 
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The fcnate*s thanks, the gazette's pompous talc. 

With force rcfiftlefs o*er the brave prevail. 

Such bribes the rapid Greek o'er Afia whirFd, 

For fuch the ftcady Romans ihook the world ; 

For fuch in diftant lands the Britons Ihine, 

And ftain with blood the Danube or the Rhine ; . .^ 

This pow*r has praife, that virtue fcarce can warmj^ 

*Till fame fupplies the univerfal charm. 

Yet Reafon frowns on War's unequal game. 

Where wafted nations raife a fingie name. 

And mortgaged ftates their grandfires wreaths regret. 

From age to age in everkfting debt i 

Wreaths which at laft the dear-bought right convey 

To ruft on medals, or on ftones decay. 

On ^ what foundation ftan.ds the warrior's pride. 
How juft his hopes let Swedifh Charles decide j 
A frame of adamant, a foul of fire. 
No dangers fright him, and no labours tire ; 
O'er love, o'er fear extends his wide domain, 
Unconquer'd lord of pleafure and of pain j 
No joys to him pacific fcepters yield. 
War founds the trump, he rufhes to the field j 
Behold furrounding kings their pow'r combine, 

And one capitulate, and one refign ; 

^ Vcr. 147 — 167. 
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Peace courts his hand, but fpreads her charms in vain ; 
•* Think nothing gain'd, he cries, 'till nought remain, 
*' On Mofcow's walls *till Gothic ftandards fly, 
*' And all be mine beneath the polar fky/* 
The march begins in military ftate. 
And nations on his eye fulpended wait ; 
Stern Famine guards the folitary coaft. 
And Winter barricades the realm of Froft ; 
He comes, not want and cold his courfe delay'j — • 
Hide, blufhing Glory, hide Pultowa's day : 
The vanquifh'd hero leaves his broken bands. 
And ihews his miieries in diftant lands ; 
Condemned a needy fupplicant to wait. 
While ladies interpde, and flaves debate. 
But did not Chance at length her error mend ? 
Did no fubverted empire mark his end ? 
Did rival monarchs give the fatal wound ? 
Or hoftile millions prefs him to the ground ? 
His fall was deftinM to a barren ftrand, 
A petty fortrefs, and a dubious hand ; 
^He left the name, at which the world grew pale. 
To point a moral, or adorn a tale. 

All * times their fcenes of pompous woes afford. 
From Perfia*s tyrant xr^ Bavaria's lord. 

* Vcf, 168— 187, 
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In gay hoftility, and barb'rous pride. 

With half mankind embattled at his fide, " '"^^ 

Great Xerxes c6m^ to fcize the certain prcf^ ' ' * 

And ftarves exhaufted regions in nb way i ' "' ^' ^ 

Attendant Flatt*ry counts his myriads o^er, 

'Till counted myriads (both his pride no morei ' "''^ 

Frefh praife Is try'd 'till madnefs fires hb minid;' 

The waves he laflies, and enchains the wind % ' 

New pow'rs are claiin'd, new powers are ftill 

•Till rude refiftance lops the Iprcaduig god } '^'' 

The daring Greeks deride the martial fltow, '* ' 

And heap their vallies with the ^udy foe ; ' ** 

Th' infultcd fea with humbler thoughts he gains; * 

A fingle (kifF to fpeed his flight remains ; 

Th' incumber'd oar fcarcc leaves the dreaded teaft 

Through purple billows and a Hoating hoft. 

The bold Bav^ian, in a lucklels hour» 
Tries the dread fummits of Cefartan pow'r, 
"With uncxpefted legions burfls away. 
And fees defencelefs realnis receive his fway ^ 
Short fway I fair Auftria fpreads her mournful chanm. 
The queen, the beauty, fets the world in arms; 
From hill to hill the beacons roufing blaze 
Spreads wide the hope' of plunder and of praKe ; 
• . ' I The 



The fierce Croatian, and the wild HuflTar. 

• • ■ . ' ... ... 

And all the fons of ravage crowd the ^ar \ 
The baffled prince in honour's flattering bloom 
Of haily greatnefs finds the fatal doom. 
His fees derifion, and his fubjefb blame. 
And deals to death from anguifh and from fhamd. 

Enlarge ^ mj life with multitude of dajrs, 
In health, in ficknefs, thus the fuppliant prays ; 
lij^c^fiom himfelf his fUte, and fhuns to know. 
That life protra£led is protrafted woe. 
Time hovers o'er, impatient to deftroy. 
And fhuts up all the paflages of joy : 
Li vsdn their gifts the bounteous feafons pour. 
The fruit autiimnalai and the vernal flow'r, 
Wilji.liftle(s eyjcs the dotard views the ftorc. 
He views, and wonders that they pleafe no more*. 
Now pall the taftel^fs meats, and joylefi wines. 
And Luxury with (ighs her flave rcHgns. 
Approach, ye minftrek, try the footbing ftrain. 
And yield the tuneful lenitives of pain : 
l!j.Q,(Qunds, alas ! would touch th' impervious ear. 
Though dancing mountains witnels Orpheiis near. 
Nor lute nor lyre his feeble pow'rs attend. 
Nor fwc^ter mufic of a virtuous friend, 

.,.r * Vcr. 188 — 288. 
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But cverlafting diftates crowd his tongue,* 
Pcrvcrfcly grave or pofitively wrong. 
The ftitt returning tale, and lingering jeft, 
' Perplex the fawning niece and pamper'd gueft. 
While growing hopes fcarce awe the gathering fiieer^ 
And fcarce a legacy can bribe to hear ; 
The watchful guefts ftill hint the laft offence. 
The daughter's petulance, the fon's expence. 
Improve his heady rage with treacherous fkill. 
And mould his paffions *till they make his will. 

Unnumbered maladies his joints invade. 
Lay fiege to life and prefs the dire blockade ; 
But unextinguifh'd Avarice ftill remains. 
And dreaded loffes aggravate his pains ; 
He turns,, with anxious heart and crippled hands. 
His bonds of debt, and mortgages of lands ; 
Or views his coffers with fufpicious tyts^ 
Unlocks his gold, and counts it 'till he dies. 

But grant, the virtues of a tempVate prime 
Blefs with an age exempt from fcorn or crime -, 
An Jlge that melts in unperceiv'd decay. 
And glides in modeft innocence away ; 
Whofe peaceful day Benevolence endears, 
Whofe night congratulating Confcience chcars \ 

The 



(i8i) 

Tht gen'rd favVitc, as the gen'ral friend ; 
Such age there is, and who could wi(h its end i 

Yet ev'n on this her load Misfortune flings, 
To j)refs the weary minutes flagging wings : 
New forrow rifes as the day returns, 
A fifter fickens, or a daughter mourns. 
Now kindred Merit fills the fable bier. 
Now lacerated friendfhip claims a tear. 
Year chafes year, decay purfues decay, 
StiH drops fome joy from withering life away ; 
New forms arife, and diflfrent views engage. 
Superfluous lags the vet'ran on the ftage, 
'Till pitying Nature figns the lafl: releafe. 
And bids afilifted worth retire to peace. 

But few there are whom hours like thefe await. 
Who fet unclouded in the gulphs of Fate. 
From Lydia's monarch fhould the fearch defccnd. 
By Solon caution'd to regard his end, 
In life's lafl: fcene what prodigies furprife. 
Fears of the brave, and follies of the wife ? 
From Marlb'rough's eyes the fl:reams of dotage flow. 
And Swift expires a driveler and a fliow. 

The " teeming mother, anxious for her race. 

Begs. for each birth the fortune of a face : 

»Ver. 289 — 345. 
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Yet Vane could tell what ills fix>in beauty fpringV ^ 
And Sedley curs'd the form that pleased a king.'' '*^' ^ 
Ye nymphs of rofy lips and radiant eyes, "' * 

Whom Pleafure keeps too bufy to be wife, • ' "'^ 
Whom Joys with fofc varieties invite, ^' ^ 

By day the frolic, and the dance by night. 
Who frown with vanity, who fmile With art, ' * V ' ' 
And afk the latent fafhion of the heart, * '-'^ 

What care, what rules your heedlels charms (hall flifci 
Each nymph your rival, and each youth your fla^e^ 
Againfl: your fame with fondnels hate combines', " '' 
The rival batters, and the lover mines. 
With diftant voice negle^ed Virtue calls, ' 
Lefs heard and lefs, the faint remonftfance falk j " ' " 
Tir'd with contempt, (he quits the flipp*ry reign. 
And Pride and Prudence take her feat in vain. 
In crowd at once, where none the pals defend. 
The harmlefs Freedom, and the private Friend. 
Thd guardians yield, by force fiiperior ply*d ; 
By IntVeft, Prudence ; and by Flatt'iy, Pride. 
Now beauty falls betray*d, defpisM, diftreft*d, 
Ana biffing Infamy proclaims the reft. 

Where • then fhall Hope and Fear* their objefts fihij^ 

Muft dull Sufpence corrupt the ftagnant mind ? 

• Vcr. 346 — 366. 

Muft 
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I 

Muft helplefs man^, in ignorance fedate, 
Roll darkling down the torrent of his fkte r 
Muft no diflike alarm, no wiihes rife. 
No cries attempt t]ie mercies of the (kies ! 
' Enquirer, ceafe, petitions yet remain, 

* 

Which heav'n (nay hear, i)or de^m religion vain. 
Still raiie fpj: gpod the fupplicatinjg voice. 
But leave to heav'n \hc meafure and the choice. 

4 

S^f9 in hk pow'r) whpfc eyes difcem afar 
The fccret ambulh of a fpecious prayV. 
Implore his aid, in his decifions reft, 

'f r 

' I . ' 

Secure wjiate*er he gives, he gives the beft. 

Yet when the fenjc of (acred prcfence fires. 

And ft^ng devotion to the Ikies afpires, 

Pour forth thy fervours for a healthful mind. 

Obedient paillons, and a wiU refign'd ^ 

For love, ,M[hich/carcc coUeftive man can fill ^ 

For patipnce, fov'reign o*er tranfmuted ill i 

For faith, that panting for a happier feat. 

Counts death kind Nature's fignal to retreat : 

Thefe goods for num the laws of heaven ordain, 

Thefe goods he grants, who grants the powV to gain j 

^Widi- thefe cel/jftiaji Wifdom calms the mind. 

And makes the happjnefs (be does not find. 

M4^ . The 



( 178) 



-» i 



iO 



t. I? • « 



.'f > 



J i ■ 




» • : "Mi f 



In gay hoftility) and barb'rous pride. 

With half mankind embattled at his fide;^ ' '^ ' 

-•■'-" .1 . . ^ 

Great Xdices cbtnts to feize the certsun prey^"' ' '^^ ' 
And ftarves exhauiled regions in his way i 
Attendant Flattery counts his myriads o^er» 
'Till counted myriads Iboth his pride no nrx>re i ' 
Frefh praife is try*d ^ill madnefi fires his minid;' 
The waves he lafhes, ami enchains the wind \ 
New pow'rs arc claiin'd, new powers are ffill 
*Till rude refiftance lops the Tpreading god } 
The daring Greeks deride the martial ffiow^ 
And heap their valBcs with the igaudy fbif ; '^' 

Th' infulted lea with humbler thoughts he gains; 
A fingle fkifF to fpeed his flight remains ; 
Th' incumber'd oar fcarcc leaves the dreaded toaft 
l^hrough purple billows and a floating hoft. 
The bold Bav^arian, in a luckleis hour» 

Tries the dread fu mm its of Cefarean pow'r, 

,'■■■' • ' ■ ' ' 

With unexpeflrd legions burfls away. 

And fees defencelefs realms receive his fway ^ 

Short fway \ nir Axiftna fpreads her mournful chanm. 

The queen, the beauty, fets die work! in arms; 

From hill to hill the beacons roufing blaze 

Spreads wide the hope of plunder and of praiie; 

I The 
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Vain hope ! no more in choral bands unite 

'Mer virgin yotfries^ dod M earijr tkwn^ 

Sacred to May and Love's myfterious rite, 

Bruib t)i^ hgh( df w-d^-ops * from the fpanglcd lawn. 

To her no more Augufta's ** wealthy pride 
Pour's the full fribute from Potofi's mine ; 

Nor frefh-blown garlands village maids provide, 
A purer offering, at her ruftic fhrine. 

No more the Maypole's verdant height around 
To . YalpWT's ganpies tV aml?itious youth advance i 

No merry bells and tabors' fprightlier found 
Wake the loud carol, and the fporuye dance. 

Sudden in penfive fadnefs droop'd htt head. 

Faint on her cheeks the blufhing crimfon dy'd — 
O ! chafte vifliorious triumphs, whither fled ? 
My maiden honours, whither gone ?** ftie cry'd. 

Ah ! once to fame and bright dominion born. 
The Earth and fmiling Ocean faw me rife. 
With time coeval and the ftar of morn, 

■ • ^ 

The firft, the faireft daughter of the Ikies. 






• Alluding to the country cuftom of gathering May-dew. 
^ The plate garlanda of London. 



Then, 
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But everlafting dictates crowd his tongue,' 

Pcrvcrfcly grave or pofitivcly wrong. 

The ftill returning tale, and lingering jeft, 
• Perplex the fawning niece and pamperM gueft. 

While growing hopes fcarce awe the gath'ring iheer» 

And fcarce a legacy can bribe to hear ; 

The watchful guefts ftill hint the laft offence. 

The daughter's petulance, the fon's expence. 

Improve his heady rage with treach'rous (kill. 

And mould his pafllons 'till they make his will* 
Unnumber'd maladies his joints invade. 

Lay fiege to life. and prefe the dire blockade ; 
But unextinguifh'd Av'rice ftill remains. 

And dreaded loffes aggravate his pains ; 
He turns,, with anxious heart and crippled hands. 
His bonds of debt, and mortgages of lands ; 
Or views his coffers with fufpicious eyes. 
Unlocks his gold, and counts it 'till he dies. 

But grant, the virtues of a temp'rate prime 
Blcfs with an age exempt from fcorn or crime ; 
An Jlge that melts in unpercciv'd decay. 
And glides in modeft innocence away ; 
Whofe peaceful day Benevolence endears, 
Whofe night congratulating Confcience chcars ; 

The 
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The gen'rd favVitc, as the genVal friend -, 
Such age there is, and who could wi(h its end i 

Yet cv'n on this her load Misfortune flings, 
To prefs the weary minutes flagging wings : 
New forrow rifes as the day returns, 
A fifter fickens, or a daughter mourns. 
Now kindred Merit fills the fable bier. 
Now lacerated friendfhip claims a tear. 
Year chafes year, decay purfues decay, 
StiH drops fomc joy from withering life away ; 
New forms arife, and diflfrent views engage. 
Superfluous lags the vetVan on the ftage, 
'Till pitying Nature figns the laft releafe. 
And bids afBiftcd worth retire to peace. 

But few there are whom hours like thefe await. 
Who fet unclouded in the gulphs of Fate. 
From Lydia's monarch fhould the fearch defccnd. 
By Solon caution'd to regard his end, 
In life's lafl: fcene what prodigies furprife. 
Fears of the brave, and follies of the wife ? 
From MarlbVough*s eyes the ftreams of dotage flow. 
And Swift expires a driveler and a fliow. 

The " teeming mother, anxious for her race. 

Begs. for each birth the fortune of a face : 

" Vcr. 289 — 345* 
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Yet Vane could tcfl what ills fix>in beauty fprihgi *^*'^ '' 
And Sedley curs'd the form that pleasM a king.' " 

Ye nymphs of rofy lips and radiant eyes, > * 

Whom Pleafure keeps too bufy to be wife, '^ 

Whom Joys with foft varieties invite, '■* 

By day the frolic, and the dance by night. 
Who frown with vanity, who fmilc with art, ' " ^ 
And afk the latent faihion of the heart, ' ' * 

What care, what rules your heedle(s charmls Ihiall fin\ 
Each nymph your rival, and each youth your flaVc f' * 
Againft your fame with fondnefe hate combinesV'^ ' ' 
The rival batters, and the lover mines. 

■ • 

With diftant voice neglefted Virtue calls, * 
Lefs heard and kfs, the faint remonftfaiK^e falk i 
Tir'd with contempt, fhe quits the flipp*ry reign. 
And Pride and Prudence take her feat in vain. 
In crowd at once, where none the pafi defend. 
The harmlefs Freedom, and the private Friend. 
Thd guardians yield, by force ftiperidt ply*d ; 
Bylnt'rcft, Prudence; and by Flatf^iv, Pride. 
Now beauty falls betray'd, defpis^a, diftreft*d, 
And hiffrng Infamy proclwns the feft. 

Where * then fhall Hope and Fear' their objefts tiiiijl 

Muft dull Sufpence corrupt the ftagnant mind ? 

• Vcr. 346 — 366. 

Muft 
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Muft helplefs man« in ignorance fedate, 

RoU daridiQg dowi^ the mirent of h^ fate r 

Muft no diflike alarm, no wiihes rife. 

No cries attempt t^ mercies of the (kies ! 

• Enquirer, ceafe, petitions yet remain. 

Which hegv'n p^y hear, i^r de^m religion vain. 

Still raife {qk gpod the fupplicating voice. 

But leave to heaven \hc meafure and the choice. 

Sij^fb; in his, powV> whpfe eyes difcem afar 

The fccret ambulh of a fpecious pray*n 

Imi^re his aid, in his .decifions reft. 

Secure whatever he gives, he gives the beft. 

Yet when the fenic of (acred prefence fires. 

And ft^ng devotion to the Ikies afplres. 

Pour forth thy fervovrs for a healthful mind, 

■ 1 • I 11 

Obedient paillpn^ and a wiU refign'd^ 

For love, w.hich, (caret colkAive man can fill ^ 

For padpnci;, (bv'reign o*er tranfmuted iUi 

For faith, that panting for a happier (eat. 

Counts death kind Nature's fignal to retreat : 

The(e goods for num the laws of heaven ordain, 

Thefe goods he grants, who grants the pow*r to gain ; 

^Withthcfe cel/fftiaj Wifdom calms the mind. 

And maki:$ the happincfs (he does not find. 

M4* . Thb 
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The tears of OLD MAY-DAY. 

LE D by the jocund train of vernal hours 
And vernal airs, uprofc the gentle May j 
Blufliing (he rofe, and blulhing rofe the flow'rs 
That fprung fpontaneous in the genial ray. 

Her locks with heavVs ambrofial deWs "weW bright. 
And am'rbus ztphyrs fluttered on* hfer breift* : 

With every fhifdng gleam of morning light 
The colour? fliifted of her rainbow vcft» 

Imperial e^figns grac'd her finiling fonn» 

A 4golden key, and golden wand fhe boro ; • i 

This charms to peace each fullen eaftern ftorm. 
And that unlocks the Summer's copious ftorc. 

Onward in confcious majefly (he came. 

The grateful honours of mankind to tafte •, 

To gather faireft wreaths of future fame. 

And blend frcfli triumphs with her glories paft. 

Vain 
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Vain hope ! no more in choral bands unite 
f^o* wgin votfrieH^ ibid at earij^ dftwiu 

Sacred to May and Love's myfterious rite, 

Bruib ^ ligh^ d^w-df ops * from the fpanglcd lawn. 

To her no more Augufta's ** wealthy pride 
Pour's the full fribute from Potofi's mine ; 

Nor frefh-blbwn garlands village maids provide, 
A purer offering, at her ruftic fhrine. 

No more the Maypole's verdant height around 
To yaloui^'s ganpfeSi tV aml?itious youth advance ;< 

No merry bells and itabors' fprightlier found 
Wake the loud carol, and the fporuye dance. 

Sudden in penfive fadnefs droop'd htt head. 

Faint on her cheeks the blufhing crimfon dy'd — 
O ! chafte victorious: triumphs, whither fled ? 
My maiden honours, whither gone ?** (he cry'^i. 

Ah ! once to fame and bright dominion born. 
The Earth and fmiling Ocean faw me rife. 

With time coeval and the ftar of morn. 
The firft, the faireft daughter of the (kies. 



cc 



• Alluding to the country cuftom of gathering May-dew. 

* The pifttc gai:Iaftd» of London. 



Then, 
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But chief in Europe, and in Europe's pride. 
My Albion's favoured realms, I rofe ador'd ; 

And pour'd my wealth to other climes den/d. 
From Amalthea's horn with plenty ftor'd. 

Ah me ! for now a younger rival claims 
My ravifh'd honours, and to her belong 

My choral dances, and viftorious games. 
To her my garlands and triumphal fong. 

O fay what yet untafted bounties flow. 
What purer joys await her gentle reign ? 

Do Jillics fairer, vi'lets fweeter blow ? 
And warbles Philomel a fofter flrain ? 

Do morning funs in ruddier glory rife ? 

Does ev'ning fan her with fcrener gales ? 
Do clouds drop fatnefs from the wealthier ikies ? 

Or wantons Plenty in her happier vales ? 

Ah ! no : the blunted beams of dawning light 
Skirt the pale orient with uncertain day ; 

And Cynthia, riding on the car of night. 

Through clouds embattled faindy wins her way. 



Pale, 
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. UL 

Praife him, yc bkfs'd sedierid plans^ . 
Wher^ in full oMgefty, he ddgnt 

To fix his swefuL throne : 
Ye waters, that above him roll. 

Oh ! make hit praifes kaown 1 

Ye thrones, dominions, virtues, pow'rs. 
Join ye your joyful fongs with ours, 

With us your voices raife ; 
From ?ge to age extend the lay, . 
To heav'n's etsmal Monardi pay 

Hymns of cteroal praife. 

Cceleftial orb I -» whofe powerful ray 
Opes the glad eyelids of the day, 

Whofe influence all things own % 
Praife him, whofe courts efiulgent Ihine 
With lights aa ftr excelling tlune. 

As thine the paler mopn. 

VL 
Ye glitt'ring planets of the Iky, 
Whofe lamps the ab&nt fim fupply, 

With him the fong purfue j 
Vol. IV. ^ And 
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Or hafle to northern Zembb's favage coaft:^ 
There ^.hiiik ^to fikncc elemental ftrife ( 

Brood o*cr the region of eternal Froft^ , 
And fwell her barren womb with heat and life. 

Then Britain — here (he ceased. Indignttt grief. 
And parting pangs her fault^ring tongue fvppifdt'i^' 

Veil'd in an amber cloud, ihe fought relief. 
And tears, and filent anguilh told tfie rdt. ^^ 
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SONG for RANELAGH. v 

By Mr. W; Whitehiad. 

I. 

YE belles, and ye flirts, and ye' pert little things. 
Who trip in this frolicfcttne roond. 
Pray tell me from whence this indecency Q^rings, 

The fexes at once to confound : 
What means the cockM hat, and the mafeuline air^ 

With each motion defignM to perplex ? 
Bright eyes were intended to languifli, not ftare. 
And foftncfs the tcft of your fex. 

II. The 



(191) 

IL 

The girl who on beaoiy depends fer fupfxHt, 

May caU cver^ att tolier aid: 
The boTom difplay'di and the petticoat ^ioit» 

Are famples flic gives of her trade. ^ 

And whom Piidc iuis preferv'd from the ihare x 
Should flii^.,at^krp$ fixh coyne£i and wiles. 
Not with open and infolent air. 

HI. 

Tlie Venus whole ftattie delights afrTnanKxiid, *^ * 

Shrinks modeftly back from the view^ 
And kindly ihould jfeem by the artift defignM 

To ferve as a model for you. 
Then learn with her beauties to copy her air^ 

Nor venture too much to reveal ^ 
Oui[ 6inc^ wiU^ pa^t wjuit you cover with, care, . ^ 

And douUe each charm you conceal. .. 

IV. 

... . . . ; 

The blulhes c£ MorOf. and the mildneis of May, 
Are^^rn^ which no art can procure ; 

O ! be but ypurfclves, and our homage we pay,r 
And your emjiire is iblid and fxfft. 



r ■ 
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But if Amazon-like you attack your gallants. 

And puLns in toar^of our Uvtv 
You may do very well forMers jmd aiints, . 

But believe mc, youUl never be wives. 

■ . . .; 

The Benedicite Paraphrafed. 
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By the Rev. Mr. MEaRiCK. 

I. 

YE works of God, on him alone, ' • 
In earth his footftool, heaven his diitonc, ' 
Be all your praife beftow^d -, 
Whofe hand the beauteous fabric made, 
Whofe eye the finilh\! work furvcy*d. 
And faw that all was good. 

IL 
Ye angels, that with loud acclaim 
Admiring viewed the new-fctom frame. 

And hail'd th* eternal King i- 
Ag^n proclaim your Maker's praife^ 
Again your thankftil voices rtife. 
And touch the tuneful firing. 

III. Praife 



( '^3 ) 

Pnufe him, ys bkf^d aedierid piaan^ ; 
Where, ia fall owjefty, hedetgnt 

To fix hit Mvefiil throne : 
Ye >Rraten, that above him roU, 

Gti\ make his pnufcs kaown 1 

Ye throne$9 dominions, virtues, powVs^ 
Join ye your joyful fongs mxh purs. 
With us your voices raife ; 

« 

From 9ge to age extend the lay, . 
To hetv'n's cteraal Monardb pay 

Hymns of etcnttl pnufe. 
.-■-.. V^ 
Gskftial otb I -^ whofe powerful ray 
Opes the glad eyelids of the day. 

Whole influence all things own } 
Pnufe faim» whofe courts effiilgent ihine 
With ligbCi aa jfar excelling thine. 

As thine the pakr moon. 

VL 
Ye glittering planer of the flcy, 
Whofe lamps the ab&Qt fun fupply, 

, With him the fong purfuc j 
Vol. IV. ^ And 
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And let himfclf fubmiflive own,* 

Ht bofsowa fram a brighbec;Sii9 

The light be tends tQi jw^ 

YIL 

Ye fhow'rs, anddcws^ wlio^mo)ftim,flmf» 
Calls into life thc.op'iuog feed» . t . ^ .. i 

To him your pcsufcs .yieU i . » 

Whofe influence wakt3 the genial birth. 
Drops fatneis onthe j[)rc8nfnt cartlit. 

Andqx)wxu tbefoughing'^ld^ . '.ji y 

VMI, 

Ye winds, <;hat oft temprftyqys iWccp .. 

The rufflec^iurfac^ of the dfsqp,. :i > . 

With us confers, your. Godii .■.. ■ 
See, through the hc^Vns, the King of kings, 
Up-bornc oa ycHu* expan^led. vix^t 

Comes flying aU abroad^ * 

IX. . 
Ye floods of fire, wl^«-e'A.ye flow^ 
With jufl: fubmifl^ humbly bow 

To hb fuperior- pow'r ^ . 
Who fl:ops the temp«(k on its way. 
Or bids the flaming deluge flirf^i 

And giv^s it ftrengtb to roar* 



I k. 



X. Ye 
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Ye fummcr^liJMt) twd ^vM(^f cbM, 
By turns m long faccdBoir itsU'd, 
The drooping woHi to chear ; 
Praife UMk, ^vhb'givt the Aln »nd nvkott^ 
To leMl tht <mMmi IMbfit mh 

And guide •till' dftlJAgy^. 

•XL 
Ye frofb, that bkid thtt wst^ phdh^ 
Ye filent fh6w*l« of fltttcf r«b» 

Purfue the heavenly theme ; 
FraifC' hiM^ v^ho Ihkd) tte driving (how^ 
Forbick the luMeti'd waves to flow. 

And ftops tiie rapid ftreom. 

Ye days and nights^ chat ^ftly bofn^ 
From mom to ef6t, fmxi evt to morili 

Alternate glide away i 
Fraifc him^ l»h6fe nev^r-Vftfying light, 
Abfent^ Midi hoftior to the ni^t. 

But prefent gives the dKy. 

Ligh^ -«- fiidm whoft rayi lall betftfty fprihg^, 
Darknels, — -i»hdfe ifrfdis^xfjanded wbigs 
Involve the dufky globe ; 

N 2 Praife 
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Praifchim, by whom y* all arc fed, 
Yte la|igui&» &ne» aaddie; ' 



V V 
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Ye birds, tnk ^peur Maktr^ luano^ 
ISegin, Md wiiii t)i* imj^ortanc ttebie 

Your artk6 hfi Mi|NKXP^; 
Wake with your (bugs die rifing day. 
Let mufic ibund^Mi ^erf iptay^^ » * 

And fill' the vqcai groBfOL ^ ^ - !i ^ \\ 

XXH 
Praife hin^ yq iDenfts^. thw Jiigkt||piei3m>v' // 
Amid th9 fcrfiktry gloom, 

Th* expefted pity » f^M % 
Ye flaves of the laborious plough, 
Your ftubb^ni' neck^ fkbaiiOivis boat. 

And bend your wmiyM knees. 

XXIH; 
Ye fons of meAj hb praiid diUph^ ' 
Who ftan^t hil^ iitiago oo ^yourclay, - 

And gave it powt* to movov* ' 
Ye, that in JudahV GOlifines dwell. 
From age ta age fticceflSvo tM 
The wonders of his love* 

XXIV. Let 



Let Levi's ffii^^i^t^hfiiff'pnhopi ' '^ ''\ 

'Tillangeklifteil''t0llieftiig, m -h 

And bend attentive dxmn ; 
LetwondeMlmz««heb«afyVlljr«Mi«, ^ 
Pleas'd, white tkcf Jittr tfiMMil ftftuh, 

Sofweet, fo lika «Mi cMlih 

And 70U, your thankful Tokes jdth, j- 
That oft at Sakm't fiKrred ihriiie 

Before his altars kneel i 
Whdfc^diroi^d ift mi^fly he^itrelli^ * 
And from the myftic cloud reveals 

The diftates d^ hiai will* 

XXYl. 
Ye fpirits of the» jiift tfid good^ 
That, eager for the hieit abode. 

To heav'nly iMn^M fiMr : 
O! let your firngs hb praife d^^^ 
'Till heav*n itidf fhall mek awnyi 

And time fluA be no mxt. 

XXVIL 
Praifehim, ye me^ and humble (rain. 
Ye faints, whom hk deate$ ordain 

The boundlefs blifs to (bare ; 

N 4 O ! praifc 



( a«t) 



I 



<-i »■ 



And while my ou|!m4 fti#»iApiiv 

Lofl in cx»ntetn|d«aa» ^letp, ,y..-,,, c ,;■ n, ^y 



Sudden I flop, #a4 Pimmfe$f% -.^ - .iv/ 

And Uft'ning^hcar^^tNr ibkife i iitar% i . : t^H 
Firft a dead and iuUcnifiMUldv'. ^^ / ^ 
Walks aloi« tfae.holjr gomffAi 






I • 



\•'^ •"' 



«• ■( 



Then througlvdM ^boto ataratte bveak < 

Groans, and the fliriU kn£fktrWiil!^ikaa^ ' 

Lq! the moon hatli. bid kffrhoadw* 

And the graves fffv^ tip thmr doad : ^ 

By me pafs tbft glMtftly axords» . 

^Vrapt in viik^WMfj flwci^ 

Maids, >^ died with lore forkniy « 

Youths, who fell bjr oiaidem' feom, 

Helplefs fires, and matromWd 

Slain for fordid tkirft of gold^ 

And babes, who owe their ihorten'd dace 

To cruel ftep-di^es ruthkff. hate \ 

Each their fevVal ^errandiB go^ 

lo haunt the wretich that wroueht .their woe: 

From tbetr fight the caitiff fln^ ' . 

And his heart within him dies ; . ^ 

While %\Gti^% damp and chUl 

Through his frteen blood doth duill, 

And 



';■:/.• 



( ^'l ) 









r. • , 



And his hmfW^if^-' v > - 
Bears itfclf upoii*i*'fcci&,^^ ' ''-' ' 
When the ewly btteiij^ of 4%^ '• ' 
Hath made^e (bMhyw* flee ««te)> i 
StiU poflefs'd bytltMW l^i« 

Bofom'd in the Ailtl^teg gmwv 

There, wfth<l«w Mid Ipue iie«F fttting, 

Medhace the'lo% fti^. - 

And if thou iny> voice lnl|>u«^ 

And with wmiM'fHnsfQiQt 

Aided by the«. J bvuld *c chyiO»^ - "^ 

Such, a» aw the fl^ of tiftM^ 

Nor wafting flange, flor c«dng ftowV, 

Nor light'ning*s btoft c*a e'er dovow. 

Or if chance fimttrmeni page "' ••' ■ 

My attentive thiwghts'engi^ - • . / 

On I walk, wfe (item trbjidt 

Under the thide>w>vefi ibid^ • 

While the chruA, naiweded by, 

TxaH»lMr«itl«(6 ^flillftmtf]^ 

Lift'iMBg tt» the* faiwd lowi ' ^ 

I think on ag«$ ki^ ptft if eiv " ' 
When Truth a<4 Viitne hemd ii| Jumi 
Walk'd tipott i;h« iixulii^ UmU 

Thence 



t.J- 






' -i .*" 



.r. 



Thence my eyes WBrittirrgE^cr, 

And, awaken\1^6m iny-trtmce. 

While my 'biiiy 'thdughts 1 rfir. 

Oft I wipe the iifllinjg tear.' ' 

When the nlghragsun defcehdis 

And her fhado^ cone extends, 

0*er che fields I wialk alon^; 

By the filence of the moon.' 

Hark! upon ifty left I heir ' ' 

Wild mufic wafidVihg in the afir ; 

Led by the found 1 onwafd icrtef),' 

And through the nei^bVirig hedge I peefy^; 

Thcrcvl fpy'the Fairy band • ■ 

Dancmg on the level land. 

Now with ftep jalternate bound. 

Joined in one condnti'd rouhd; * : ' 

Now their plighted hands ^bind. 

And fuch tangled mazes wind 

« 

As the quick eye can fcarce pttrfue. 

And would have puzzled that ferhM clue. 

Which led th* Athenian's ynfkillM fett 

Through the Labyrinth of Crete. 

At the near approach of day, j 

Sudden the mufic .dies away. 

Wafting 



ft.i-' 



( ^0$ ) 

Wafting U».tHc/<;^^r4-^^i^^, ^,,,^ v.-rrmr-.T 
And the ph;vjtoin4 diftpp^W* . ..;, ,,. . . , 
All (as the gV;|w-Wi3im,iiBWC9^ ^Ijna).. ,,;.,,. 
Vanilh like a mornuig drcain,. . ,,^^. 

And of their rcveki leave no trace, 

■ '''■' . ' 

Save the ring 4jp<»tbcgra(^,: . ^. ^ 

When the elfin fbow isifled^j ,u:.,.; 

Home I hafte me tpjcny bed; , - . ■. ■ q 

There, if thou .with inagjc w^nd .. . 

On my temples, jb^e thy ftaiid» 

I fee in mfaed.difedpr rifc., .,,> ,,. „.. ,,:. , 

All that.ftcuck,,D)y iwking.^yejj 

So when I ftand^a^d ,j:Qqnd,.|Hf,g*BC>.:.. -r 

Where the fam'd ^on^ fa^^,^ .. ,.:0 

On the woods. ^4 thickets J)i:9yrp*. , „ . r^ 

That its fedgyKipa^gir^ CTOWAi^ ,,,. . ..y 

And watch. tbq .vagp»nt,clpud$.tbat Bj , 

Through the yjft.dclacL pf lihfi, ftc^i^. , a 

When adpwn I caft fPLj look. ^ 

On. the finootb unruf&ed brpok, 

( Whife its ciifrc^t clear doth rufit , > 

And holds its mitrpur. to the /un,) r 

There I fee thMnverted fccijc, . ^,, , 

Fall, and meet tb? eye agaio,, ... .|. ... , 

The 



(«o6J 



, . »j ' i_f 1 ^ 



0,.t 1 1 x.l..<. 



The MONKIES^ a .TAJLiB; 



:3I0IC 



By the Same. 



■^Z: 



WHOE'ER with curiout eye hMf«kg'd 
Throijgb Ovid's ufei^ hof jfecn.^ 
How Jove, inceia'd, to jmakiek chaagki 
A tribe of worddda mem 



r- 



Repentant foon th' ofiending ncc . 

Intreat the injui^d powV,. j 
To give tfa$m back the hunwi&pe* 

And reafon's aid reftore* 



J ' 



Jove, footh'd at length, hi» ear inclia'd^ 

And granted half their pra/r; 

» 

But t' other half he bade the wmd 
Difperfe in empty iar« 



Scarce had the thund'rer giv'n the nod 
That fhook the vaulted Ikies, 

With haughtier air the creatures ftrode. 
And ftretch'd their dwmdled fize. 



The 



-■?- r?' 
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Around their temples fpread i 

IQie tdSl that whUom hiing b^l&kr. 

Now dangled from the head. 



. '' ••> ♦^ 



Th^ he^ remaiM uncfaai^'d ^duriy i t 
Nor altered tmich the face i ' > < 

It ftiU r^cabi8 its Mdve grii^^ 
And all its old grimace; : 



J t. • 



Thus half tmnsfermVt and hatf tli6- ftme^ 
Jove bade them take their pktce, 

(Refl;oring them their ancient dain)) 
Among the human race. - • 

Man with eoncempt the brute fur?9y'd/ 
Nor would a Dame beftow^ ' '^ ^ '' 

But woman l]it*d the motley: breed) 
And caird the thiag a Qe^u*- 



I 



» • 



*k 



An 



( 2o6 ) 



txxttt.tt. 



The MONKIES^ a TAJLiB; 



ytiyio^ 



67 the Same. 

WHOE'ER wkh curiout eye h»s.f«ig'd 
Throi}gb Ovid's ufei^ hof ieqn/^ 
How Jove, incemVl, to monkiei: chaagHi t ' 
A tribe of worddda mem 



Repentant foon th' ofiendiiig rticc . 

Intreat the injured powV^ 
To give them back the hunwiSure* 

And reafon's aid rdlore« 






. A 



Jove, footh'd at length, his ear indiia'd^ 
And granted half their prayer ^ 

But t' other half he bade the wind 
Difperfe in empty iar« 



Scarce had the thund'rer giv'n the nod 
That fhook the vaulted Ikies, 

With haughtier air the creatures ftrode. 
And ftretch'd their dwindled fize. 



The 



( «>7 ) 

Around their temples fpread % 

l%e tail that whilom hung bel^. 

Now dangled from the head. 

Tli^ head remains undsang'd wiihiri. 
Nor aliei'd much the iaee i * ' « 

It ftitt retains its native grin^^ 
And all its old grimace. 

Thus half transformVl: and half th« ii 
Jove bade them take their ptoce, 

(Reftoring them their ancient claim) 
Among the human race. - 

Mao with eotuempt the brute furvey' 
Nor would a name beflow^ 

But woman lik'd the motley breed) 
And caird the thing a Qeiaii. 



) 



j:'t 



*i 



An 
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An E PI T A PH. 



OIJJE te fob^cBerft rapuenint, Fsbta, jutMtS^ 
O utinam mexnidefia fsnt vbcent; 
Ut linquam teiras invifaque kny^ 

Utque tuus rurfum oorpoie fim pofitxx 
Tu cave Lethal contingas ora liquore, 

Ec cii& viMituri fis fflembr, oib;' tin. ' ' 

Te fequar obfciirum per iter : dux ibit eunti 

Fidus amor, tenebras lampade difcutiens. 



/ **' 



.*' 



Thus Translated. 

/T>HEE, PsBta, death*s relcntlcfs hand 

"*• Cut off in carlicft bloom, 
Oh ! had the fates for me ordain'd 
To ihare an- equal doom i 



With joy thia bufy worid Pd leave. 

This hated light refign. 
To lay me in the peaceful grave. 

And be for ever thine : 



Do 



( 211 ) 

For fure my PolHo arid MteccMS 
Were as gc)bd ftateTmcnj Mr. Dean, as 
Either your J^olinglHt^fe dr Harley, 
Though they ttiidt Lewb beg a patley t 
And as for Mofdaiomt^ yoiir loV'd hert^ 
I'll AMch hifai iR^ch Hif DrDfbs Nem^ 
You'll boaft periia^s yoiif fiiVrite Pdjie^ 
But Virgil is aisi gMd I hbpt. 
I own ind«(^ I ^Mft get ahy^ 
To equal HeUha/n Md Dt\taif ; 
Since, Athene bt'cftf^t fbnjf S&Mte^ 
A GrecraA iflis Hlpfiocrat«!r t 
Since, Tully liv^d before my time. 
And Gate* Bfcfe** *i6t9ter elitoe. 

You'll plead perhapfis to my riequeft. 
To be admitted as a gueft. 
Your hearing's bad — ' but why fiich fears ? 
I fpeak to eyes, and not to ears| 
And fiif ffiw ftifiiny Wifely foidlr * 
The fchff ybu fee mfe in, a bor*; 
Attacked, by^ fld^^deiycWrtM g mwKs, 
By rage of batb'fdtrs Htths ^Wd Gothsrt 
By Bendey^s rfbtesfy M^ ddftUieil fbesy 
By Creech's fhimesf iifjd I>iififttffV|ATi(e i 

O « I found 



■ • V 



( 312 ) 

i found my hotSkicd wit aod,^ .. 
In their rude hands almoftrCKpUif^i , 
Yet (till thjsy but in vain Bgiai*^ ^ , 
For had their violence prevailed,, , . . . . , j 
And in a;fa^ 4^1boy'd my .^upfc, ; 
They would ^Mve ^pardy inU$*d their a^ 
Since all my ipint in thy pag^; .. ^ , 

Defies the Vandab of thja age*; , « , . 
Tis yours to iave thefe 6aifiji\ rpquioji.. , f 
From future, pedants mud4yJ;iifUi)% ^^.v v 
And fix my.long-unccrtsui^ iii^ ,■ ,^v ,r 
You bell know ^ow^-^-rwh^^iqr^y ?,«^tnuillate. 



; -. O 



VERSES written in a GARDEN. 

.**-, ^H.^ / y / . , • *A. v ■• ^ ' r : ..N f'. ^J» >fi •' • /- 1^ ;x r. -> 

By Lady M. W. M. 

....... ^ ■ ..I . ^ ■ ■•■••'% 

^ EE how that pair of billing doves 

^ With open murmurs own their loves ; 

Andhecdlc^j,<rfccnibri9us wcs^ .; ' . « 

Purfue thehr.ui^llutejd joys : . . , * 

Nofears^^of future want moldOk 

The downy quiet of their neft^ ... 

No 



( 2»3 ) 

No int'reft joined the happy pair. 
Securely blcft in Nature's care. 
While her dear difbates they purfue : 
For conftancy is nature too. 

Can all the dodrine of our fthods. 
Our maxims, our religious rules, 
Can learning to our lives enfure 
Virtue fo brighr, or blifi fb pure ? 
The great Crcatd^s happy ends. 
Virtue and pleaibre ever blends : • 
In vain the chtirch and court hate tfy*d 
Th* united eflence to divide $ - 
Alike they find their wild miftake, 
' The pediht prtfrf^ aftd^gtddy ftflce;^ 






• . 



An ANSWER to a LOVE-LETTER. 



By the Same. 



•m- - '> 



T S it to me, this fad lamenting ftnuh : 
-*• Are heaven's choiceft gifts beftowVl in vsdn ? 
A plenteous fortune, and t beauttous bride, > 
Your love rewarded, gratifyd youf pride ; 

9 3 Yet 



Yet leaving her -r- *tt» W tha* 7W purfu* 
Without one Tingle ^Imig^ )^ btfng i^i^ 
How vile is man^ ! how 1 6f^f& th^if w^jifg 
Of artful falihood, an^ de^gRJ^tg' pnu^ ! 

Taftelefst aQ 99fy happing you QighU. 

Ruin your joy, 9«i$l mi^^i^ yoiur d?liglii^ 

Why (hould poor pug (tbe cpimp of y<w: )fiii«iti 

Wear a rough dwQ, «»4 bc» «k l^ (qp6i»'4 { 

Some cup, perhap$» he kfscaJu, or teara ^ iEuikrv 

While roves unpuojih*d the deAcoy^^, m%a^ . 

Not bound hgr vows, and um^akb'd^ by ihw)c> . 

Id fport you break t^o heatt, aodoeivl. thcf £uae* 

Not that your mA can be iuccc&ful; here, 

Th* already plundered need oo robber feac : 

Nor fighs, nor charms, nor flatteries can move. 

Too M{f H: ^c^f*^ ig«9if|^ a fe^ 

Once, and but once, that devil charm'd my mind ; 

To rcaioR deaf, to obfervation blind i 

i idly hop'd (what cannot love pq;fuade !) 

My fondnefe equaled, and my love repay*d j 

Slow to diffa-uft, 4ttfi wiUfog t9 beliqviC, 

Long hpfc!d iqyidfH^bSb Wi d»d,i»yfcjf| deceive- i.. 

But oh! toj^ft)eii.-r*thij:trff(wpul(^^wr^^ 

Sleep, flcep, mfwrQRBh^m^Mm^,^ok,\^.J>^ 

For 



C *'5 ) 

For you, who moitfw With countitfeited griefs 
And afk fo boldly like 4 fieggii% thkfj 
May foon fome othei' nfrttph iiifiift the pkin^ 
You know To V9^ wiA ctfott art to feign. 
Though long: yoQ fyoftM htfftf with Copkl's dart. 
You may fee eyes^ aftd yoitr AfWf fttlu htertL^ 
So the briflc wits, who, (top the evening coach. 
Laugh at the fear that follows their approach ; 
Wkk idle mirtfr, torf haitghty fcoht a^f]f)xrc 
The paflengef^s pale clieek, and ftanAg' tyts : 
But feizM by Juftiee, 'find a fright ft6 jeft. 
And all the terfotr doubled in thek^ breaft. 



In Anfwer id it h APY xirho atfv^d 
RfeTIREM ENTi^ - 

By the Same, ^ 

■ » 

You fitfOe ktib# am hi&rf OMt f(m sfdvife ; 
I view th^ vaAbits ^rftf #i^ icfOA i^es : ^ 
In crowded cdatta i ^ty^ nnj&lf akAe, 
And pay my tvorf%'«^^ iielUit¥'tftraiM!. 
Long fince the vAtt <tf diiirX^ld I fefldvr, 
Pitjr the madnds, i^4 defj^ftf ^ ffiMr. 

O4 Welt 



Well as I can my tedious part I bear. 
And wait for my difmiffion without fear- 
Seldom I mark mankind^s detcfied ways. 
Not hearing cenfurCy aor affisding praife ; 
And, unconcem'd, my future ftate i truft 
To that; fole Being, merciful and juft 






.1- .3 .-. 



An^Addrefs of the Statues at StowEp to,{^d 
CoBHAM, on his Return to his Gardens*. .,.,, 

TpROM every Mufe and every art thy own, ^j .v/ 
■*• Thy bow'rs our theatres, thy mind our throne !> ' 
Hail ! to thy virtues manumiz*d from ftate i 
Hail? tpthyleifurc to be wifely great 

Fetter'd by duties and to forms enflav'd. 
How timely hjvc thy years a remnant fav*d ! 
To jjiftc that freedom which thy fword maintained, 
And lead in lettered eafe, a life unpain'd : 
So Scipio (Carthage fairn) refign'd his plume. 
And fmird at the fbrgetfulnefs of Rome. 
O greatly bkis'd ! .whofe evening fweeteit ihines. 
And, in unclouded flownels, cakn declmcs ! 
While free refle£tion with reverted eye, 
Wan^d firom hoc noom-tide and a troubled fky. 

Divides 



( ^n ) 

Divides life well : the largeft 'part> longknowii 
l^hy country's claim V ^Ai& and beft thyowfl. 

Here while detach'd^ thy felf-fupported Ibul 
Refumes dominioii, and efcapes controul ; 
Moves with a grandeur^ menarchs wifh m vain, 

» 

Above all fears, ftanns, dangers, hopes or pain; 

And fee the dufty world look dim below : 
'i'KriitJ^h 'the daric*. throng difcem hugcrflaves of pride 
Should*i%g^ tmheeded Happineis afide ; 
Thwarted and pulh'dand laboring intoi name. 
And dignify d wkh aU the dirt of fame ; 

« 

Then with a fmile fuperior, turn away. 
And lop th* exuberance of fome flraggiing fpray \: 
Wind through thy taazes CO ferenc dclighti - -: 
And from the:biif^(ting bubbles (hade diy fight.' *'^ 

Yet where thou ihin'ft, like heav'n behind a* cloud. 
Moving like light, all piercing, though not loudi 
The Mufe fhall find thee in thy bleft reireac, . 
And breathe this honeft wifh at Cobh^'s feet : • :' 
Frefh as thy lakes, may all thy pleafurek Iflow t - 
And breezy like thy groves, thy paffibns blowf ^' 
Wide as thy fancy, be thy fpreading praHc I* ; ' ' ! 
And long and lovely as thy walks^' thy days J 

An 



.:\ 
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An Q,. J> : E 

. . .■ • ■ • 

DEATH of Mr. PELHAM. 
By Mr. Gailiiick^ 

!^» i&^ir?^ nuif^s the nottejfwori of Cod I j^ops. 

LET ocheis htti die rifb^fiii^ 
I bovrtiy that wfaofe ccmfe iif nm^ 
Wliidi fets in endle& ni^t ; 
Whofe twp bemgntnt blefi*d thifi ifle, 
Maife peaceftil Mature lOQiid Ui fmile 
Wkh caikxv bu€ chcer^ lighc 



No boufiif paft provok^sr my praife, 
Na ftituFe pmfpeAs prompt my lays^ 

Fitm real grief they flow ; 
I cacthr tfaf a&rai fh>m Biitain^s fbtrsr 
My forxxniv fall widh; BriiS(^ii*»' tears^ 

And join a nadon^ vroe. 



Sec 



( »i9 ) 

See — as y<«u ftafs tJtw cccMv^ed ftreec* 

All their loft friend <kplore : 
You read in every penfive eye. 
You hear i« cv^ JHS^cn %h» 

That Pelhaoii i& m WMTc ., 



If thus each Bc^Qp l)i; a]^MW*d| 
Whom biji t^. d^lwvt; w&ieo^ ilKam^4» 
^ What.grieft^)wi|femiA^ 
Who in his private virtues blefs'd. 
By Nmw^'« dl^ti^ i^e^ poflcfs?^ ;| 

Th^itlMb^^ Father, F^rirod! ^ ^ 

What! mute yii b9iid«t ? -^ m immnifiil vWfet 
Nochc^lMl^«>:adambiAhtaife^ M 

To crown Aft Ipod and jufti V 

Your flowers in warmer regions bloom. 

No laurels, from th^ duit 



.»^< 



.J 



When pow'r departed with his breath, '• 
TheOin^of Pittfiyflfcd-fbmdenh: i 
Such infcfVs fwarm at noon. 

Not 



Not for'hw^efi^iny Mufe is grie^d, 

■•■•-J-*.... •• j; 

She never m^ci^ nor e'er received. 
One miniftenal Boon. 



'■. N • . ? 



Hath fome pecuHar ftrange b(!enee, 
Againfl: us armM Omnipotence, 

To check the nation's pride ? 
Behold th* appointed piiniikment ! 
At length the vengeful bolt is teht^ 

It fell— when Pelham d/d ! 



I 






Unchecked by Ihamc, unaVd by dread,' 
When Vice triumphant rears her head. 

Vengeance can fleep no more ; 
The evil angel ffalks at liarge. 
The good fubmits, refigns Iris charge. 

And quits th* unhallow'd fliore. 



The fame fad mom * to church and ftate, 
(So for our fins 'twas fix'd by fate) 
A double ftroke was giv*n 5 

* The 6th of Mardi, 17541 was remtrkabU for the publica- 
tion of the work« of a hue Lord, and the death of Mr. Pelham. 

Black 



< m ) 

^ / 

I 

Bhdc as thc^^Wrlwnd^ ^.,^ 

St. J-n's fdl Gcniui^ I^V^^^f^ . '.-. 
And Pdham fled to hcav'n ! ^ 









■;? 



• i 



By angck watch'd in Edcn*5 bow'rs. 
Our parents pais'd their peaceful hour^ 

Nor guilt nor pain they knew j 
But on tl\c; day which ^tllher'd in 

The hell-born train of mortal fin. 

• - ■ a','» - ■ * « " ■ ^'» » 

The heav'ply guards Mfithdrew, 



Loqk.do^s jxvach honoured. lhade» belowyv 
Still let thy pity aid our woe.; . r. . 

Stretch out thy healing hand y ^ 

Refume thofe feelings, wl^ich on earth ..^ 
Proclaim'd ;hy patriot love and worth. ™ 

And fav'd a jQnking larid. ^ 



. Search.with thy more than mortal eyCy 
The breafts of all thy friends : defcry 

What there has got pofleflion. 
See if thy unfufpefting heart. 

In fome for truth miAook notartk^v. . 

•' • . ' 

For principle, profefHon* 



-) ?/ 



Of r 
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From 
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E R S E ,S ^ 

Written at Montaubak in Prance, 1750, 

By the Rev. Mr. Joseph Wartcw. 

TARN, how delightful wind thy iriUoVd wB^d^ 
But ah ! they fru£Uiy a Imd of flaves f ^ 
In vab thy bare-foot, fun-burnt ptafaats hide 
With lufcious grapes yon* hill's romantic fide i 
No cups nedareous Hull their toils repay. 
The prieft's, the ibldier's, and tfafe fermier'a prej : 
Vain glows this fun in cloudleis gbry dreft. 
That ilrikes fre(h vigour through the pining breaft ; 
Give me, beneath a colder, changeful flcy. 
My foul's beft, only pleafure. Liberty! 
What miUions periih'd near thy motirnful flood ^ 
When the red papal tyrant cry*d out— " Blood ! ** 
Lefs fierce the Saracen, and quiver'd Moor, 
That dalh'd thy infents 'gainft the ftones of yore. 
Be warn'd, ye nations round \ and trembling fee 
^ Dire fuperftition quench humanity ! 

» Allading to the perfecations of the proteftants, and the wan 
of the S^riicens, yarned on in the Southern provinces of France. 

By 
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By wife and virtuous Alfred's aweful ghofl: ^ 

By old Galoacus* icythed, iron car, 

Xh^ (yn&ij.^hii^^ng. through the/w(4Uts^ of wyrt; /; 

Dalh*d Roman blood, and crulhM the foreign throngs; 

By holy 6jrui3s' courage-breathing ifohgs * 

BytlkiseW BoirDtM:FA^$ fiiield, and foiuning fteedfjl*^ 



By the Bold pedn ^M met on Thmies's meads ; '^ 
By the fifth Hsuair'i ' helm, andtightn&ig fpear^ wr 
O LiBiicW, liif >^Mrm:petitk>ii heftf* s - . i - V 
Be Albion ^ll^thy • }6y 1 with ^hcr fomain^ : r^ < ^ < 
Long; an the forge fliall htfli her <Mdc-crown*d pl4in>t * 

The Reireo^e of AHBiRlCiW ;.>0 
• J . -..liiBy the Same.' .• .'' j /!;:n ,I/i 
HEN fierce Pts arrows : legions fleirW 
Cytf *a^ag*d fields of rich Pern, .W 
Struck "With his bleeding people's woes, '• i 

Old India*^ aweful Genius n^e. 
1% ftt on Andc^ topmoft ftone; 
And heard a thou&nd nations groan } '^^ 

. , ^ . Eac grief his. feathery crown he tore, 
■ ' To fee hug;e Pcata foam with gorfrj ♦ 
•^' Vol. IV. J» II? 
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e broke hifi arrows, ftampc the gfoitt^i ^ '' '^' ^ 
To view his cities finoaking round. ' "/"* 

What woes, he cry'd, hath luft of gold . -' - .^'I 
0*er my poor' country widely roird ; = *« . ' t 

Plunderers proceed ! my bowels tear, * ' ^ ' 

But ye Ihall meet deftruftion there $ 
From the deep-vaulted mine (hall rift 
Th' infatiate fiend, pale Avarice I 
Whofe fteps ihall trembling Juftice fly. 
Peace, Order, Law, and Amity 1 
I fee all Europe's children curft 
With lucre's univerfal thirft : 
The rage that fweeps my ions away. 
My baneful gold Ihall well repay. 



The Dying INDIAN/ 

By the Same. 

rr^H E dart of' Isdabel prevails \ twas dipt 

^ In double poilbn-*- 1 fliall foon arrive 
At the bleft ifland, where no tigers fpring 
On heedlefs hunters ^ where anana's bloom 

Thrice 



.^ 
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Thrice iaeacb moony vrhere rivets fmoothly gMe^ 

Nor thundering torrents whirl the light canoe 

Down to the lea ; where my forefathers feaft 

Daily on hearts of Spaniards ! -r- O my fon, 

I feel the venom bufy in my breaib, 

Approach, and bring my crown, deck*d with the teeth 

Of that bold chriftian who firft dar'd deflour 

The virgins of the fun i and, dire to tell 1 

Robb'd Pachacamag's altar of its gems ! 

I mark'd the fpoc where they interred this traitor. 

And once at midnight ftole I to his tomb, . 

And tore his carcafe from the earth, and left it 

A prey to poiibnous flies. Preferve this crowa 

With facred fecrecy : if .e*er returns 

Thy much-lov*d mother from the defart woods. 

Where, as^ I hunted late* I hapleis h^ her, 

Cherifh her age. Tell her I ne'er have worihip^d 

With thofe that eat their God, And when difeafc 

Preys on her languid limbs, then kindly ftab her 

With thme own hands, nor fufFer her to linger^ 

Like chriftian cowards, in a life of piain. 

I go ! great Cop ac beckons me ! . farewel I 
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ODE occafion'd by Reading Mr. West's 
Tranflation of Pindar. 

By die Same. 

Li. 

\ LBION cxuh ! diy fons a voice diyine have heard, 
^ ^ The man of Thebes hath in thy vales appeared ! 
Hark ! with frefb rage and undiminiih'd fijce. 
The fweet enthufiall fmites the Bi^itiiib Jyrc ; , . 
The founds that echoed on Alpbeus' ib'eams. 
Reach the delighted ear of liftening Thames ; 
Lo ! fwift acrqls the dufty plain 
Great Theron's foaming couriers ftrain ! 
What mortal tongue c*er roU*d along i. 
Such fuU impetuous tides of fiervous fong ? 

L 2. 

The fearful) frigid lays of cold and creeping Art, 
Nor touch, nor can tranfport th' unfeeling heart; 
Pindar, our inmoil bofom piercing, warms . ^ 
With glory's love, and eager thirft of arms : 
When Freedom fpeaks in his majeftic ftrain. 
The patriot-paflions beat in every vein : 

We 
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^ We Idng to'fit with heroes old, 
'Mid groves of vegetable gold, 
' Where Cadmus and Achilles dwell. 
And ftill of during deeds and dangers tell. ^ 

I. 3- 

Away, enervate bards, away. 

Who fpin the courtly, filken lay, 
' ^ * As wreaths for fome vain Louis* head, 
* Or mourn fome foft Adonis dead : 
No more your polifh*d lyrics boaft. 
In Britifh Pindar's ftrength o*erwhelm'd and loft : 
As well might ye compare 
iThe glimmerings of a waxen flame, 
(Emblem of vcrfe correftly tartie) 
* To his pwn -SItna's fulphur-fpouting caves. 
When to heav*ri^s vault the fiery deluge raves. 
When clouds and burning rocks dart thro*the troubled air, 

II. 1. 

In roaring catafafte down Andes* channeled fteeps 
M.^k how enormous Orellana fweqps ! 
Monarch of mighty floods ! fuprcmely ftrong. 
Foaming from cliff to cliff he whirls along, 

• S€C 2. Olytn. Od. 

^ Alluding to the French and Italian lyric poets. 

' Sec J. Pyth. Od. 

P 3 Swoln 
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I 

I 

Swoln with an hundred hills* collected fnows i 
Thence over nanoelefs regions widely flows^ 
Round fragrant ides, and citron-groves. 
Where ftill the naked Indian roves. 
And fafely builds his leafy bow'r, 
From flavery far, 'tod curft Ibcriaft pow*r j 

IL 2, . 
So rapid Pindar flows. — O parent of the lyre. 

Let me for ever thy fweet fons admire ! 
^ O anciient Greece, but chief the bard whofe lays 

■ 

The matchlefe tale of Troy (Uyine emblaze ; 

And next Euripides, foft Pity's prieft, 

Who melts in ufeful woes the bleeding bread j 
• And him, who paints th* inccftuous kings -^ 
Whofe foul amaze and horror wring -, 
Teach me to tafte their charms refin*d, 

The richeft banquet of th* enraptur'd mind : 

II. 3- 
For the bleft man, the Mufe'is child ', 

On whofe aufpicious birth (he fmird, 

Whofe foullhe formed of purer fire, 

l^or whom (he tun'd a golden lyre. 

Seeks not in fighting fields renown .: 

No widows' midnight (hricks, nor burning town, 

* Hor. Od. 3. Lr4, 

The 
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The peaceful poet pleafe ; . 
Nor ceafelefs toils for fordid gains. 
Nor purple pomp, nor wide domains. 
Nor heaps of wealth,nor power,nor ftatefman's fchemes. 
Nor all deceived Ambition's feverifh dreams. 
Lure his contented heart from the fweet vale of eafe. 

THE 

PLEASURES of MELANCHOLY. 

Written in the Year i 745. 

By Mr. Thomas Warton. 

TV /r OTHER of mufmgs. Contemplation fege, 

XYX whofc grotto ftands upon the topmoft rock 

Of Tenenff : 'mid the tempeftuous night. 

On which,, ii> calmeft meditation held^ 

Thou hear^ft with howling winds the beating rain 

And drifting h^l deicend ; or if the fkies 

Unclouded fhine, apd through the blue ferene 

* 

Pale Cynthia rolls h^r filver-axled.car. 
Whence gazing Aedfaft on the fpangled vault 
Raptured thou fit*ft, while murmurs indiftinfl: 
Of diilant (>illow$ footh thy penfive ^ 

P 4 With 
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With hoarfe and hollow founds ; fecure, felf-bleft. 

There oft thou liften'ft to the wild uproar 

Of fleets encount'ringt that in whifpcrs low 

Afcends the rocky fummit, where thou dwell'ft 

Remote from man, converfing with the fpheres ! 

O lead me, queen fublime^ to folemn glooms 

Congenial with my foul ; to cheerlefs (hades. 

To ruin'd feats, or twilight cells and bow'rs, 

Where thoughtful Melancholy loves to mufe. 

Her fav'rite midnight haunts. The laughing fcenc$ 

Of purple Spring, where all the wanton train 

Of Smiles and Graces feem to lead the dance 

In Tportive round, while fVom their hands they fhow'r f 

Ambrofial blooms and flow'rs. Ho longer charm ^ -^ ( ' 

Tempe, no more I court thy balmy breeze. 

Adieu green vales I ye broider'd meads, adieu ! 

Beneath yon ruin*d abbey's mo{s*grown piles ^ 

Oft let me fit, at twilight hour of eve, > 

Where through fome weftern window the pale rkxmI f 
Pours her long-levell*d rule of dreaming light ; 
While fullen facred filence reigns around. 
Save the lone fcreech-owrs note, who builds his bowV . 
Amid the mouldering caverns, dark and damp. 
Or the calm breeze^ that ruftles in the leaves 

0£ 
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Of flaunting ivy, that with mantle green 

Invefts fomc wafted tow*r. Oi* let me tread 

Its neighboring walk of pines, where rtms^d of old 

The cloyftcr*d biwher: through the ^oomy^oid 

That far extends ben^th their ample arch 

As on I pace, religious horror wraps ' 

My foul in dread repofe. But when the world 

Is clad in Midnight's raven-colour'd robe, 

^Mid hollqw charnels let me watch the flame 

Of taper dim, fliedding a livid glare 

O'er the wan heaps; while airy voices talk 

Along the glimmering walls : or ghoftly ihape 

At diftance fecn, invites with beck'ning hand 

My lonefome ftepa, dirough the f^-winding vaulfe^ - •' 

Nor undelightful is the iblemn rioion - 

Of nighty when hkply wakeful frcHn nry couch 

I ftart : lo, all is motionlefs around ! 

Roars not the rufliing wind 5 the fonjf of men 

And every bead: in mute oUivion lie*; 

All nature's* hirfh'd in filence and in fleep. 

O then how fearful is it to refleft. 

That dm>ugh the ftill globe^s aweful foKtude, 

No being wakes but me 1 'till fteafing fleep 

My drooping temples bathes in opiate dews. 

Nor 
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Nor then let dreams, of wanton foUf born. 
My fenfes lead through flowery paths of joy § 
But let the facred Genius of the night 
Such myftic vifions fend, as Spenfer iaw. 
When through bewildering Fancy's magic maze. 
To the fell houfe of Bufyranc, he led 
Th' unfhaken Britomart ^ or Milton knew. 
When in abftradted thought he firft conceived 
All heav'n in tumult, and the Seraphim 
Come tow'ring, arm'd in adamant and gold. 

Let others love foft fummer^s evening fmilcs^ 
As, lift'ning to the diftant water-fall. 
They mark the blufhes of the ftreaky weft % 
I choofe the pale December's foggy glooms. 
Then, when the fuUen fliadcs of ev'ning clofe. 
Where through the room a blindly.glimm'ring gleam 
The dying embers fcatter, far remote 
From Mirth's mad fhouts, that thro* th' illumin'd roof 
Refound with feftive echo, let me fit, 
Bleft with the lowly cricket's drowfy dirge. 
Then let my thought contemplative explore 
This fleeting ftate of things, th^ vain delights. 
The fruitlefs toils, that ftill pur fearch elude. 
As through the wilderncfs of life we rove. 

This 
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This fober hour of filence will unpiafk 
Falfe Folly's fmiles, that like the dazzling fpells 
Of wily Comus cheat th* unweeting eye 
With blear illufion, and perfuade to drink 
That cliarmed cup, which Reafon*s mintage fair 
Unmoulds, and ftamps the monfter on the man. 
Eager we tafte, but in the lufcious draught 
Forget the pois'nous dregs that lurk beneath. 

Few know that elegance of foul refin'd, 
Whofe fbft fenfation feels a quicker joy 
From Melancholy's fcenes, than the dull pride 
Of taftelefs fplendor and magnificence 
Can e'er afford. Thus Eloife, whofe mind 
Had languifh'd to the pangs of melting love. 
More genuine tranfport found, as on fome tomb 
RecHn'd, (he watch^ the upers of the dead; 
Or through the pillaPd iles, amid pale ftirines 
' Of imag'd faints, and intermingled graves, 
Mus'd a veil'd votarefs : than Flavia feels. 
As through the mazes of the feftive Iwdl, 
Proud of her conquering charms, and beauty's bla2^ 
She fl6ats iamid the filken fons of dre(s. 
And (hines the faireft of th' affembled fair. 
When azure noon-tide cheen the daedal globe, 

I And 
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And the bleft regent of the golden day 

Rejoices in his bright meridian bow'r. 

How oft my wifhes afk the night's return^ 

That beft befriends the melancholy mind ! 

Hail» iacred Night ! thou too ihalt ihare my fong ! 

Sifter of Ebon-fcepter'd Hecat, hail ! 

Whether in congregated clouds thou wrap'ft 

Thy viewlefs chariot, or with filver crown 

Thy beaming head encircleft, ever hail ! 

What though beneath thy gloom the forcerefs-train, 

■ 

Far in obfcured haunt of Lapland-moors, 
With rhymes uncouth the bloody cauldron blefi j 
Though Murder wan, beneath thy fhrouding (hade 
Summons her flow-ey*d votaries to dcvife 
Of fecret flaughter, while by one blue lamp 
In hideous confrence fits the liftening band. 
And ftart at each low wind, or wakeful found : 
What though thy ftay the pilgrim curfeth oft. 
As all benighted in Arabian waftes 
He hears the wildernefs around him howl 
With roaming monfters, while on his hoar head 
The black defcending tempeft ceafelefs beats \ 
Yet more delightful to my penfive mind 
Is thy return, than bloomy morn's approach, 

Ev^n 
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Ev^n then,, in youthful pride of opening May, 

When from the portals of the faffton eaft 

She iheds frefh rofes, and ambrofial dews. 

Yet not ungrateful is the mom's approach. 

When dropping wet fhe comes, and clad in clouds. 

While through the damp air fcowls tfie louring fouth». 

r 

Blackening the landfcape's face, that grove and hill 

In formlefs vapours undiftinguifh'd fwim : 

Th' afijifted fongfters of the fadden'd ^ves 

Hail not the fullen gloom ; the waving elms 

That hoar through time, and rang'd in thick array, 

Enclofe with ftately row fome rural hall. 

Are mute, nor ecl^o with the clamors hoarfp 

Of rooks rejoicing on their airy boughs ; 

V ^:.- ■•■•UK' 

While to the Ihed the dripping poultry crowd, . _ 
A mournful train ; lecure the viliagc-hind 

• _ • . « ' » 

Hangs o'er the crackling blaze, nor tempts the (Jorm : 

Fix'd in th* unfinifh'd furrow refts the plough : 

Rings not the high wood with enliv'ning (houts 

• ' ' • ^ A. 
Of early hunter : all is filence drear 5 

• . * • i i 

And deepcft fadnefs wraps the face of things. 

Thro* Pope's foft fong tho* all the Graces breathe. 

And happieft art adorn his Attic page ; 

Yet does my mind with fwecter tranfport glow. 

As 
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As at the iootoiiXBfifffmmk ncdia'df 

In magic SpsKSMi'a.wiklly-warbled ioQg 

I fee deferted Una wander wide 

Through waftefiii £>litudes, and lurid heaths •< 

Weary, forlorn; than when the ' fated fair^ 

Upon the boibm bright of fiJirer Thames, 

Launches in all the luftre of biocadc. 

Amid the fplendors of the laughing Sun. 

The gay defcription.palls upon the fenfe. 

And coldly ftrikes the mind with feeble blifs. : t . . 

Ye Youths of Albion's beauty-blooming ifle^ ..^ 
Whoie brows have worn the wreath of lucklels lovc^. 7 
Is there a pleafure like the penfire mood, 
Whofe magic wont to iboth your foften'd fouls ? 
O tell how rapturous the joy, to melt 
To Melody's affuafive voice % to bend 
Th' uncertain ftep along the midnight mead. 
And pour your forrows to the pitying moon. 
By many a ilow trill from the bird of woe 
Oft interrupted i in embowering woods 
By darkfome brook to mufe, and there forget 
The folemn dulneis of the tedious world. 
While Fancy graips the vifionary fair : 

* Belinda. See Rape of the Lock. 

And 
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And now no more ih* ftWlrafted €*# afttiids 
The water's muf m'rtng lapfc, thP ehtranced eyt 
Pierces no longer through th* ertcrtded rows 
Of thick-rangM trees ; 'tUl haply from the depth 
The woodman's ih^lce, or diftant-^klihg teilm. 
Or heifer rufUing dirough the brake alarms 
Th* illuded fenfe, and mars the golden dream. 
Thefe are delights diat aMence dreaif has made 
Familiar to my foul, e'er fince the form 
.Of young Sapphira, beauteous as the Spring, 
When from her vi'lct-woven couch aw^'d 
By frolic Zephyi^s hand, her tender cheek 
Graceful ftie lifts, and blufhing fiom her bow^r, 
Iflues to cloath in gladfome-glift*ring green 
The genial globe, firfkmet my dazzled fight: 
Thefe are delights unknown to minds profane. 
And which alone the penfire foul can tafte. 

The taper'd <JhoJr, at die late hour of prayer. 
Oft let me tread, while to th' according vmce 
The many-founding organ peals on high, - 
The clear flow-dittyed chaunt, or varied hymn, 
'Till all my foul is bathM in ecftafies. 
And lap'd in Paradife. Or let me fit 



Far in fequcfter'd iles of the deep dome. 
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There lonefome liften to the iacred founds, 
"Whichy as they lengthen through the Gothic vaults. 
In hollow murmurs reach my ravifh'd ear. 
Nor when the lamps expiring yield to night. 
And folitude returns, would I fbrfake 
The folemn manlion, but attentive hear 
The due clock Twinging flow with fwecpy fway, 
Meafuring Time's flight with momentary found. . 

Nor let me fail to cultivate my mind 
With the foft thiillings of the tragic Mufe, 
Divine Melpomene, fwect Pity's nurfe. 
Queen of the ftately ftep, and flowing pall. 
Now let Monimia mourn with ftreaming eyes 
Her joys inceftuous, and polluted love : 
Now let foft Juliet in the gaping tomb 
Print the laft kifs on her true Romeo's lips. 
His lips yet reeking from the deadly draught. 
Or Jaffeir kneel for. one forgiving look. 
Nor feldom let the Moor of Defdemone 
Pour the mifguided threats of jealous rage. 
By foft degrees the manly torrent fteals 
From my fwoln eyes ; and at a brother's woe 
My big heart melts in fympathizmg tears. 

What are the fplendors of the gaudy court. 

Its 
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Its tinfel trappings, and its pageant pomp3 ? 
To mc far happier feems the bani(h*d Lord 
Amid Siberians unrgoicing wilds 
Who pines all lonefome, in the chambers hoar 
Of fome high cattle (hut, whofe windows dim 
In diftant ken difcover tracklefs, plains, 
Wfeere Winter ever whirls his icy car j 
While ftill-repeated objefts of his view. 
The gloomy battlements, and ivied fpires 
That crown the folitary dome, arife ; 
While from the topmoft turret the flowxlock. 
Far heard along th' inhofpitable waftes. 
With fad- returning chime awakes new grief; 
Ev'n he far happier feems than is the proud. 
The potent Satrap, whom he left behind 
'Mid Mofcow's golden palaces, to drown 
In eafe and luxury the laughing hours. 

Illuftrious objedb ftrike the gazer's mind 
With feeble bliis, . and but allure the fight. 
Nor rouze with impulfe quick th* unfeeling heart. 
Thus feen by ihepherd from Hymettus' brow. 
What daedal landfcapes fmile ! here balmy groveS) 
Refounding once with Plato's voice, arife. 
Amid whofe umbrage green her filver head > 

Vol. IV, Q^ Th'un- 
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I 

Th* unfading olive lifts 5 her vine-clad hilb 
Lay forth their purple ftores, and funny vaks 
In profpeft vaft their level laps expand. 
Amid whofe beauties glift*ring Athens towers* 
Though through the blifsful fcenes Iliflus roll ' 
His fage-infpiring flood, whofe winding tnai^e 
The thick- wove laurel (hades ; though rofeate Mom 
Pour all her fplendors on th* empurpled fcene ; 
Yet feels the hoary Hermit truer joys. 
As from the cliflf that o'er his cavern hangs 
He views the piles of falPn Perfepolis 
In deep arrangement hide the darkfome plain. 
Unbounded wafte ! the moul^'ring obelifc 
Here, like a blafted oak, afcends the clouds 1 
Here Parian donies their vaulted halls difdofe 
Horrid with thorn, where lurks th* unpitying thicf^ 

ft 

Whence flits the twilight-loving bat at eve. 
And the deaf adder wreathes her ipotted train> . 
The dwellings once of elegance and art. 
Here temples rife, amid whofe haUow'd bounds 
Spires the black pine, while throi^h the naked ftreet^ 
Once haunt of tradeful merchants, fprings the grals r 
Here columns heap'd on proftrate columns, torn 
From their firm bafe, incrcafe the mouldering mafs. 
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Far as the fight can pierce, appear the fpoib 
Of funk munificence ? a blended fcene 
Of moles, fanes, arches, domes, and palaces. 
Where, with his brother Horror, Ruin fits. 

O come thcn^ Melancholy, queen of thought ? 
O come with faintly look, arid ftedfaft ftep. 
From forth thy cave embowered with mournful yew. 
Where to the diftant curfeu's folemn found 
Lift'ning thou fitt*ft, and with thy cyprtk bind 
Thy votary's hair, and feal him for thy fon. 
But never let Euphrofyne beguile 
With toys of wanton mirth my fixed mind^ 
Nor in my path her primmfe-garland caft. 
Though 'mid her train the dimpled Hebe bare 
Her rofy bofom to th* enamoured view ; 
Though Venus, itiother of the Smiles and Loves, 
And Bacchus, ivy-crown*d, in citron-boVr 
With her on neftar-fbeaming fruitage feaft : 
What though 'tis her*s to calm the low'ring fkies. 
And at her prefence mild th' embattel'd clouds 
Difperfe in air, and o'er the face of heav'n 
New day difFufive gleam at her approach ; 
Yet are thcfe joys that Melancholy gives, 

Q^a Than 
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Than all licr widefs revels happier far ; 

Thefe deep-felt joys, by Contempltdon taughiu 

Then ever, beauteous Contemplauon, hail ( 
From thee began, aiifpicious maki, my fong. 
With thee fhall end : for thou art fairer far 
Than are the nymphs of Cirrha*s mofly grot ; 
To loftier rapture thou canft wake the thought,. 
Than all the fabling Poet's boafted pow*rs» 
Hail, queen divine ! whom, as tradiuon- tells» 
Once, in his ev'ning-walk a Druid found. 
Far in a hollow glade of Mona's woods ^ , 
And piteous bore with hofpitable hand 
To the clofe flielter of his oaken bowV. 
There foon the fage admiring marked the dawn. 
Of folemn mufing in your penfive thought ; 
For when a fmUing babe, you lov'd to lie 
Oft deeply lift'ning to the rapid roar 
Of wood-hung Meinai, ilream of Druids pld^ 
That lav'd his hallow'd haunt with dalhing wave. 
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A SONNET; written at W 

in the Abfence of 



DE 



By the Same. 

T¥ T-^DE, thy beechcn flopes with waving grain 
. ^ ^ Bordered, tlune azure views of wood and lawn. 

Whilom could charm, or when the joyous Dawn 
•Gan Night's dun robe with flufliing purple ftain. 
Or Evening drove to fold her woolly train ; 

Her faireft landfcapes whence my Mufc has drawn. 

Too free with fervile courtly phrafe to fawn. 
Too weak to try the Bulkin's ftatcly ftrain ; 

Yet now no more thy flopes of beech and com 
Nor profpeds charm, fince He far-diftant ftrays 

With l¥hom I trac'd their fweets each eve and morn. 
From Albion far, to cull Hefperian bays ; 

In this alone they pleaie, however forlorn. 
That (till they can recall thofe happier days. 



0.3 
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On BATHING. 

A S O N N E T. 

By the Sfime. 

T T THEN late the trees were ftript by Winter palei 
. ^ ^ Fair Health, a Dryad-maid in vefture green, 

Rejoyc*d Co rove 'mid the bleak fylvan fi:ene. 
On airy uplands caug^ the fragrant gale. 
And ere freih nK)ri> the low-couch'd lark did hail 

Watching the found of earlieft horn was feen. 

But fince gay Summer, thron'd in chariot {heefl» 
Is come to fcorch each primrofe l|)riiikkd dale» 
She chooies that delightful cave beneath 

The cryftal trcafures of meek Ifis* ftream j 
And now all glad the temperate air to breathe. 

While cooling drops diftil from arches dim« 
Binding her dewy locks with fedgy wreath 

She fits aini4 the <)uire (^ Naiads trim, 



To 
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To Lady H y. By Mr. de Voltaire. 

^Y would you know the pafllon 

You have kindled in my breaft. 
Trifling is the inclination 

That by words can be exprefs'd. 



In my lilence fee the lover» 
True love is by fUence iuiown ^ 

In my eyes you'll bed difcover 
All the power of your own. 






^>' 



On Sir Robert Wa l p o l e's Birth-day, 

August the 26th. 

By the Honourable Mr. D ton. 

ALL hail, aufpicious day, whofe wifh'd return 
^ ^ ' Bids every breaft with grateful ardor burn. 
While pleas'd Britannia that great man furveys 
The Prince may truft, and yet the People praife: 
One bearing greateft toils with greateft eafe. 
One born to ferve us, and yet born to pleafe } 

CL4 ^ His 
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His foul capacious, yet his judgment clear. 
His tongue is flowing, and his heart fincere : 
His counfels guide, his temper cheers our iflc, 
And fmiling gives three kingdoms caufe to fmila 
Auguft, how bright thy golden fcencs appear. 
Thou faireft daughter of the various year. 
On thee the .fun with all his ardor glows. 
On thee in dowry all its fruits beftows. 
The greateft Prince, the foremoft fon of fame. 
To thee bequeathed the glories of his name i 
Nature and Fortune thee their darling chofe. 
Nor could they graec thee more, 'till Walpole rofe. 
By fteps to n)ighty things F^te makes her way. 
The fun and Caefar but prepared this day. 



The Lawyer's Farewell to his Mufe, 

Written in the Year 1 744. 

A S, by ioCne tyrant^s ftern command, 
•^ ^ A wretch forfakes his native land. 
In foreign climes condemned to roam 
An endlefs exile from his hom« i 



Penfive 
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Penfivc he treads the dcftin'd way. 
And dreads to go, nor dares to ftay; 
'Till on fotne neighboring mountsuh's brow 
He (tops, and turns his eyes below ; 
There, meldng at the well-known view. 
Drops a laft tear, and bids adieu : 
So I, thus doom'd from thee to part. 
Gay <iueen of Fancy and of Art, 
Reluctant move, with doubtful mind. 
Oft (topr &nd often look behind. 
Companion of my tender age. 
Serenely gay, and fwcetly fage. 
How blithfome were wc wont to rove 
By verdant hill, or (hady grove. 
Where fervent bees, with humming voices 
Around the honeyed oak rgoice. 
And aged elms with aweful bend 
In long cathedral walks extend ! 
LuU'd by the lapfe of gliding floods, 
Cheer*d by the warbling of the woods. 
How bleil my days, my thoi^hts how fro^ 
In fweet fbciety with thee ! 
Then all was joyous, all was young. 
And years unheeded rolled atong : 

But 
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But now the pleafing dream is o'er, 
Thefe fcenes muft charm me now no mens. 
Loft CO die field, and com from you, -^ 
Farewel ! -<^ a long, a laft adleu^ 

Me wrangling courts, and ftubborn Law, 
To fmoak, and crowds, and cities draw i 
There felfiih Fa&ion rules the day. 
And Pride and Av'rice throng the way : 

■s 

Difcafes taint the murky air. 

And midnight conflagrations glare i 

Loofe Revelry and Riot bold 

In frighted ftreets their orgies bold ; 

Or, when in filence all is drown'd. 

Fell Murder walks her lonely round : 

N9 rooni for peace, no room for you. 

Adieu, celellial Nymph, adieu ! 

Shakefpear no more, thy fylvan fon. 
Nor all the art of Addiibn, 
Pope's heav*n-fbrung lyre, nor Waller's cafe. 
Nor Milton's mighty (elf muft pleafe : 
Inftead of thefe, a formal band 
In furs and coifs around me ftand ; 
With founds uncouth and accents dry 
That grate the foul of harmony, 

I Each 



Each pedant fage unlocks his fiore 
Of myfticy dark, difcordant ktrci 
And points with tottering hand die ways 
That lead me tx> the thorny maze. 

Therci m a winding, dofe letreat^ 
Is Juftice doom'd to fix her feat. 
There, fenc'd by bulwarks of the Law,^ 
She keeps the wondVing world in awe> 
And there, from vulgar fight retired, . 
Like eaftem queens, is more admiPd. 

O let me pierce the fecret (hade 
Where dwells the veneraUe maid ! 
There humbly mark, with rev'rent awe» 
The guardian of Britannia's Law, 
Unfold with joy her (acred page, 
(Th* united boail: of many an age, 
Where mix'd, yet uniform, appean 
The wifdom of a d«ou(and years) 
In that pure fprjflg the bottom view. 
Clear, deep, and regidarly true. 
And other <lo&rine8 thence imbibe 
Than lurk within the (brdid (bribe ; 
Obferve how parts ymti parts xmite 
In one harmonious rule of right % 
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Sec countlcfs wheels diftinfUy tend 
By varibm law$ to one great end ; 
Whfle mighty Alfred's piercing foul 
Pervades, and regulates the whole. 

Thea welcome bufinefs, wekoncie ftrife. 
Welcome the cares, the thorns of life. 
The vifage wan, the pore-blind fight. 
The toil by day, the lamp at night. 
The tedious forms, the folemn prate. 
The pert difpute, the dull debate. 
The drowfy bench, the babling Hall, 
For thee, fair Juftice, welcome all ! 

Thus though my noon of life be paft. 
Yet let my fettuig fun, at laft. 
Find out the ftill, the rural cell, 
. Where fage Retirement loves to dwell ! 
There let me tafte the homefelt blifs 
Of innocence, and inward peace 5 
Untainted by the guilty bribe ; 
UncursM amid the harpy-tribe ; 
No orphan^s cry to wound my ear ; 
My honour and my confcience clear 5 
Thus may I calmly meet my end. 
Thus to the grave in peace defcend. 



By 



I «53 > 



X)«eOoOeOeOoOeC3B090BOe(*3eOeOGOO^ 



** 



By Mils Cooper (now Mrs. Madan) in her 
Brother's Coke upon Littleton* 

A^ Thou, who labour*ft in this rugged mine, . 
^^ May'ft thou to gold th* unpolifli'd ore re^e [ 
May each dark page unfold its haggard brow f \\ 
Doubt not to reap, if thou canft bear to plough*^ 
To tempt thy care, may, each revolving night, . 
Purfes and maces fwim before thy fight ! 
From hence in times to come, adventurous deed.! 
May'ft thou effay, to look and fpe?ik like Meadf 
When the black bag and rofe no more (hall fha^ 
With martial air the honours of thy head j 
When the fuU wig rfiy vifage fliall enclofe, 
And only leave to view thy learned nofe : 
Safely may'ft thou defy beaux, wits, and fcofller; ; 
While tenants, in fee fimple, fluff thy coffers. , 
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SOLITUDE. 



An O D £. 



By Dr. Grainger^ 

t 

I. 

O Solitude, romantic maid^ 
Whether by nodding towers you ttcid;^ 
Or haunt the defart^s tracklcis gloom. 
Or hover o*cr the yawning tomb. 
Or climb the Andes* clifted fide. 
Or by the Nile's coy fource abide. 
Or ftarting from your half-year's fleep 
From Hecla view the thawing deep. 
Or at the purple dawn of day, 
Tadmor's marble waftes furvcy ; 

You, Reclufe, again I woo. 

And i^m your fteps purfue. 

11. 
Plum'd Conceit himfelf furveying. 
Folly with her (hadow playing. 



Purfc- 
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Purie-proud, elbawing Iniblence,^ 
Bloated empiric, puflfd PretencC) 
Noife that through a trumpet fpeaks,' 
Laughter in loud peats that breaks^ 
Intrulion with a fopling's face» 
(Ignorant of time and place) 
Sparks of fire Dif&ntion blowing), 
Duftile, court-bred Flattery, bowings 
Reftraint's ftiff neck. Grimace's leer, 
Squint-ey'd Cenfure's artful fiiecr. 
Ambition's buikins fteep'd in blQod» 
Fly thy prefence. Solitude. 

III. 
Sage Refiedion bent with years, 
Confcious Virtue void of fears. 
Muffled Silence, wood-nymph (hy^ 
Meditation's piercing eye. 
Halcyon Peace on mofs recfin'd, 
Retrofpedl that fcans the mind, 
Rapt earth-gazing Relvery, 
Blufhing artlefs Modefty, 
Health that fnuffs the morning air, 
FuU-ey'd Truth with bofom bare. 



Infpiration, 
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Infpiradon, Nature's child^ 
Seek die folkary wild. 

IV. 
You widi. die tragic .Mufe ' retirVl 
The wife Euripides infpir'dt 
You taught the fadly-pleafing sur 
That • Athens fav'd from ruins bare* 
You g^ve the Cean*$ tears to flow. 
And ^ unlocked the fprings of woe ; 
You penn'd what exil'd Nafo thought^ 
And poured die melancboty oote. 
With Petrarch o*er Valclufc you flxay'd^ 
When Death fnj^tch'd his * long-lov*d msud; 
You uught the rocks her lofs to inourn> 
You ftrew*d with flowers her virgin urn* 
And late in ^ Hagley you were fecn. 
With blood-fhed eyes, and fomhre micn> . 
Hymen his yellow veftment tore. 
And Dirge a yrreath of cyprefs wore. 
But chief your own the folemn lay 
That wept Narcifla young and gay» 

' In the ifland Salamis. 

i See PlDtarch in the life of Lyfander. 

^ Simonides. . ... 

> Laura, twenty years, and ten after her deatht ^ 

^ Monody on the death of Mrs. Lyttelton. 

Darknefi 
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Darknefs clap'd her fable wing. 
While you touched the mournful firing, 
Anguifh left the pathlefs wild, 
Grim-fac'd Melancholy fmii'd, 
Drowfy Midnight ceas'd to yawn. 
The ftarry hoft put bick the dawn, 
Afide their harps ev*n Seraphs flung 
To hear thy fweet Compldnt, O Young. 

When all Nature's hufh'd afleep. 

Nor Love nor Guilt their vigils keept 

Soft you leave your cavern'd den. 

And wander o*cr the works of men* 

But when Phoiphor brings the dawn, 

By her dappled couriers drawn, 

Again you to .the wild retreat 

And the early huntfman meet. 

Where as ypu pecfive pace along. 

You catch the diftant ihepherd's fong,' : 

Or brufli from herbs the pearly dew, 

Or the riling primrofe view. 

Devption lends her heav'n-plum*d wings. 

You mount, and Nature with you fings» 

V^L. IV. R But 
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But when mid-day fervors glow,^ 
To upland airy fhades you go» 
Where never funbumt woodman came^ 
Nor fportfman cha$*d the timkl game ^ 
And there beneath an oak reclin*d» 
With drowiy waterfalls behind. 
You fink to reft* 
'Till (he tuneful bird of night 
From the neighboring poplar's height) 
Wake you with her Iblemn ftrain, 

« 

And teach pleas'd Echo to complain. 

VL 
With you rofts brighter bloom> 
Sweeter every fweet perftimc. 
Purer every fountain flows. 
Stronger every wilding grows. 

VII. 
Let thofe toil for gold who pleafe^ 
Or for fame renounce their eaie. 
What is fame ? an empty bubble. 
Gold ? a tranfient, ihining trouble. 
Let them for their country bleed. 
What was Sidney's, Raleigh's meed ? 



Mao*5 
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Man*s not worth a taomeot't p»in« 
Baie^ ungratefvl» fickle* vain. 
TJbea kt lOfit ^wefter'd fair, 
To your Sibyl grot rq)sur. 
On yon hanging diff it ftapds 
Scoop'd by Nauire'$ &ijY«ge bands* 
3ofom'd in the gloomy Ihade 
Of cyprefs not with age decayed- « 
Where the owl ftiU-^hootifig fi^cs* 
Where the bu kKC^fwt Aits^ 
There in loftier Qvm» TU £fig 
Wheoce the chaogmg &aibns %)ring« 
Tell how ftorms deforfli the Ikies, 
Whence the waves SobBdc and rife. 
Trace the comet's blaziag tail» 
Weigh the planets in a fcaJe; 
Bend, great God, before thy JBirinc, 
The bottrakfe fi^^crocgfin's xhioc. 

vm. 

Save me 1 «bat*s yonlbrouded fiiade. 
That wandccs in the dark^brown glade | 
It beckons me ! — vain fears adieu^ 
Myfterioiis ghoft, I follow you* 

R « Ah 
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Ah me ! too well (hat gait I know. 

My youth's firft friend, my manhood's woe t 

Its breail it bares I what ! ftain'd wkfa Uood f 

Quick let me ftanch the vital ^Qod^ 

O rpirit, whither, art thoii jk>wiif 

Why left me comfortlefs alone ? 

O Solitude, on me beftow 

The heart-felt harmony of woe^ 

Such, fuch, a$ on th* Aufonian ihctfe^ 

Sweet * Dorian Mofchus trill*d of yore : 

No time {hould cancel thy defert. 

More, more, than ^ Bion was, thou were* : 

IX. 
O goddefs of the tearful eye. 
The never-ccafing ftream fupply* 
Let us with Retirement go 
To chameb, and the houfe of woe^ 
0*er Friendlhip*s herfe low-drooping mourn, 
Where the fickly tapers burn. 
Where Death and nun-clad Sorrow dweU, 
And nightly ring the folemn knelL 



J Sec Idyll. 

"* Alluding to the death of a friend, 



The 
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The gloom difpels^ the charnel fniiles^ 
Light fiaflies through the vaulted iles. 
Blow fiUcy £)ft, thou weftem gale, 
O goddefi of the defart, hail I 
She burfts 6om yon diff-riven cave, 
Inful ted by the wintry wave •, 
Her brow an ivy garland binds. 
Her treiles wanton with the winds, 
A lion's fpoils, without a zone. 
Around her limbs are carelefs thrown ; 
Her right-hand wields a knotted mace. 
Her eyes roll wild, a ftride her pace ; 
Her left a magic mirror holds, 
In which {he oft herielf beholds. 
p goddefs of the defart, hail I 

And fofter blow, thou wfeftem gale f 
Since in each fcheme of life I've faiPd, 

And difappointment feems entail'd ; 

Since all on earth I valued moft. 

My guide, my day, my friend is loft ; 

You, only you, can make me bleft. 

And hufli the tcmpcft in my breaft. 

Then gendy deign to guide my feet 

To your hermit-trodden feat, 

R 3 Where 
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» 

Where I may live at hft my own. 
Where I at laft may die unknown. 

I fpoke, fhe twin*d her magic My, 
And thus fhe (aid, or, leem*d to fty : 
Youth, you're mifhken, if you tlhink to find 
In {hades a medicine for a txtnibled mind i - 
Wan Grief will haunt you wherelbc^er yOb go^ 
Sigh in the breeze, and in the ftreftmkt Ba^ 
There pale Inaftion pines his IHe awiay. 
And, fatiate, curfes the i^tuf n Of ^ay ; 
There naked Frensiy laughing wild With pain. 
Or bares the blade, or plunges in the main : 
There Superftition broods o*er ail her fcBts^ 
And yells of daemons in the 2Jcphyr hean. 
But if a hermit youVe refolv*d to dwell, 
And bid to focial life a laft farewell ; 
•Tis impious. -^ 

God never made an independent mafi, 
*Tw6uld jar the concord of his general plan* 
See every part of that ftupendous whole, 
•' Whofe body Nature is, and God the foul ;'* 
To one great end, the general good, confi)ire. 
From matter, brute, to man, to fcraph, fire. 



Should 
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Should.mra duxH;^ Nature ibUtary roam. 
His will his Jfovercign, every where his home, 
What force would guard him iix>m the liosn's jaw ? 
What iwi&neis w^ him from the panther's paw i 
Or fhfiuld Fate lead him to (bine iafer ihorc. 
Where panthers Aevcr prowl, nor lions roar ; 
Where liberal Nature aU her charms bellows. 
Suns ihine, birds £ng, flowers bloom, and water flows. 
Fool, doft thou think he'd revel on the (lore, 
Abfolve the care of Heaven, nor dk for more ? 
Tho' waters flowed, Bow'rs bloom'd, and Phoebus ihoUe, 
He'd figh, he'd murmur that he was alone. 
For know, the Maker on the human bread 
A fenfe of kindred, country, man, imprefl: ; 
And focial life to betoer, aid, adorn. 
With proper faculties each mortal's bom. 

Though Nature's works the ruling mind declare. 
And well deferve enquiry's ferious care. 
The God (whate'er Mifanthropy qiay fay) 
Shines, beams in man with moil unclouded ray. 
What boots it ^e to fly from pole to pole. 
Hang o'er the fun, and with the planets roll i 
What boots through fpace's furtheft, bourns to roam. 
If thou, O man, a ilranger art at home ? 

R 4 ' Then 
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jrhen know thyfelf, the human miad iurvey;' < 

The ufe, the pleafurc will the toil repay^ 
Hence Infpiration plans his manner'd hys; 
Hence Homer's crown, and, Shakei^ar, hence thjr biyt; 
Hence be^ the pride of Athens^ aid the fluunCf 
The belt and wiCeft of mankind became^ • 

Nor ftudy only, praiSsie what you know, -> 

Your lifct* your * knowledge, to nan^uid you;Oifr«. - 
With Plato's olive wreath the bays encwine : 
Thofe who ind[hl4]i> ;flx>uld m pra^ice ihioe. -, . 
Say, does the learned It^udfOf. 1^(9^^ 
Charm man fo much by vaoSJi fp^mtains Iftjid; -< p.. 
As when arouzU,: heftems Corruption's courier : t. 
And fliakes the fenate with a Tully's force ? .. ^. 
When Freedom, gafp'd beneath a Caeiar's feet^ /. - 
Then public Virtue, ^ugbt to ihade& retreat \ . 
But where ihe breathes, the leafl^nuy ufeful be» 
And Freedom, firitain, itill belongs to thee. 
Though maii'^ ungrateful, or though Fortune frown i 
Is the reward, of J worth a fong, or crown ? 
Nor yet uArecompens'd are Virtue's pains. 
Good Allen lives, and bounteous Brunfwick reigns. 
On each condition difappointmcnts wait. 
Enter the hut, and force the guarded gate. 

Nor 



« 1 



( 265 ) 

Nor dare repine, though early Friendfhip bleed, ' 
From love|_ the world, and all its cares he's freed* 
But know, Advcrfity's the chUd of God ; 
Whon[i Heaven approves of mbft,^ moft feel her rod. 
When imooch M Ocean and eaeh ftorm's afleep» 
Then Ignorance may plough the watery deep ; 
But when the daemons of the teinpeft rave. 
Skill minft condaft the veflel throt^ the wave; 
Sidney, what good man envies not thy blow ? 
Who would not Wiih " Anytusr for a foe ? 
IntrepidVirtucJtriump!isovei'*?att'i ' 
The good can never be unfortunate.' " 
And be this maxini graven in thy 'mmd. 
The height of virtue is to ferve mankind. 

But when^olda^has filvei^d o*er thy head. 
When wtttiory ftik, mdall thy vigoUPs fled. 
Then may^ thou feck the ftillnefi of retreat, ' • 
Then hear ak)of the human tempeft beat. 
Then will I gceet tiiee to my woodhhd cave. 
Allay the pangs of age, and fmooSi thy graven 

_ •• ■ - ■ ' ' ' 

" One of the accofers of Socntet. 
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An O D E 

To tbe Right Honourable 

Stephsn PoVNT^t Efqi.&c Aec* 

fiy the .Honourable 

Sir CHAJtL£S Han«Williams» Kt. of the Badi. 

Sen/ere quid mens ritij quid indoles 
Nuifiid faujtis fiA penetraUbus 
Poffet 
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BoSrina fed vim promovet injitam^ 
Reliique cttltus peffora rohotant. 

Hoft. Lib. IV. Od. 4; 

1. 
vy HlLST WUliam'8 ckeds tad William's praifc 

£ach Engliih'breaft with tranfport raife. 

Each Englifh tongue employe 
Say, Poyntz, if thy elated heart 
AfTumes not- a fuperior part» 

A largerfliare of joy ? 

n. 

But that thy country's high affairs 
Employ thy time, demand thy cares, 
Tf ou fhould renew your flight •, 

You 
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* You only (hould this theme purfiie— 
Who tan for WiWsan fed fike you ? 

Or who like j6a an write? 

in- 

^ Then to rehcarfe the Hero^ pttufe, 

To paint this Aitifhine ^f iHsdays 

The pleafing talk be mine*** 

' ' To think on all chjr cures overpaid. 

To view the HcfO yoo h«ve made^ 

Th4C ideafifig part be tiiW 

Who firft fhotild w^idi, am) who call ibrdt 
' iThh fMdif^ J^nce^s varkms worthy 
You had flie public TCMce j 

• Wifely his royal Sire c<Miflgn'd 

To you, thi^Krteum^^ hk mfed^ ^ 

And 'EH^femd Meft the choice. 

V, ' ^ ... 

Tou taught htm to be early known 
By martial deeds of eourageiheimt 

From this, near Mona's flood. 
By his viftorious Fadier led. 
He flcfh*d his maiden fword, hefhed, 

And pror'd th^ illuftrious Mxx). 
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.VI. 

Of Virtue's various charms you taught^ 
With happinds and glory fraught 

How her unfliakcn poVr 
Is independent of fiicce&s * 
That no defeat can nuke it lefi. 

No conqueft make it more. 

VIL 
This, after Toumay's fatal day, 
'Midft forrow, cares, and dire difmay. 

Brought calm, and fure relief i 
He fcrutiniafd his nobk heart, 
Found Virtue had performed her part. 

And peaceful flept the Chief. 

VIIL :. 
From thee he early learnt to feel 
The Patriot's wannth for England's weal i 

(True Valour's nobleft fpring) 
To vindicate her Church diftreft ^ 
To fight for Liberty c^preft ; 

To pcrilh for his King. 

IX. - 
Yet fay, if in thy fondeft fcope 
Of thought, you ever dar'dto hope 

That bounteous heaven fo foon 

:wouid 
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Would pay thy toils, rtvrard thy care, 
Confcnting bend to every pra/r. 

And all thy wifhes crown ? . 

X. 
We faw a wretch, with trai^rous aid. 
Our King's and Chimrh^s rights invade : 

And thine, fair Liberty ! 
We faw thy Hero fly to. war. 
Beat down RebdUion, break her foear^ 



And iet thci nation free^ 
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Culloden*s field^ my gbrious thensc^^ . ^ 
My raptuf^ vifion^aiidipjr dreamy v .' 

Gilds tlMfOimg HeroV'dflja: - ^ 
Yet can there be one Eilg^ heart 
That does not^^ive thee, iFpyntz^^thy^parti. 

And own tby ihait of pratfe I 
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Nor is thy fame to thee decreed >: 

For life's fliort date : when William^ 'heftt}^ 

For viftories to oome^ > ; - ^ 

The frequent laurel fhatt receive : 
Chaplets for thee our Ions fhall weave. 

And hang *em on thy tomb*^ 



ODE 



■ 

ODE on the Death of Matzel^ a favourite 
Bull-finch, addrcj&'d to Mr. St ■ pg^ to 
whom the Author had given the Rcverfion of 
it when he left Drefclen. 



By the SacQCf 



I. 

^ To fiop your (ears, ibo hide ym^ paia» 

Or check your fao^eft ra^i 
Give forrow and rtffengp iih^iir fcxsfMC, 
My prelent joy^ your fiKuic liopi^ 

Lies murdcr'd in hi$ c^gc. 

Matzel's no mof^, ft gRac^ JkM^es^ 
Ye iiiinet^ fiighnog^les asd doy^ 

Attend th' uiuamely bvw s 
JLet every forrow be eaqvtft. 
Beat with your wiQg$ each mow n^ biieaA;» 

And drapibc nat'ral ie^r. 

III. lo 
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UL 
In height of fong, in beauty's pridc^ 
By fell Grimalkin's claws he died*-^ 

But vengeance fhall.have way} 
Qn pains and tortures FU refine i 
Yet, Matzel, that one death of chinet 

His nine will ill repay. 

IV. 
For thee, my biid^ the facred Nine, 
Who lov'd thy tuneful notes» (hall join 

In thy funereal verfe : 
My painful talk ihall be to write 
Th* eternal dirge which they indite. 

And hang it on thy hearfe. 

V. 
In vain I lov'd, in vain I mourn 
My bird, who never to return 

Is fled to hi^ier fliadeSp 
Where Lefbia fhsdl for him prepare 
The place moft charming, and moft fair 

Of all th* Elyfian ghdes. 

VI. 
There fliall thy notes m cypre& grove 
Sooth wretched ghofts that died for love; 

There (hall thy plamtive ftram 



Lull 
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Lull impious Phaedra's endlefs grief. 
To Procris yield fome fhort relief. 

And {often Dido's pain. 

VIL 
Till Prolerpine by chance ihall hear 
Thy notes, and make thee ail her care^ 

And love thee with my love ; 
While each attendant's Ibul ihall praife 
The matchlefi Matzel's tuneful lays. 

And all his fongs approve. 



MARTIALIS EPIGRAMMA. 

Lib. VI. Ep. 34. Imitated. 
By the Same. 

COME, Chloe, and give me fweet kifles," 
For fweeter fure never girl gave : 
But why in the midft of my bliflcs 

Do you afk me how many I'd have ? 
Fm not to be Hinted in pleafure. 

Then pr'ythee my charmer be kind. 
For whilft I love thee above mcafure. 

To numbers I'll ne'er be confin'd. 

Count 
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Count the bees that on Hybla are playing. 

Count the flow'rs that enamel its fields. 
Count the flocks that on Tempe are ftraying. 

Or the grain that rich Sicily yields i 
Go number the ftars in the heaven, 

Count how many fands on the fhore. 
When fo many kiflcs ^you've given 

I ftiH ihall be craving for more. 
To a heart full of love let me hold thee. 

To a heart which, dear Chloe, is thine ; 
With my arms Til for ever enfold thee. 

And twift round thy limbs like a vine. 
What joy can be greater than this is ? 
^ My life on thy lips fhall be fpent ; 
But the wretch that can number his kilTes 
With few will be ever content. 

•• • I ■ 

The Progrds of D I S C O N T E NT. 

A P O E M. 

■ m \ ' * 

# 

Written at Oxford in the Year 174^ .\ 

TT 7HEN now mature in clafllc knowledge, 

^ ^ The joyful youthis fcrit to college. 
Vol. IV. . S His 
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His father comeS) a vicar plain. 
At Oxford bred — in Anna's reign^ 
And thus in form of humble fuitor 
Bowing accofts a reverend tutor. 
*• Sir, Vm a Glo'fterfhire divine. 
And this my elddl Ion of nine ; 
My wife's ambition and my own 
** Was that this child fhould wear a gown : 
** rU warrant that his good behaviour 
•* Will juffify your future favour : 
And for his parts, to tell the truth. 
My fon's a very forward youth ; 
Has Horace all by heart — you'd wonder— 
" And mouths out Homer's Greek like thunder* 
If you'd examine — and admit him, 
A fcholarihip would nicely fit him : 
•' That he fucceeds 'tis ten to one ; 
** Your vote and mtereft. Sir ! " -r- 'Tis done. 

Our pupil's hopes, though twice defeated^ 
Are with a fcholarihip compleated : 
A fcholarihip but half maintains. 
Ana college rules are heavy chains : 
In garret dark he fmokes and puns^ 
A prey to difcipline and duns y 

And 
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And now intent on new defigns. 
Sighs for a fellowfhip — and fines. 

When nine fuU tedious winters paft^ 
That utmoft wilh is crown'd at laft : 
But the rich prize no fooner got. 
Again he quarrels with his lot : 
** Thefe fellowfliips are pretty things, 
" We live indeed like petty kings : 
^' But who can bear to waile his whole age 
^* Amid the duUnef^ of a cpUcge, 
*^ Debarred the common joys of life, 
** And that prime blils — a loving wife ! 
^' O ! what'$ a table richly fpread 
^^ Witjhout a woman at its head ! 
*^ Would ^me fnug benefice but fall, 
•* Ye feaft?, ye dinners ! farewcl all ! 



^^ CoQoe joys, that rural quiet yields, 

*' Come, tythes, and hou^» and fruitful fields ! " 

Too fond of liberty and eafe 
A patron's vanity to pleafe, i - 

Long time be watche8» and by Health, 
Each frail incumbent'3 doubtful health } 

S 2 At 
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At length — and in his fortieth year, 
A living drops — two hundred clear ! 
With breaft elate beyond expreffion. 
He hurries down to take pofleffion. 
With rapture views the fwcet retreat — ^ 
" What a convenient houfe ! how neat ! 
*' For fuel here's fufficient wood : 
Pray God the cellars may be good f 
The garden — that muft be new plann'd — 
Shall thefe old-fafliion'd yew-trees ftand i 
O'er yonder vacant plot (hall rile 
The flow'ry flirub of thoufand dies : — 
Yon* wall, that feels the ibuthem ray. 
Shall blufli with ruddy fruitage gay ; 
While thick beneath its afpe£b warm 
O'er well-rang'd hives the bees (hall fwarm, 
From which, ere long, of golden gleam 
Metheglin's lufcious juice (ball ftream : 
This aukward hut o'er-grown with ivy. 
We'll alter to a modern privy : 
Up yon' green (lope, of hazels trim. 



i( 
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'* An avenue fo cool and dim, 
" Shall to an arbour, at the end, 
** In fpite of gout, inticc a friend. 
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*^ My prcdcccflbr lov^d devotion — 
** But of a garden had no notion." 

Continuing this iantaflic farce on. 
He now commences country parfon. 
To make his charaftcr entire. 
He weds — a coufm of the Tquire \ 
Not over- weighty in the purfe. 
But many doftors have done worfe : 
And though Ihe boaft no charms divine. 
Yet Ihe can carve, and make birch wine. 

Thus fixt, content he taps his barrel. 
Exhorts his neighbours not to quarrel : 
Finds his church-wardens have difceming 
Both in good liquor and good learning ; 
With tythes his bams replete he fees. 
And chuckles o'er hii furplice fees 5 
Studies to find out latent dues, ^ 

And regulates the ftate of pews % 
Rides a fleek mare with purple houfing, . 
To (hare the monthly club*s caroufing 4 
Of Oxford pranks facetious tells. 
And — but on Sundays— hears no bells ; 
Sends prcfents of his choiceft fruit. 
And prunes himfelf each laf)leis (hoot, 

S 3 Plants 
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IL 

From the gay world we'll oft retire 
To our own family and ^, 

Where love our hours employs 5 
No noify neighbour enters here^ 
No intermeddling ftranger near. 
To fpoil our heart-felt joys. 

Ill- 
If folid happinels we prizes 
Within our breaft this jewel lies j 

And they are fools who roam s 
The world has nothing to bcftow. 
From our own felvcs our joys muft flow. 
And that dear hut, our home. 

IV. 
Of reft was Noah*s dove bereft. 
When with impatient wing flic left 

That fafe retreat, the ark ; 
Giving her vain excurfion o'er. 
The difappointed bird once more 
Explor'd the facred bark. 

V. 
Though fools ipum Hymen's gentle pow'rs. 
We, who improve his golden hours. 



By fweet experience know. 



That 



That marriage, rightly underftood, 
Gives to the tender and the good 

A paradife below. 

VL 
Our babes ihall richell comforts brings 
If tutor*4 right, the/11 prove a fpring. 

Whence pleafures ever rife : 
We'll form their minds with fhidious care. 
To all that's manly, good, and £ur, 

An4 train them for the fkies« 

VII. 
While they our wifeft hours engage. 
They'll joy our youth, fupport our age, 

And crown our hoary hairs : 
They'll grow in virtue every day. 
And thus our fondeft loves repay. 

And recompenfe our cares. 

VUL 
No borrow'd joys ! they're all our own. 
While to the world we live unknown^ 

Or by the world forgot : 
Monarchs ! we envy not your ftate, 
We look .with pity on the great. 

And bleis our humbler Jot. 



IX. Our 
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I 

Plants colliflow'rst and boafts to reaf 

The carlieft melons of the year ; 

Thinks alteration charming work is. 

Keeps Bantam cocks, and feeds his turkles i 

Builds in his copfe a favourite bench. 

And ftores the pond with carp and tench. — 

But ah ! too fbon his thoughtlefs breaft 
By cares domeftic is oppreft ; 
And a third butcher's bill, and brewing. 
Threaten inevitable ruin : 
For children frefh expences yet. 
And Dicky now for fchool is fit. 

Why did I fell my college life 

(He cries) fbr benefice and wife ? 
** Return, ye days ! when endlefi pleafure 
" I found in reading, or in leifure ! 
" When calm around the common room 

I pufF'd my daily pipc*s perfume ! 

Rode for a flomach, and infpeAed, 

At annual bottlings, corks feleAed : 
** And din'd untax'd, untroubled, under 
*' The pourtrait of our pious founder ! 
" When impofitions were fupply'd 
" To light my pipe — or footh my pride — 

"No 
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No cares were then for forward peas, 
A yearly-longing wife to pleaie : 
My thoughts no chrift'ning dinner croft. 
No children cry^d for buttered toaft j 
And every night I went to bed, 

9 » 

Without a Modus in my head !" 
Oh ! trifling head, and fickle heart t 

Chagrin'd at whatfoe'er thou art ; 

A dupe to follies yet untry'd. 

And fick of pleafures, fcarce enjoy'd ! 

Each prize poffefs'd, thy tranlport ceafes. 

And in purfuit alone it pleafes. 



cc 
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The FIRE-SIDE. 

By Dr. Cotton, 



I. 

Tr\E AR Chloe, while the bufy crowd, 
^^ The vain, the wealthy, and the proud. 

In Folly's maze advance ; 
Though fingularity and pride 
Be caU'd our choice, we'll ftep afide. 

Nor join the giddy dance. 

S 4 II. From 
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II. 

From the gay world we'll oft retire 
To our own family and ^, 

Where love our hours employs j 
No noify neighbour enters here. 
No intermeddling ftranger near. 
To fpoil our heart-felt joys. 

Ill- 
If folid happinefe we prize. 
Within our breaft this jewel lies j 

And they are fools who roam s 
The world has nothing to beftow. 
From our own felves our joys muft flow. 
And that dear hut, our home. 

IV. 
Of reft was Noah*s dove bereft. 
When with impatient wing flic left 

That fafe retreat, the ark ; 
Giving her vain excurfion o'er. 
The difappointed bird once more 
Explor'd the facred bark. 

V. 
Though fools Ipum Hymen's gentle pow'rs. 
We, who improve his golden hours. 
By fweet experience know. 



That 



That marriage, rightly underftood, 
Gives to the tender and the good 

A paradife below. 

VI. 
Our babes ihall richell comforts brings 
If tutor*4 right, they'll prove a fpring. 

Whence pleafures ever rife : 
We'll form their minds with fhidious care. 
To all that's manly, good, and £ur. 

And train them for the fkies« 

VII. 
While they our wif^ hours engage. 
They'll joy our youth, fupport our age, 

And crown our hoary hairs : 
They'll grow in virtue every day. 
And thus our fondeft loves repay. 

And recompenfe our cares. 

vm. 

No borrowed joys ! they*re all our own. 
While to the world yrt live unknown^ 

# 

Or by the world forgot : 
Monarchs ! we envy not your ftate, 
We look .with pity on the greats 

And bleis our humbler Jot. 



IX. Our 
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IX. 

Our portion is not large indeed. 
But then, how little do we need ! 

^ For Nature's calls are few ! 
In this the art of liting lies. 
To want no more than may fuffice. 

And make that little do. 

X. 
We'll therefore relifli with content 
Whatever kind Providence has lent. 

Nor aim beyond our powV ; 
For if ourAock be very fmall, 
'Tis prudente to enjoy it all. 

Nor lofe the prefent hour. 

XI. 
To be refignM, when ills betide. 
Patient, when favours are deny'd. 

And pleas'd with favours giv'n *, 
Dear Chloe, this is wifdom's par^ 
This is that incenfe of the heart, 

Whofe fragrance fmells to heav'n. 

XII. 
We'll afk no long protraded treat, 
(Since winter life is feldom fweet 

But when our fcaft is o'er. 



Gratefb: 



Gratefid frdm table we'll arifc. 

Nor grudge our fons with envious eye«. 

The relics of our ftore, 

XllL 
Thus hand in hand through life well go» 
Its checkered paths of joy and woe 

With cautious fteps well tread ; 
Quit its vain fcenes without a tear. 
Without a trouble or a fear. 

And mingle with the dead* 

XIV. 
While Confcience, like a faithful friend. 
Shall through the gloomy vale attend. 

And cheer our dying breath 5 
Shall, when all other comforts ceafe. 
Like a kind angel whifper peace. 

And fmooth the bed of death. 
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TO-MORROW. 

By the Same. 
Pereunt et Imputantur. 
-morrow, didft thou fay ! 
Methought I heard Horatio fay, To-morrOw. 



Go 
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Go to — I will not hear of it — To-riiorrow ! 

•Tis a (harper, who (lakes his penury 

Againft thy plenty — who takes thy ready ca(h. 

And pays thee nought but wi(hes, hopes, and promifes. 

The currency of ideots. — Injurious bankrupt. 

That gulls the eify creditor ! — To-morrow ! 

It is a perio4 no where to be found ' 

In all the hoary regifters of Time, 

Unlefs perchance in the fool's calendar. 

Wifdom difclaims the word, nor hoWs ibciety 

With thofe wly> own it. No, my Horatio, 

•Tis Fancy's child, and Folly is its father; 

Wrought of fuch (tuff as dreams are ; and bllele(s 

As the fantaftic vifions of the evening. 

But foft, my friend — arreft the prefent moments j 
Fcj/r be aflTur'd, they all arc arrant tell-tales ; 
And though their flight be (ilent, and their path 
Trackiefs, as the wing'd couriers of the air. 
They poft to heav'n, and there record thy folly. 
Becaufe^ though ftation'd on th* important w^tch. 
Thou, like a fleeping, faithlefs centinel, 
Didft let them pals unnoticed, unimprov'd. 
And know, for that thou flumber'dft on the guard. 
Thou (halt be made to anfwer at the bar 

For 
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For ^vcry fugitive : and when thou thus 

Shalt (tand impleaded at the high tribunal 

Of hood-wink'd Juftice, who fhall tell thy audit ! 

Then ftay the prefent inftant, dear Horatio 5 
imprint the marks of wifdom on its wings. 
'Tis of more worth than kingdoms ! far more precious 
Than all the crimfbn treafures of life's fountain. 
Oh ! let it not elude thy grafp, but like 
The good old patriarch upon record. 
Hold the fleet angel fa(t, until he bleis thee. 



' t; :> • tit • tSt^t^rr^t-^- t/.t • $ • $it 



On Lord Cob h a m*8 Gardens. 



$i^^*-t;;t 



By the Same. 



T T puzzles much the fages* brains> 
•*^ Where Eden ftood of yore ; 
Some place it in Arabia's plains. 

Some fay, it is no more. 
But Cobham can thefe talcs confute. 

As all the curious know ; 
For he has prov'd beyond difpute, 

That paradifc is Stow. 



To 
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I 

To a Child of Five Years old. 
By the Same. 

FAIREST flowV, all flowVs excelling, 
Which in Eden's garden grew 5 
FloVrs of Eve's imbower'd dwelling % 

Are, my Fair-one, types of you. 
Mark, my Polly, how the rofes 

Emulate diy damaflc cheek ; 
How the bud its fweets difdofes. 

Buds thy opening bloom befpeak. 
Lilies are, by plain direAion, 

Emblems of a double kind ; 
Emblems of thy fair complexion. 

Emblems of thy fairer mind. 
Bur, dear girl, both flow'rs and beauty 

Bloflbm, fade, and die away ; 
Then purfue good fenfe and duty. 

Evergreens, that ne'er decay. 



* Alluding to Milton's defcription of £re*s bower. 



Father 
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Father F r a n c i s's Prayer. 

Written in Lord Westmorland's Hermitage. 

NE gay attire, ne marble hall, 
Ne arched roof, ne piftur'd wall ; 
Ne cook of Fraunce, ne d^nty boards 
Bfcftow'd with pypes of perigord 5 
Ne power, ne fuch like idle fancies. 
Sweet Agnes grant to father Francis ; 
Let me nc more myfclf deceive 5 
Ne more regret the toys I leave ; 
The world I quit, the proud, the vsun. 
Corruption's and Ambition's tram ; 
But not the good, perdie nor fair, 
'Gainft them I make ne vow, ne pra/r ; 
But fuch aye welcome to my cell. 
And oft, not always, with ine dwell ; 
Then caft, fweet Saint, a circle round. 
And blefs from fools this holy ground ; 
IPfom all the foes to worth and truth. 
From, wanton old, and homely youth; 

I The 
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The gravely duU, and pertly gfty. 
Oh banifh thefe ; and be my £iy, . . 
Right well I ween that in this age^ 
Mine houfe fhall prove an hermiuge. 

An Infcription on the Cell. » 
Beneath thefe mofs-grown roots, this ruftic cell» 
Truth, Liberty, Content, fequefter'd dwell ; 
Say you, who dare our hermitage difdain. 
What drawing-room can boaft fo £ur'a train ? 



An Infcripdon in the Cell. 
Sweet bird that fihg'ft on yonder fpray, 
Purfue unharm'd thy fylvan lay j 
While I beneath this breezy fliade. 
In peace repofe my carelefs head ; 
And joining thy enraptur'd fong, . 
Inftruft the world-enamoured throng. 
That the contented harmleis breaft 
In folitude itfelf is bieft. 



'K- 
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To the Right Hon. Henry Pel ham, Efq. 

^TT^HE humble Petition of the worfliipful company 
^ of Poets and News-writers, 

S H E W £ T H, 

THAT your honour's petitioners (dealers in rhymes," 
And writers of fcandal, for mending the times) 
By lofles in bus'nefs, and England's well-doing. 
Are funk in their credit, and verging on ruin. 

That thefe their misfortunes, they humbly conceive, 
Arife not from dulnefs, as fbme folks believe. 
But from rubs in their way, that your honour has laid^ 
And want of materials to carry on trade. 

That they always had form'd high conceits of their ufe. 
And meant their laft breath fhould go out in abufe \ 
But now (and they fpeak it with forrow and tears) 
Since your honour has fate at the helm of affairs. 
No party will join 'em, no faftion invite 
To heed what they fay, or to read what they write •, 
Sedition, and Tumult, and Difcord are fled. 
And Slander fcarce ventures to lift up her head — 
- Vol, IV. T Ii^ 
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In Ihort, public bus*nefs is fo carr/d on. 

That their country is fav'd, and the patriots undorib; 

To perplex *em ftill more, and fure famine to bring 
(N6W fatire has loll both its truth land its iting) 
If, in fpite of their natures, they bungle at praife. 
Your honour regards not, ahd nobody pajrs. 

YOUR Petitioners therefore moft humbly entreat 
*{As times will allow, and your honour thinks meet) 
That meafures be changed, and fbme caufe of complain 
Be immediately ftimifh'd, to end their reftraint ; 
Their credit thereby, and their trade to retrieve. 
That again they may rail, and the nation believe. 

Or elfe (if your wifdom fliall deem it all one) 
Now the parliament's rifing, and bus'hefs is done. 
That your honour would pteafe, at this dangero«s crifi^ 
To tdce to your bofom a few private vices^ 
By which your petitioners^ haply, might thrive. 
And keep both tKi?mfelves and contention ialive. 

In compaffion, g6od Sir ! give 'erii Something td &fi 
And your honour's petitioners evtf (hall pray. 



An 
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mf^^i^ iMm^Bik jfliMttfe iAbMlk VL "W tf^tfWk jA^mb^ ijj&tas^ dMtmX. 



An O D E 



fttf6mtd in the 



Senate-Houib M CskOlbtidge Jd^jl^ t, 1749, 



At the Inftallaticm of his da€« 



Thomas Holles iDuke of Newcastle, 

Chancellor of the Univerfity. 

.1 

— — canit efroHtm Permeffi adflumina Valium 

Aouas in monies mi iuxerii unnf&r&ntm ^ 

Utque viro Pbosbi chorus affunrxerif cmms^ YiKQiu 

By Mr. Mason, FcUow of Pembroke-Hall. 
Set to Mufk hf Mr. BoVcb» C^m^^r tb kii ^jcttf. 

Red (alive. TTERE all thy a£kivc fire« diffiife, 
•■• -■• Thou gemiine Bricifti Mufc 5 
X Hither defcend from yonder orient Qfy^ 
ClothM in thy heav'fi-wove rote «f , harmony. 

Tz Jirh 
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Jlir I. Come, imperial queen of fong ; 

Come with ^1 that free-born grace^ 
Which lifts thee from the fervile throng. 
Who meanly mimic thy majeftic pace ; 
That glance of dignity divine. 
Which ipeaks thee of celeftial line ; 
Proclaims thee inmate of the Iky, 
Daughter of Jove and Liberty. 

11. 
Recitative. Th6 elevated foul, who feels 
Thy awefiil impulfe, walks the fragrant ways 
Of honeft unpolluted praife : 
He with impartial juftice deals 
The blooming chaplets of immortal lays : 
He flies above ambition's low career ; 
And nobly thron'd in Truth's meridian fphere. 
Thence, with a bold and heav'n-dircfted aim. 
Full on fair Virtue's flirine he pours the rays of fame. 

IIL 
Sr II. Groddefe ! thy piercing eye explores 
The radiant range of Beauty's ftores. 
The fteep afcent of pine-clad hills. 
The filver flope of falling rills. 
Catches each lively- colour'd grace, 
The crimfon of the wood-nymph's face. 

The 
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The verdure of the velvet lawn. 
The purple in the eaftem dawn. 
Or ail thofe tints, which ranged in vivid glow 
Mark the bold fweep of the celeftial bow. 

IV. 
Recitative. But chief (he lifts her tuneful tf anfports high. 

When to her intelleftual eye 
The mental beauties rife in moral dignity : 
The facred zeal for Freedom's caufe. 
That fires the glowing Patriot's bread ; 
The honeft pride that plumes the Hero's creft. 
When for his country's aid the fteel he draws 5 

Or that, the calm, yet aftive heat. 
With which mild Genius warms the Sage's heart. 
To lift fair Science to a loftier feat. 
Or ftretch to ampler bounds the wide domain of art. 
y£r III. Thefe, the bell bloflbms of the virtuous mind. 
She culls with tafte refin'd ; 
From their ambrofial bloom 
With bee4ike (kill ihe draws the rich perfume^ 

And blends the fweets they all convey. 
In the (oft balm of her mellifluous lay. 

V. 
Recitative. Is there a clime, where all thefe beauties rife 
In OM coUefted radiance to her eyes i 

T3 ^ 
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ere a pl^in, wJiofe genial M nhales 
Glory's invigofatiag gales, 
hrighteft beams where Emulation f^reads^ 
Her kindfieft dews whore Scimee flieds^ 



Where every ftream of Genius flows. 
Where every fk)wer of Virtue glows ? 
Thither tho Mufe exulting flies. 
There ftie loudly cries — — 
Cherus L AU hail, all hall, 

Majeftic Granta \ hail thy aweful nahie. 
Dear to the Mufe, to Liberty, to Fame. 

VI. 
Recitative. You too, ilhiftrious Train, flie- greets 
Who firft in thefe in^iring feats 
Caught the bright beams of that aethcrial fire. 
Which now fublimely prompts you to afpire 
To deeds of nobleft note : whether to fhield 
Your country^s liberties, your country's laws ; 
Or in Religion's hallow'd caufe 
* To. hurl the fhafts of reafon, and to wield 
Thofe heav'nly-temper'd arms, whofe rapid ftfrce 
Arrefts bafe FaUhood in her impious courie. 
And drives rebellious Vice indignant from the field. 

VII. ^r 
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Jsr IV. A?^4 now flic tunes hjer plaufivc long 
To you her fage domeftic throng ; 
Whp here, at Levning's richeftflirine, 
Difpenfe to each ingeaupus youth 
The treafures of inpmortal Truth* 
And open Wifdom's golden mine. 
Recitative. Each youth infpir'd by your perfuafive art, 
Clalps the dear form of Virtue to his heart ; 
And fi^els in his tranfported foul 
Enthufialtic raptures roll, 
Gen'rous as thofe the fons of Cecrops caught 
In hoar Lycseum's (hades from Plato's fire-cladthoughc 

VIIL 
jUr V. O Granta I on thy happy plain 

Still may thefe Attic glories reign : 
Still mayft thou keep thy wonted ftate. 
In unafFeded grandeur gteat ; 
Recitative. Great as at this i}luftrious hour, 

Wfa^n He, whom George's well-weigh'd choice 

And Albion's general voice 
Have lifted to the faireft heights of pow'r, . 
When He appears, and deigns to fliine 
The leader of thy learned line *, 
And bids the. verdure of thy olive bough 

T 4 'Mid 
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'Mid all his- civic chaplcts t#ine,^ 
And add frefk glories to his honoured browJ 

IX. 
jKt VI. Haile then> and amply o'er bis head 
The gracef\il foliage ^read ; 
Mean while ihcMufe fhall fiiatch the trump of Fam^^ 
And lift her fwelling accents high. 
To tell the world that Pelham's name 
Is 4ear to Learning as to Liberty. 
Full Chorus. TheMufe fliall fnatch the trump of Fame^ 
Apd lift her fwelling accents high. 
To tcU:the world that Pelham's name . 
Is dear (o Learning as to Liberty. 

O D E to an ^ O L U S's * Harp. 
Sent to Mifs S H E P H E A R D. 



Y 



By the Same* 
£ S9 magic lyre ! now all compleat 
Thy flcnder frame refponfive rings. 
While kindred notes with undulation fweet 
Accordant wake from all thy vocal ftrings. 

* This inftrnment appears to have been invented by Kirch i a : 
lyho has given a very accurate defciiption of it in his Musurgia. 
After haying been n^le^ed above an hundred years, it was again 
accidentally difcovered by Mr. Oswald. Sec Vol, III. p. 9. of 
this iV^ifcellany. 

Go 
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Go then to her, whbfe foft rcqucft 

Bade my bleft hands thy form prepare ; 
Ah go, and fweetly footh her tender breaft 
With many a warble wild, and artlefi air. 

For know, fuUoft, while o'er the mead 

Br^ht June eact^nds her fragrant veign. 
The Fair fhall place thee near her flumb'ring head 
To court the.gales that cool the fultry plain ; * 

Then Ihall the Sylphs, and Sylphids bright, 

MUd Genii all, to whofe high care 
Her virgin charms are giv'n, in circling flight 
Skim fportive round thee in the fields of air. 

Some, fluttering 'mid thy trembling ftringi^ 

Shall catch the rich melodious fpoil. 
And lightly brufli thee with their purple wings 
To aid the zephyrs in their tuneful toil ; 

While others check each ruder gale. 

Expel rough Boreas from the Iky, 
Nor let a breeze its heaving breath exhale. 
Save fuch as foftly pant, and panting die. 

Then, as thy fwelling accents rifc^ 

Fair Fancy^Waking at the found. 
Shall paint bright vifions on her raptured eyes. 
And waft h):r fpirits to enchanted gtound. 

To 



To myrdc groves^ l^yfiaR grctas^ 

'Mid wlycb &)ff^ fav'r^ yputh (haU rove. 

Shall meet, fha^ lead her through tha g^(;tV^ icencs» 

And all be mi^q wtf^py, ai^ |pve. 

ODE to HEAL T H, 

Non ^ vmr\ fid. vakr^ yita. Martml. 
By Mr* 13vho#mb3, FeUew ^Cwpus Chrifti CollegCt 

I. 

HEALTH \ to thee thy votary owes 
AU the bleffings life beftows. 
All the ft?eets the fummer yields. 
Melodious woods, and clover'd fields ; 
By thee he tailes the calm delights 
Of ftudious days and peacefiil nights : 
By thee his eye each fcene with rapture views ; 
The Mufe (hall fing thy gifts, for they in^ire the Mufe. 

11. 
Does inoreafe eS wealth impart 
Tranfports to a bounteous heart ? 
Does the fire with fmiles furvcy 
His prattling children round him play ? 

Docs 



Does love with mutual bhilhes fireak 
The fwain's and viigin's artfeft check B 

« 

From He alth the^ hlulhes,finiksand trmSgom flowi 
Wealth, children, bveltfelf, toHEALTH their relifliowe* 

HI. 
NyiDpkf with thee^ u esrly Mort^ 
Let me brufh the waving corn ; 
And, at Noon^tide^s fukry houF> 
O bear me to th^ wood-bine bov^l 
When Eveoii^ lights her glow-wonn, lead 
To yonder dew-e^iamell^d mead i 
And let me range at Night thofe gUnmi'ril^ groves. 
Where ftillnefs ever fleepa, and Contemi^tion toves. 

IV. 
This tof tributary lay^ 
Grateful at thy fhFkie I pay, 
W^a for fev'n whole years haft ihed 
Thy balmy bkflUigs o'er my head ; 
O ! let me fliU enamoured view 
Thofe fragrant lip^ of rofy hue. 
Nor think there needs th* allay (rf ihaip dlfeafe. 
To quicken thy repaft, and give it pow*T to plcafe. 

V. 
Now by fwifteft Zephyrs drawn, . 
Urge thy chariot otr die lawn j 

In 
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ra. 

liCt Health, gay daughter of the 

On Zephyr's wings dejcend. 
And fdttfier t>lddlA«$ tt ihe ^k^ 
Where Surry*fe doWnS ttftttid ; 
Tfafcre HiiLkiiTG %db^ her fiiMdljr ]^dwei^ 
There may fhe all her tofes Ihower, 
To hfefll that fliepherd all htt bkbht tMpbn^ 
So will fhe footh our ftar^ and give a %ttibn|<yf. 

Ah me ! that Vircue'^ g^kxr^ftienids 

So foon are daiai'd by t^ait i 
Ix) ! * Peiiiam to the <gfave d^fcends^ 

The bulwark €f the ft^W: 
When wiU ftk IVulh hU ei^ find 
Among the beft of hultian kind ? 
Long be the fatal day wkh mottMiitg kept I 
Augustus figh*d luicere^ and aU "die wctthy wept* 

Thy delegate^ kind heiiHreA, j^ftttre 

To health, and fafety k^ ^ 
Let good Auevs«f tr) figh no more. 

No mcM*c the worthy weep : 

'* ^e Right Honourable Henry Pelhsun, Elq; died on the 6th 
oFM^h 1754. 

» And 



And ftill upd^ tin TOfd head 
The riches of thy WeffiiigB fted : 
Eftablilh'd with his cou^llors around, 
Longbehispi■dp*ItnB'relgi!^ atttd aflwth gto^ croVtoU 

An AUTUjMNAL bi>E. 

By the Same. 

1. 

YE T one* tttotfe, glctf iduS God 6f dsy. 
While beams dxirtc orb ferene, 
O let me warbling Cotait thy ^jr 
' To gild the hiding ktat 1 
Thy rays invigonfte the Sprihg, 
Bright Summer to ptrfeftion bring. 
The cold, iddctnteht ^ays bf Wifiter chWr, 
And mafcc th* Auttttaiid ttonths diifc tt^deft of thfc year. 

n. 

Ere yetthe tvffet foliage £ill» 

ril dimb the mountain's brow. 
My friend, my Hayman, at thy call. 

To view the fccne below : 
How fweedy plcafing to behold 
Forcfts of vegetable gold I 
^ How 
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How mix*d the many-diequei'd (hades between 
The tawny mellowing hue, and the gay yivid green ! 

m. 

How fpkndid an the 117 ! howftilll 

How mild the dying gale ! 
How foft the whifpers of the rill . 

That winds along the dale ! 
So tranquil Nature's works appear. 
It feems the Sabbath of the year ; 
As if, the Symmer's Labour pad, fhe chofe 
This feafon's fober calm for blandiftiing rcpofe. 

IV. 
Such is of well-fpent life the time. 

When bufy days are pafl, 
Man verging gradual from his prime. 

Meets facred Peace at laft : 
His flowery Spring of pleafures o'er. 
And Summer's fuU-blown pride no more. 
He gains pacific Autumn, meek and bland. 
And dauntlefs braves the ftroke of Winter's palfy'd hand. 

V. 
For yet awhile, a little whifej 
Involved in wint'ry gloom. 
And lo ! another Spring (hall imik, 
A Spring eternal bloom ; 

Then 
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Then (hall he fhine, a ]^orious gueft; 
In the bright manfions df the bleft. 
Where due rewards on Virtue are beftow'd. 
And reap the golden fruits of what his Autumn ibw*d. 



S O N G. 



I. 

A WAY, let nought to love difpleafihg, 
^ ^ My Winifrcda, move thy fear. 
Let nought delay the heav'nly bleifing. 
Nor iqueamifh pride, nor gloomy care. 

n. 

What though no grants of royal donors 

With pompous titles grace jowc bloody 
We'll ihine in nK>re fubftantial honours, . 

And to be noble we'll be good* 

IIL 
What though frwn Fortune's lavifh bounty 

No mighty tseafures we poflefi. 
We'll finiwithin our pittance plenty. 

And be content without cxccU. 
Vol, IV* U IV. 



StiU 
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TV. 

Still fliall each kind returning feafon 

Sufficient for our wifhes give. 
For we will livte a life of reaibn. 

And tha^s the only life to live. 

Our name, whilfk virtue thus we tender. 

Shall fweetly found where'er 'tis fpoke. 
And all the great ones much fhall wonder. 

Mow they admire fuch little folk. 

VI. 
Thibugh youth and age in love excelling^ 

We'll hand in hand tc^ther tread. 
Sweet finiling Peace fhall crown our dwelling. 

And babes, fweet fmiling babes, our bed. 

VU. 
How Ihould I love the pretty creatures, 

Whilft round my knees they fondly clung. 
To fee 'em look their mother's features, 

To hear 'em lifp their mocher^s tongue ! 

VIII. 
And when with envy Time tranfported 

Shall think to rob us of our joys. 
You'll m your^irls again be courted. 

And I go wooing in my boys. 



The 



V \ 
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)oOsOeOeQaO^OoOoOoOoOe09C«)oOs090< 

The GENIUS. 

An p DEy written in 17179 on occafion of the 
Duke of Marlborough's Apoplexy. 

I. 

AWEFUL hero, MarlViough, rife: 
Sleepy charms I come to break : 
Higher turn thy Unguid eyes : 
Lo !. thy Geniua caUs : awake I 

n. 

Well (urvey this faithful [daii. 
Which records thy life's great ilory ^ 

*Tis a Ihort) but crcmded fpan» 
Full of trhimphs, full of glory. 

ra. 

One by one thy deeds reriew. 

Sieges^ battles^ thick i^pear; 
Former wonders, loftinnew. 

Greatly fiU each pompous year. 

IV. 
Tlus is Blenheim^s crimfon field. 

Wet widi gore, with daughter ftain*d I 
Here rediing iquadrons yicklY 

And a Uoodleis wreath is gained ! 

U a V. Ponder 
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V. 

Ponder in thy godlike mind 

All the wonders thou haft wrought ; 
Tyrants, from their pride declined. 

Be the fubjeft of thy thought ! 

VI. 
Reft thee here, while life may laft i 

Th* utmoft blifs, to man allowed. 
Is to trace his adtions paft, 

And to own them great and good; 

VII. 
But 'tis gone -^ a mortal born I 

Swift the fading fcenes remove -«r 
Let them pais with noble fcOm, 

Thine are worlds, which roll above. 

VIII. 
Poets, prophets, heroes, kings, 

Pleas'd, thy ripe approach forelec ; 
Men, who a£ted wond'rous things. 

Though they yield in fame to theCf 

IX. 
Foremoft, in the patriot^band. 

Shining with diftinguifh'd d^y ! 
See thy friend, Godolphin ftand ! 

See ! he beckons thee away* 



X. Yonde 
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's * 



X. 

Yonder feats and fields of light 
Let thy ravifh'd thought explprc j 

Wilhing, panting for thy flight ! 
Half an angel i man no more. 

Translations from H o r a c £• 
By Mr. Marriott, of Trinity-Hall, Cambridge. 

Book I. Ode XVII. 
Invitation to his Miftrefs. 

/^FT Faunus leaves Arcadia's plain, 
^^ And to the Sabine hill retreats : 
He guards my flocks from rufliing rain. 
From piercing winds, and fcorching heats. 



Where lurks the thyme, or flirubs appear. 
My wanton kids fecurely play ; 

My goats no poisonous ferpent fear, , 
Safe wandering through the woodland way. 

Us 



No 
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No hoftik wolf the fold invades i 
Uftica's pendent rocks rebound 

My fong I and all the fylvan (hades^ 
By Echo taughti tttum the lbund« 



3 



The gods my verfe propitious hear. 
My liead from every dad^ (hield t 

For you, o'erflows the bounteous year. 
And Plenty's horn hath heap'd my fields 

Reiponfive to the Teian ftring. 

Within the fun- defended vale. 
Here, Ibftly warbling you fliall fing 

Each tender, tuneful, am'rous tide. 

No rival, here, (hall burft the bands 
That wreathe my charmer's beauteous hair, 

)^or feize her weakly ftruggling hands i 
But Love and Horace guard the fair. , 



Book 



B 



Book^H. Ode Vi. bnitBtedk " 

EVILi thkt with your friend would roafn^ 
Far. from your England's hi^^pier homC) 
Should ^'er the Fates that friend detaio 
In gayer France, or graver Spain \ 

Know^ all my ^niSa is to fctreat. 
When age fhall quench my youthful heat* . 
In Kentifh Ihades fweet peace to find» 
And leave the fons of care behind. 

.But fliould this pleafing hope be vain^ 
May I fair Windfor's feat attaiii, 

* 

Where Leddon's gentle wafers glide, 
And flocks adorn its flowery (ide. 

Sweet groves, I love your filent fhades. 
Your ruflfct lawns, and opening glades. 

■ 

With famM Italians plains may r^ • * 

Your fertile fields, and healthful iky. ' - 

Here, let our eve of life be (pent; 

Here, friend iball live with friend content : 

Here, in cold earth my limbs be laid \ 

And here thy gpnerous tear be paid. 

U 4 Book 



Book II<- Ode XII. TranOnBd. 

THE wars of Numantia and Hannibal dire^ 
On land) or on ocean the fighting, 
Mas^enas, ne'er fuited my peaceable lyre, 
^ In fubjeds much fofter delighting. 

You love not of centaurs embattled to hear. 

Nor of giat^ts, a tale of fuch wonder. 
Who Ihook all the ikies, made Jupiter fear, 

•Till drove by Alcides and thunder. 

In profe, my good patron, more nobly you write. 
As your topic than thefe is much better. 

How Casiar with glory can govern and fight, 
And lead haughty kings in his fetter. 

Alone my gay Mitfe of Licinia would fihg. 
The conftanti good-natur'd, and pretty. 

So graceful to dance with the maids in a ring. 
So fparkling, fo merry, and witty. 

While you phf with her hair that is carelefsly curPd, 
While this way, now that way flie twitches. 

Of your teazing fa kindly complaining, no world - 
Could bribe fof one lock with its riches. 

Thus 
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Thus bleft with the nymph, how tranfporting the joy ! 

Who whimfical, wanton, amufes; 
Who pleafmgly forward, or prettily coy. 

Oft {hatches the kils (he refufes. 

To a L A D Y making a Pin-Baiket. 

By the Same. 

WHILE objefts of a parent*s care. 
With joy your fond attention fhai«. 
Madam, accept th* aufpicious drain ; 
Nor rife your beauteous wo^k in vain. 
Oft be your fecond race furvey'd. 
And oft a new pin-bafket made. 

When marriage was in all its glory. 
So poets, madam, tell the flory. 
Ere Plutus damped love's purer flame. 
Or Smithfield bargains had a name. 
In heav*n a blooming youth ahd bride 
At Flymen's altars were ally*d 5 
When Cupid had his Pfyche won. 
And, all her deftin'd labours done. 

The 



The cruel Fates their rage itkntddi 
And mamma 'Vemu had confented* 

At Jove's command, and Hermes*- caOt 
The tr^ appeaiM to fill the haS, 
And gods, and goddefles were dreft^ 
To do them honour, in their beft. 
The little rogues now pafsM the row. 
And looked, and mov'd I ^on*t know how. 
And, ambling hand in hand, appear 
Before the mighty thunderen 
Low at his throne they bent the knee ; 
He finil'd the blufhing pair to fee, 
Lay'd his tremendous bolt afide. 
And ftrokM their checks, and kifs'd the bride. 

Says Juno, fince our Jove's fb kind. 

My dears^ fome prefent I muft find. 

In greateft pleafures, greateft dangers. 

We and the fex were never ftrangers i 

With bounteous hand my gifts I ipread, 

Prefiding o'er tlie marriage-bed. 

Soon, for the months are on the wing. 

To you a daughter fair I bring. 

And know, from this your ni^al mom' 

Shall Pleafure, fmiling babe, be bom. 

But 
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But for the babe we muft ptep$xe i 

That too ihall be your Juno's care* 

Apollo from his golden lyre, 

Shall^ firft affift us with the wire I 

Vulcan (hall make the filver pin* 

The balket thus we ihall begin. 

Where we may put the child's array. 

And get it ready by the day. 

The nymphs themfelvfei with flowers (hall drefs it, 

Pallas Ihall weave, and I wijil bleis it. 



• • 



Captain C U P I D. 
By the Same. 

I^RST, in Cythera's facred ihade, 

•*-' When Venus dafp'd the god of war^ ' 
The laughing loves around them pla/d. 
One bore the Ihidd, and one the fpear* V ^ . 



The litde warriors Cupid led. 
The (hining baldric grac'd his Ixeaft, 
The mighty helmet o'er his head 
Nodded iti formidable crcft 



Hence 
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Hence oft% to win fbme ftubbom maid^ 
Still does the wanton God ailume 
The martial air, the gay cockade. 
The fword, the Ihoulder-knot and plume. 

iPhyllis had long his power defy*d, 
Refolv'd her conquefts to maintain ; 
His fruitlels art each poet try'd : 
Each fhepherd tun'd his pipe in vain. 

^Till Cupid came, a captain bold ; 
Of trenches and of palifadoes 
He talk'd *, and many a tale he told 
Of battles, and of ambufcadoes : 

How oft* his godftiip had been drunk ; 
What melting maids he had undone ; 
How oft' by night had ftorm'd a punk. 
Or bravely beat a faucy dun. 

He fwore, drank, whored, fung, danc'd with fpirit. 
And o'er each pleafing topic ran ; 
'Till Phyllis figh*d, and own*d his merit. 
The Captain's fure a charming man. 

Yc 
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Ye bardsy on verfe kt Phoebus doat; 
Ye ihepherds, leave your pipes to Pan, 
Nor verfe nor pipe will Phyllis note. 
The Captain is the charming man. 

ODE on AMBITION, 



•• • 



By the Same. 

TH E mariner, when firft he fails. 
While his bold oars the fparicling furface fweepi 
With new delight, tranfporced hails 
The blue expanded fkies, and level deep. 

Such young Ambition's fearlefi aim. 
Pleased with the gorgeous fcene of wealth and power. 

In the gay mom of early fame. 
Nor thinks of evening's ftorm, and gloomy hour. 

Lifers opening ykws bright charms reveal^ 

Feed the fond wiih, and fan the youthful fire. 

But woes unknown thofe charms conceal. 

And fair illufions cheat our fierce defue. 

There 
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There Envy Ihows her falkn mim,' 
With changeful colour, grinning finiles of hate t 

There Malice ftabs, with rage ierenei 
In deadly filence, treacherous Friendfliips vmu 

High OQ a mountain's lofty bfow, 
'Mid clouds and fiorAis, has Glory fiz'd her ieat ; 

Rock'd by the roaring winds that blow. 
The light'nmgs blaft it, and the tempeik beat. 

Within the iun-^t vale beneath. 
More moderate Hope with fweet Contentment dweib; 

While gjentler breezes rpund chem breathe^ 
And fofter (bowers refrefh their peaceful cells. 

To better genius eyer blind. 
That points to each in varied life his (hare, 

Man quits the path by heaven defign'd, ' 
To iiearch for blifs among the thorns of care. 

Our native powers we fcom to know; 
With (tedfaft error (till the wrong purfue i 

In&ru& our forward ills to grow ; 
While fad fuccefles but our pain renew. 

In 
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In vwi heaven teoipcrs life with fweet, 
With flowers the way, that leads us home, beftrews. 

If dupes to paifion, and deceit. 
We drink the bitter, and the rugged choofe. 

Few can oa ^Grandeur's ftage appear. 
Each lofty part with true apj^laufe fuftain^ 

No common virtue Me can fteer. 
Where rocks unnumbered lurk beneath the main* 

Then happieft he, whofe timely hand 
To cool Difcretion has the helm refign*d i 

Enjoys the calm, in fight of land. 
From changing tides fecure, and truftlefs wind. 

O D E to F A N C Y. 



By the Same. 

I. 
^^ ILDING with brighter beams the vernal (kies, 

^^ Now haftes the car of day to rife. 

Youth, and Mirth, and Beauty leads 

In golden reins the fprighdy fteeds. 

With wanton Love that roUs his fparkling eyes. 

I Morpheus, 



Morpheusi, no more 
Thy poppies, crept on Lethe's margin, (bed 
Around thy languid poet's head. 

Thou drowfy god, 
'Tis time to break thy leaden rod. 

And give thy flumbers o^r. 
But come, thou woodland Nymph, ilbngy 
Miftrels of the vocal long, 
Fancy ever feir and free % 
Whether on the mounttuns ftraying. 

Or on beds of rbfes playing, 

* 

Daughter of fweet Liberty. ^ 

II. 

Through all the ivy-ch-clcd cave 
Soft mufic at thy birth was heard to found* 

The Graces danc'd thy bower around. 
And gently dipt thee in the filver wave. 

With bloflbms fair thy cradle dreft. 

And rock'd their fmiling babe to reft. 
To kifs thy lips, the bees, a murmuring throng. 

With bufy wings, unnumbered flew ; 
For thee, from every flower their tribute drew. 
And lull'd thy flumbers with an airy fong. 

Come in thy heavenly woven veft, 

That 
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That Iris* hand lias ting'd in every dye. 
With which flic p^ts the (ky. 
Flowing o*er thy zonclefs breafl:. 

m. 

Me, fweet enchantrcfs, deign to bear 
O'er the feas, and through the air ; 
t O'er the plains extended wide, 
0*er mifty hills, and curling clouds we ride. 
Now mounting high, now finking low. 
Through hail and rain, and vapours go i 

Where is treafur'd up the fnow : 
Where flecps the thunder in its cell ; 

Where the fwift-wing*d light'nings dwell ; 
Or where the bluffrmg ftorms are taught to blow. 

Now tread the milky way ; 
Unnumbered worlds that float in aether Ipy, 
Among the glittering planets ftray. 

To the lunar orbit fly. 
And mountains, fliores, and feas defcry. 
Now catch the mufic of the fpheres ; 
Which, fince the birth of time, 
Have, in according chime. 
And fair proportion, rolling round. 
With each diviner found 
Attentive Silence, pierc*d thy lift'ning ears ; 
Vol. IV. X Unheard 
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Unheard by ^ but thofe alone 
Whom to wifdom*s £bcitc tbione 
The Mufe, with heav'a-taught guicUnce^ ddigm to brin 
To trace the facrcd paths with hallowed feet j 
Or, Fancy, who the mylHc ihade^ 
In thy airy car, pervade. 
Where Plato's raptur'd ^irit holds its ialemn feat. 

IV. 
But, Fancy, downward urge thy flight. 
On fome niounuin's towering h€i^t9 
With hoary frofts eternal crowa'd^ 
Rapt with duflqr yapoiurs roiwds 
Let me fix my fted£m; feet, 
I feel, I feel the fanoii^ gales i 
The wat'ry mifts beneaih retreat. 
The noontide ray now darts its heat^ 
And pours its glories o'er the vales. 
Glittering to the dancing beanas. 
Urging their ftubborn way the rocks among, 
I hear, and fee a thouiand ftFeaois 
Foam, and roar, and rufli akMig« 
But to the plains defended. 
Their fudden rage is ended. 
Now loft in deep recefs of darkfome bowers. 



Ag2 
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. Again now (padding througii the meads 
Veiled Soft with vernal flowers, 
Refle^ng tb£ mafeftic towers. 
Its peaceful flood t&e roving channel kads« 

There the mra! cots are feen. 
From whde low roof die curling fmoak afcends. 
And dims with blueilh volumes all the green. 
There fomc foreft far extends 
Its groves embrowa'd with lengthened fliade ; 
Embofom'd ^ere foise Gothic feat. 

Of monarchs once retreat^ 
In wild magniftcenice array'd, 
The pride of ancient times prefents. 
And lifts, in con&aft fair difpla/d. 
Its fun refle&tng battlements. 

Near, fotpie imperial city feems to reign. 

Triumphant o*er the fubjeft land ; 

With domes of art Vitruvian crown*d. 

See gleam her gilded fpires around. 

Her gates in aweful grandeur ftand'. 
Equal to (hine in peace, or war fuftain ; 

Her mighty bulwarks threat the plain 
With many a work of death, and armed mound. 
Where rolls her wealthy river deep and wide, 

X2 Tall 
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Tall groves of crowded malls arife 5 

Their ftreamers waving to the ikies. 

The banks are white with fwelling iails. 

And diftant veffels ftcm the tide. 
Circling throiigk pendant cliffs, and watery -dales. 
The ruffet hills, the valleys green beneath. 

The fallows brown, and dufky heath, 

The yellow corn, empurpled vine, 

I^ union foft their tints combine. 

And, Fancy, all engage thine eye 

« 

With a fwect variety. 
While clouds the fleeting clouds purfue. 
In mutual Ihade, and mutual light. 
The changing landfcape meets the fight ; 

'Till the ken no more can view ; 
And heaven appears to meet the ground \ 
The rifing lands, and azure diftance drown*d 
Amid the gay horizon's golden bound. 

VI. 
Such are the fcenes that oft invite ' - 

To feed thee, Fancy, with delight. 
All that nature can create. 
Beauteous, aweful, new and great. 
Sweet enthufiaft, is thy treafure. 
Source of wonder, and of pleafure ; 

' Every 
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Every fenfc to tranfport winning^ 

Still unbounded and beginning. 
Then, Fancy, fpread thy wings again ; 
Unlock the caverns of the main. 
Above,' beneath, and all around: 

Let the tumbling billows fpread ; 

'Till the coral floor we tread. 
Exploring all the wealth that decks the realms profound ; 
There, gather gems that long have glow'd 

In the vafl:, unknown abode. 
The jafpcr vein'd, the faphire blue, > 

The ruby bright with crimfon hue. 
Whatever the bed refplendent paves. 
Or decks the glittering roofs on high,' 
Through whofc tranflucent arch are feen the rolling waves. 

Fancy, thefe fliall clafp thy veft. 
With thefe thy lovely brows be dreft. 
In every gay, and various dye. 
But hark ! — the feas begin to roar. 
The whiffling winds afTault my ear. 
The louring ftorms around appear — 

Fancy, bear me to the fhore. 
There in thy realms, bright goddcfs, deign 
Secure to fix thy votary's feet : 

X 3 O give 



( 326 ) 

O give to fidlow oft thy traia: 
* Still with accufiomM lay thy power to greet ; 
To dwell with Peace, and fport with thee^ 
Fancy, ever fair and free. 

An Addrcfs to his Elbow-chair, new cloath'd. 
By the late Wm. SoMERViLE,Efq5 Author of the Chace\ 

11 ^Y dear companion, and my faithful friend ! 
^^-^ If Orpheus taught the liilening oaks to bend 5 
If flones and rubbifh, at Amphbn's call, 
Danc'd into form, and built the Theban wall ; 
Why ihould'ft not tbou attend my humble lays. 
And hear my grateful harp rcfound thy pradfe ? 

True, thou art fpruce and fine, a very beau ; 
But what are trappings, and external ihow ? 
To real worth alone I make my court ; 
Knaves are my fcom, and coxcombs are my fport. 

Once I beheld thee far lefs trim and gay ; 
J^gg^^j disjointed, and to worms a prey ; 
The fafe retreat of every lurking moufe ; 
Derided, (hun'd ; the lumber of my houfe 1 

* Wiitien towards the dofe of Mr. Somervile's life. 

Thy 
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Thy robe ^ow changed from what it was before ! 
Thy velvet robe, which plcasM my fires of yore ! 
'Tis thus capricious Fortune wheels us round ; 
Aloft we mount — then tumble to the ground. 
Yet grateful tbettj my conftancy I prov'd ; 
I knew thy worth 5 my friend in rags I lov^d ! 
I lov'd thee, more ; nor like a courtier, fpurn'd 
•My benefaftor, when the tide was turn'd. 

With confcious flume, yet frankly, I confefs. 
That in my youthful days — I lov'd thee lefs. 
Where vanity, where pleafure call'd, I flray'd ; 
And every wayward appetite obcy'd. 
But fage experience taught me how to prize 
Myfelf ; and how, this wc^ld : flie bade me fife 
To nobler flights, regardlds of a race 
Of faftious elnmcts 5 pointed where to place 
My blifs, and lodged me in thy foft. embrace. 

Here oq thy yielding down I fir fec?iire ; 
And, patiently, what heav'n has fcnt, cndiire ; 
From all the fVitifc cares of bufinefs free ; ' 
Not fond of life, but yet content to 'be : 
Here mark the fleeting hours ; regret the paft ; ^^ 
And fcrioufly prepare, to meet the lafl:. 

So fafe on fliore the pcnfion*d failor lies ; ' 
And all the malice of the ftorm defies : 

X 4 With 
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With eafe of bodjr bieft, a^d peace of mind. 
Pities tbe reltiefs crew he left behind $ 
Whilft, in his cell^ he mediutes alone 
On his great voyage, to the world unknown^ 



••M 






»" - 






« 



SONG. 

By the Same. 

I- 

AS o'er Aftcria^s fields I rove. 
The bliisful feat of peace and love. 
Ten thoufand beauties round me rife. 
And mingle pleafure with furpriwt 

By nature bleft in every part, 
Adorn'd with every grace of art. 
This paradifc of blooming joys 
Each raptur'd fenfe, at once, employs. 

II. 

But when I view the radiant queen. 
Who formed this fair enchanting fccne ; 
Pardon ye grots .! ye cryftal floods ! 
Ye breathing flow'rs ! ye fhady woods 1 

Your 
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Your coolnds now no more in^tes i 
N9 more your murmuring ftream delights ; 
Your fweets decay, your verdure's flown j 
My foul's intent on ha alone. 

»3B030eQ90BC3GC(OeOeOcC3ec«3^^ 

ODE to a Friend wounded ia a Dud. 

TTOW long (hall tyrant Cuftom bind 
■*•■*• In flavilh chains the human mind ? 
How long fhall falfe fantaftic Honour draw 
The vengeful fword, with fury fell. 
And ranc'rous Malice dark as hell. 
In fpight of Reafon's rule, and Nature's eldeft hw ? 

Too many gaUant youths have bled ; 
Too much of Bridfli blood been Died 
By Britons* fwords, and that foul monfter's laws : 
Youths that might elfe have nobly dar'd ; 
More glorious wounds and dangers fliar'd 
fffl- Britain's juft defence, and virtue's injured caufe. 

So 
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So when liie fierce Cadmean fMtth 

» 

Sjpnlng from the dragcm's tenom^d tooth, 
^ Eaclv chkf arofe inlhining annoiir dreft: 

With rage infpir'd^ the fiuious band 4 

Soon found a ready foe at hand, 
And plung'd the pointed fteel each in a brother's breaft. 

I • 

Has Britain then no other foes. 
That thus her fons their lives expofe 
To private war, and feuds, and civil fray ? 
Does Spain infult her flag no more ? 
Does Lewis yet his dioughts give o'er 
Of univcrfal rule,* and arbitrary fway ? 

•Tis BritonsT to fupport the hw ; 
'Tis theirs ambitious kings to awe, 
'And equal rights of empire to maintain. 
For this our fathers, brave and flout. 
At Agincourt and Crefly fought, fn • 

Andheap'dfam'dBlcnhcim'sfieid withmountains of the 

How will the Gdlic monarch fmile. 
To fee the fons of Albio|^'s ifle 
Their country's blood with'ruthlefs weapons drain f 

Them- 
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Them&lves avenge the glorious day 
When Marlb'rough fwcpt whole hofts away. 
And fent the frighted Danube purple to dn^ main I : 

O %, in this inglorious ftrife 

Thy arm had robb'd thy friend of life, 

* What pangs, what anguifh had thy boibm prov'd ? 
How hadft thou curs'd the cruel deed. 
That caus'd the gallant youth tol^leed, 

Pierc'd by thy guilty fword, and flain by him lie lav'dl 

How did the fair Maria blame 
Thy high-bred fpirit's eager flame. 
That courting danger flighted her foft love ? 
Far other wreaths for thee ftie twin'd ; 
Far other cares for thee defign'd 5 
And for the laurel crown, the myrtle chaplet wove. ^ 

If not for her's, for Britain's fake, 
Foiixar thy precious life to fl:ake 9 
Nor taint thy honour with fo foul a deed. 
One day thy country may require 
Thy gallant arm and martial fire : 
Then may*ft thou bravel^onquer,ora8 bravely bleed. 

ODE 



\ 
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O D E to N I G H T.. 

TH E bufy cares of day arc done ; 
In yonder weftern cloud the fun 
Now fets, in other worlds to rife. 
And glad with light the nether flcies. 
With lingering pace the parting day retires. 
And flowly leaves the mountain tops, and gilded fpire&i 

Yon azure cloud, enrobed with white, 

<^ • - ■ , 

Still (hoots a gleam of- fainter light : 
At length defcends a browner fliade ; 
At length the glimm'ring objefbs fade > 
'Till all fubmit to Night's impartial reign, 

« 

And undiftinguiih'd darknefs covers all the plain. 

No more the ivy-crowned oak 
Refounds beneath the wood-man*s ftroke. 
Now Silence holds her folemn fway ; 
Mute is each bufh, and every fpray : 
Nought but the found of murm'ring rills is heard. 
Or from the mouldVing towV, Night's folitary bird. 

HaU 
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Hail facred hour of peaceful reft ! 
^ t ^ fxjwV to cSafhi the tfoublfed l^kih < v >'>/- 
" By thee the captive flave obtains 
Short refpite from his galling pains ; 
Nor fighs for liberty, nor native foil ?> . * ^ , . 
But for a while forgets his chains, and fultry t||iL 

■ • , . . -.-^ ' ■ 

No horror$ haft thou in thy train. 

No fcorpion lafh, no clanking chain. 

When the pale murderer round him fpics 

A thoufand grifly forms arife. 

When fhrieks and groans aroufe his palfy'd fear, 

'Tis guilt alarms his foul, and confcicnce wounds his ear. 

» 
The village fwain whom Phillis charms, 

Whofe breaft the tender paflion warms, 

Wilhes for thy alKhadowing veil. 

To tell the fair his love-fick talc: 

Nor Icfs impatient of the tedious day. 

She longs to hear his tale, and figh her foul away. 

Oft by the covert of thy fhade 
Leander woo'd the Thracian maid •, 
Through foaming feas his paflion bore, 
Npr fear'd the ocean's ihundVing roar. 

The 
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The confcious virgin from the fca-^ txru^t 
Hung out the £uthful torch to guide him to her bbwV. 

Oft at thjr fiient hour die fage 
Pores on the hit inftru6Hvo page t 
Or rapt in mufings deep, his ibul 
Mounts a£tive to the ftarry pok : 
There pleas'd to range the realms of endlefs night> 
Numbers the ftars, or marks the comet's devious light. 

Thine is the hour of converfe (wect. 
When i^rightly wit and reafon meet : ; 
"Wk, <fie fiur Mc^m of the mind. 
But fairer ftill with rcafon join'd. 
Such is the feaft thy fecial hours afford, 
Wheneloquence andG* AfgviLtB jointhe friendly board. 

I 

Granville, whole polifli'd mind is fraught 
With all that Rome or Greece e'er taught ; 
Who pleafcs and inftruds the ear. 
When he aflumes the critic's chair. 
Or from the Stagyrite or Plato draws 
The arts of civil life, the fpirit of the laws. 

Diet 
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O let me often, jthvu uaplof 
The liour of mirth aod ibcial joj ( 
And glean from Granvillb's learAcd ib>re 
Fair fcience and true wifdom's lose. 
Then will I ftiU impiore thy looger itajr^ 
Nor change thy fef^ivc boars for iunfhuie and the day; 



Written upon leaving a Friend's Houfb in 

Wales. . 

By the Rev. Dr. M. 

THE winds were bud) the douds deep^fcung; 
And dragg'd their ^mepjr tratos along 
The dreary mountain's fide ; 
When, from the hill^ one look to throw 
On Towy's ramUing flood bcbw, 
I turned my hcwfe — and fi^'d. 



But foon the gufts of fleet and hail 
Flew thick acrois the darkened vak» 

And blurr'd the face of day : 
Forlorn and fad, I jogg'd along ; 
And though Tom cry'd, " You're gpihg wrong," 

Still wander'd from my way. 

X The 
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The fccncs, which once my fancy took. 
And my aw*d mind with wonder ftnick, 

Pafs*d unregarded, all f 
Nor black Trecarris' fteepy height. 
Nor waftc Trecaftle,gave delight ; 

Nor clamorous Hondy*s fall^ 

Did the bleak day then give me pain ? 
The driving fiiow, or pelting rain. 

Or (ky with tcmpefts fraught ? 
No ! thcfe unheeded rag'd around : 
Nought in them fo much Mine I found. 

As claimed one wandering thought* 

Far other cares engrofsM my mind. 
Cares for the joys I left behihd. 

In * Newton*s happy groves ! 
Yet not becaufe its woods difclofc 
Or grots or lawns more fwcet than thofe 

Which Pan at noon-day loves ; 

But that, befide its focial hearth 
Dwells every joy, which youthful mirth 
Or ferious age can claim : 

* Newton is the name of a feat belonging to Sir John Price. 

• • ■ 

The 
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The man too whom my foul firft knew. 
To virtue and to honpur true ; 
And friendihip's facred name. 

^ 

O Newton, could thefe penfive lays 
In worthy numbers lean thy praife. 

Much gratitude would fay ; 
But that the Mufe, ingenuous maid, 
0( flattery feems fp much afraid. 

She'll fcarce her duty pay. 
Brecknock, 0£t. x 6, 1 749. 

DENNIS to Mr. THOMSON, 
Who had procured him a Benefit Night. 

REflefting on thy worth, methinks I find 
Thy various Seafons in their author's mind. 
Spring opeS her bloilbms, various as thy Mufe^ 
And, like thy foft compaffion, fheds her dews. 
Summer's hot drought in thy expreflion glows. 
And o'er each page a tawny ripenefs throws. 
Autumn's rich fruits th' inflruded reader gains. 
Who taftcs the meaning purpofe of thy (trains. 

Vol. IV- . Y Winter 
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Winter— but that no fcmblance takes from thee : 
That hoary feafon yields a type of me. 
Shattered by time's bleak ftorms I withering lay^' 
Leaflefs, and whitening in a cold decay ! 
Yet fliall my proplcfi ivy, pale and bent, 
Blefs the fliort funfhine which thy pity lent. 

SONG. 1753. 

I. 

HO W eafy was Colin, how blithe and how gay f 
Ere he met the fair Chloris, how Iprightly his lay ! 
So graceful her form, fo accomplifh'd her mind. 
Sure pity, he thought, with fuch charms muft be join'd f 

II. 
Whenever fhe danc'd, or whenever flic fung. 
How juft was her motion, how fweet ¥ras her tongue .1 
And when the youth told her his paflionate flame^ 
She allowed him to fancy her heart felt the &me» 

III. 
With ardour he prefs'd her to think l»m fincete^ 
But alas ! flie redoubled each hope and each fear ; 
She would not deny, nor flie would not approve. 
And fhe neither refused him, nor gave him her love. 

IV. Now^ 
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Now cheer'd b^ compliur-eMe, now froze by diTdain, 
He languifh'd for ff(!edom> but knguifli'd in v«n : 
'Till Thyrfis, wJiO pity'd Co hcl^cfi a flaye, 
£as'd his heart of its pain by the couhfel he gave* 

V. 
Forfake her, fM he^ oaA t^t& h<fr twVSlti % 
If flie love you, fhe &iafti nm rtMth With d (mlSt i 
You can ju^lge of her ^fifllcm 1^ «^ic^nce aleine. 
And by abfence will conquer her heart or — your own. 

VI. 
This advice he putfu'd-, but the remedy ptoVd 
Too fatal) alas I to the fair one he lov'd ; 
Which cur*d his own ptfTiony but left hti in vain 
To figh for a heart fhe could never regain. 

I. S. H. 

W^ Vfgv Vpv #1^ 1^ *■• 'B* ^W '■^ ^fr 1^ ^r ^m^ ••• ^m^ •»• •»* ^m^ ^W^ ^W ••* ^W^ ^W^ ^mr ^Wr '■^ 



The B U L F I N C H in Town. 

By a Lady of Quality. 

HARK td the blackbird's pteaQng note : 
Sweet ufher of the vocal throng I 
Nature diredb his warbling throat. 
And d dnt hear admire the ibng. 

y 2 Yon* 
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Yon* bulfinch, with unvary'd tonc^ . 

Of cadence harfii, and accent fluill. 
Has brighter plumage to atone 

For want of harmony and Ikill* 

Yet, difcontcnt with nature^s boon» 

Like man, to mimic art he flies i 
On opera-pinions hoping fooa 

Unrivall'd he fhall mount.the (kiei; 

And while, to pleafe fome courtly fair; . 

He one dull tunc with labour learns^ 
A well-gilt ei^ remote from air. 

And faded plumes^ is all he earns { 

Go, haplefs captive ! ftiU repeat 

The founds which nature never taught i 

Go, liftcning fair ! and call them fweet, 
Becaufe you know them dearly boughb* 

Unenvy^d bothi go hear and (ing 
Your ftudy*d mufic o*er and o*er i 

Whilft I attend th* inviting fpring. 
In fields where birds unfettered ibar# 

SONC 
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Written in Winter 1745. 
By the Same. 

I. 

THE fun, his gtadibme beams withdrawn. 
The hills all white with fiiow,' 
Leave me dejefted and forlorn ! 

Who can defcribe my woe ? 
But liot the fun's warm beams could cheer. 

Nor hills, though e'er ib green, 
Unlefs my Damon fhould appear. 
To beautify the fcene. 

IL 
The frozen brooks, and pathlefs vales. 

Disjoin my love and me ! 
The pming bird his fate bewails 

On yonder leaflefs tree ! 
But wh^t to me are birds or brooki 

Or any joy that's near ? 
Heavy the lute, and dull the books. 
While Damon is not here ! 

Y3 III. The 
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lit 

'the Laplander^ who, half the year j 

Is wrapt in fhades of night. 
Mourns not, like me, his winter dreary 

Nor wiihes more for light. 
But what were light, without my love. 

Or obje&s e*er fo 0ne ? 
^he flowery meadow, field, or grOYe» 

If p^Qum be not mine ? 

IV. 
£ach moment, Ironi my dear away. 

Is a long age of pain ; 
Fly fwift, ye hoijrs, be calm the day. 

That brings my love again ! 
hafte and bring l^m to my arms ; 

Nor let us ever part J 
My breaft fhaU beat no more alarms. 

When I fecure hia heart* 






Written 
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Written to a near Neighbour in a tempeftuous 

Night, 1748. 

By the Same. 



I. 

VrOU bid my Mufe not ceafe^ fmg, 
•*• You hid my ink not ccafc to flow^ 
Then fay it ever ihall be ipring^ 

And boifterous winds ihall never blow : 
When you fuch miracles can prove, 
I'll fing of friendfliip, or of love, 

II. 
But now, alone, by ftorms oppreft. 

Which harfhly in my ears refound ; 
No cheerful voice with witty jeft. 

No jocund pipe to ftiU the found i 
Untraia'd befide in verfe-like art^ 
How ihall my pen expreis my heart ? 

III. 
In vain I call th' harmonious Nine> 

In vain implore Apollo's aid -, 
Obdurate, they refuie a line. 
While fpleen and care my rcil invade, 

Y 4 . <5 



•e> 



ay. 
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Say, (hall we Morpheus next imploi^ 
And try if dreams befriend us more ? 

iv. 

Wifely at ieaft he'll flop my pen. 

And with his poppies crown my brow : 

Better by far in lonefome den ^ 

To fleep unheard of— than to glow 

With tFeach'rous wildfire of the brala, 

Th' intoxicated ^t's bane. 

^v nS ^™ g* ^S ^s ^s 1^^ ^ai «n ^Ti ^^ M^ ^3 «» oP ^X ^2 ^9 ^3 4S 99 SS ^3 '^B 

Written at a Ferine Ornee near Blrfningham \ 

Augyft7th, 1749. 

By the ^ame. 

^rirllS Nature here bids pleaflng fcenes arifc, 

■*- And wifely gives them Cynthio, to revifc : 
To veil each blemifh ; brighten every grace ; 
Yet ftill preferve the lovely Pacem's face. 

How well the bard obeys, each valley tells ; 
Thefe lucid ftreams, gay meads, and lonely cells j 
Where modeft Art in filence lurks concealed : 
While Nature Ihines, fo gracefully reveal'd^ 
That (he triumphant claims the total plan ; 
And, with frefh pride, adopts the work of man» 

The 
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The G O L D F I N C H E S. An Elegy. 

« 

By Mr. J a o o. 

Ingenuas diiiciffe fideliter artes 



Emollit mores ^ nee ftnit ejfeferos. 

To you, whofe groves protcft the feathered quires; 
Who knd their artlefs notes a willing ear. 
To you, whom pity moves, and tafte inlpires, / 
The Doric (train belongs ; O Shenftonet hear. 

« 

Twas gentle fpring, when all the tuneful race^ 
By nature taught, in nuptial leagues combine : 

A goldfinch joy*d to meet the warm embrace. 
And hearts and fortunes with her mate to join. 

Through Nature's fpacious walks at large diey rang'd^ 
No fettled haunts, no fix'd abode thdr aim ; 

As chance or fancy led, their path they char^'d, 
Themfelves, in every vary'd fccne, the lame. 

•Till on a day to weighty cares refign'd. 
With: mutual choice, alternate, they agreed. 

On rambling thoughts no more to turn their mind. 
But fettle foberly, and raife a breed. ' 

AU 
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9 

AU in a garden, on a currant-bufh^ 

With wond'rous art they built their waving feat : 
In the next lorchat liv'd a friendly thrufii. 

Nor diftant far, a woodlark's foft retreat. 

liere bkft with eaft, and in each other bleft. 
With early fimgs they wak*d the fpr^htly groves^ 

'Till dme nHtur^d their blifs, and crowned their neft 
With infant pledges of their futhful loves. 

And now iriut tranfport glaw*d in cither's eye ) 
What equal fbndiieis dealt th* allotted food ! 

What joy each other's hkenefs to defcry. 
And fi)turc fonnets in the chirping brood ! 

Jhit ah I what earthly happinels can laft ? 

How does the faireft purpofe often fail ? 
A truant-fchool-boy's wnntonnefs could blaft 

Their xiiing hopes, and leave them both to waiU 

^ 

The moft ungentle of his tribe was he 5 
No genVous precept ever touched his heart : 

With concords falfc, and hideous proibdy 
He fcrawl'd his tsA, and blundcr'd o'er his part. 

On 
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On barb'rous plunder bent, with favage eye 
He marked where wrapt in down the youpglins lay; 

Then ruihing fciz'd the wretched family, 
Ani bore them in his impious hands away. 

But how fhaU I relate in numbers rude 
The pangs for poor ♦ Chryfomitris decrot^ I , 

When from a neighboring fpray aghaft ihe view'd 
The lavage ruffian's inaufpiciovs d^ I 



So wrstpt in grief fome heart-ftruck matrOA fhuids» 
While horrid flames furround her children's room ! 

On heav'n fhe calls, and wrings her trembling hands, 
Conftrain'd to fee. but not prevent their doom. 



" O grief of griefs ! with Ihrieking voice flie cry Vt 
*^ What fight is this that I have livM to foe ? 

f * O ! that I had a maiden-goldfinch diedt ^ 

^ From love's fiUfe joys, and bitter foirows fi?c ! 

!* Was it for this, alas ! with weary bill, 
•* Was it for this, I pois'd th' unwieldy ftraw f 

f^ For this I pick'd the mols from yonder hill f 
*• Nor Ihun'd the pmd'rous chat along to draw ? 

f Chryfomiuris^ it fecmsi is the name for a goldfinch. 



Was 
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" Was it for this, I cull*d the wool with care ; 

** And ftrove with all my (kill our work to crown ? 
** For this, with pain I bent the ftubborn hair ; 

** And lirfd our cradle with the thiftle's down ? 

•* Was it for this my freedom I refign*d 5 

** And ceas'd to rove from beauteous plain to plain? 

•* For this I fate at home whole days confined, 
^* And bore the fcorching heat, and pealing rain ? 

" Was it for this, my watchful eyes grow dim ? 
•* The crimfoA rofiis on rhy cheek turn pale ? 
Pale is tny golden plumage, once fo trim ; 
And air my wonted fpirits 'gin to fail. 



cc 

* 



** O plunderer vile 1 O more than weezel fell ! 

** More treach'rous than the cat with prudilh face ? 
** More fierce than kites with whom the furies dwell f 

*• More pilfering than the cuckow's prowling race ! 

*^ For thee may plumb or goolb'ry never grow, 
" No juicy currant cool thy clammy throat : 

•* But bloody birch-twigs work theeihameful woe, 
^ Nor ever goldfinch cheer thee with her note. '• 

Thus 
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Thus fang the mournful bird her piteous tale. 
The piteous, tale her mournful mate retum'd : 

Then fide by jQde they fought the diftant vale^ 
And there in filent fadnefs inly mourn'd. 

The BLACKBIRDS. An Elegy. 

By the Same* 

TH E fuu had chas'd the mountain ihow. 
And kindly loos'd the frozen, foil. 
The melting ftreams began to flow, . 
And ploughnien urg'd their annual toil . 

*Twas then, amid the vocal throng 
Whom nature wakes to mirth and love» 

A blackbird raised his am'rous (bng. 
And thus it echo'd through the grove« 



O faireft of the feathered tnun ! 

. For whom I fing, for whom I bum. 
Attend with pity to my ftrain. 
And grant my love a kind return. 



Foi) 



( 350 ) 

For fee the wintiy itorms are flown. 
And gentle Zephyrs £m the air; 

Let us the genial influenoe own. 
Let us the venial paftime Ihait. 

The raren plumes his jetty wing 
To pleaie his croaking paramour ; 

The larks reiponfive ditties (ing. 
And tell their paifion as they foar. 



truft mC) love, the raven's wing 
Is not to be compared with mine \ 

m 

Nor can the lark fo fweetly fing 
As I, who ftrength with fweetnefi join. 

O ! let me all thy fteps attend ! 

ril point new treafures to thy fight ^ 
Whether the grove thy wilh befriend. 

Or hedge-rows green, or meadows bright. 

ril fhcw my love the cleareft rill 
Whofe ftreams among the pebbles ftray, 

Thcfe will we fip, and fip our fill. 
Or on the flowery margin play. 

ru 
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m lead her to die thickeft brake. 
Impervious to the fchool-bojr's eyt^ 

For her the plaifter'd neft Fli make. 
And on her downy pinions lie. 

When prompted by a mothers care^ 

Her warmth (hall form th' impriibn^d young ^ 

The pleafing taflc I'll gladly fhar^ 
Or cheer her laboun with my ibng« 

To bring her food Til rafige the fiddst 
And cull the beft of every kind ^ 

Whatever native's bounty yields. 
And love's aflkluous care can find. 

And when my lovely mite would ftray 
To tafte the fummer fweets at large, 

m wait at home the live-long day. 
And tend with care our litde charge* 



Then prove with me the fweets of love. 
With me divide the carei of life j 

No buih {hall boaft in all the grove 
So fond a mate, fo bleft a wife. 



He 



He ceas'd his fong. The melting dame 
With foft indulgence heard the drain j 

She felt) ihe Qwn'd a mutual flanie^ 
And hafted to relieve his pain. 

He led her to the nuptial bower. 

And nefUed clofely to her fide ; 
The fondefl bridegroom of that hour. 

And ihe, the moft delighted bride. 

Next mom he wak'd her with a fong, 
•• Behold, he faid, the new-bom day ! 

^^ The lark his matin peal has rung, 
** Arife, my love, and come away.'* 

Together through the fields they ftray'd. 
And to the murm'ring riv'let*s fide ; 

Renewed their vows, and hopp*d and play'd^ 
With hbneft joy and decent pride. 

When oh ! with grief the Mufe relates 

The mournfiil fequel of my tale i 
Sent by an order from the fates, 

A gunner met them in the vale. 

AlarmM 
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AlarmM the lover cry'd. My dear, 

Hafte. haflie away, from danger fly ; 
Here, gunner, point thy thunder here % 
> O fpare my love, and let me die. 

At him the gunner took his aim ; 

His aim, alas I was all too true : 
O ! had he chofe fome other game I 

Or fliot — as he was wont to do ! 



Divided pair ! forgive the wrong. 
While I with tears your fate rehearfc ; 

ni join the widow's plaintive fong, 
And fave the lover in my verfe. 

The R A K E. 

By a Lady in New England. 



Deteriora fequor. 



Video meliora proboque^ 



H< 



AN open heart, a generous mind. 
But paffion's flave, and wild as wind : 
In theory, a judge of right ; 
Though banilh'd from its pra£tice quite : 
Vol. IV. Z 
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So loofe, fo proftitute of foul. 

His nobler wit becomes the tool 

Of every Importuning fool : 

A thoufand virtues mifapply*d ; 

While rcafon floats on paflion's tide : 

The ruin of the chafte and fair ; 

The parent's curfe, the virgin's fiiarc : 

Whofe falfe example leads aflxay 

The young, the thoughtlefe, and the gajf :, 

Yet, left alone to cooler thought. 

He knows, he fees, he feels his fault; 

He knows his fault, he feels, he views> 

Detefling what he moft purfues : 

His judgment tells him, all his gain^ 

For fleeting joys, are lafting pains : 

Reafon with appetite contending. 

Repenting ftill, and ftill offending : 

Abufer of the gifts of nature, 

A wretched, felf-condemning creature^ 

He pafles o'er life's ill-trod ftage ; 

And dies, in youth, the prey of age I ' 

The fcorn, the pity of the wife. 

Who love, lament him — and defpifc f 



FLOWERS. 



itss) 



FLOWERS. 

By ANTHONY WHISTLER, E% 

'—— ^0 apis Matins 
More modoqutj 
Grata carperiiis iByma, HoR,' 

1. 

LET lages, with Ai'^rfluous pains, 
' The kamed page devour i 
WhUc Florio better knowledge di'ains 
From tfach iilftruifive fiow*r. 
II. 
His faVrite Rofe his fear alarms. 

All' tuning to the fun ; 
Like vain coquettes, who fptead their charmj. 
And Jhine, to be unddne. 
III. 
The Tulip, gaudy in its drefs. 

And mad^ ibr nought but (how. 
In every fenfe, may wdl eirprcfs 
The glittering, empty bean ! 

Z » IV. The 
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IV. 

The Snow-drop firft but peeps to light. 

And fearful fhews its head ; 
Thus modeft merit fhines more bright^ 

By felf^iiftruft mifled. 

V. 
Th' Auric^la» whkh through labour role. 

Yet Ihines compleat by art» 
The force of education fhows i * 

How much it can impart. 

VI. 
He marks the Senfitive's nice fit ; 

Nor fears he to proclaim. 
If each man's darling vice were hit. 

That he would aS the fame. 

VIL 
Beneath each common hedge, he views 

The Violet, with care ; 
Hinting we Ihould not worth refufe. 

Although we find it there. 

VIII. 
The Tuberofe that lofty fprings. 

Nor can fupport its height. 
Well reprefents imperious kings. 

Grown impotent by might. 

IX. Fragrant, 
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IX. 

Fragrant, though pale, the Lily blows ; 

To teach the female breaft. 
How virtue can its fwects difclofe 

In all complexions dreft. 

X- 
To every bloom that crowns the year. 

Nature fome charm decrees ; 
Learn hence, ye nymphs, her face to wear. 

Ye cannot fail to pleafe. 

^s cs ^s ^X 8% 9S «% ^s ff% IS cs ^B ^K sX ^9 «S v9 v3 Cv ^S ^f sS ^9 ^9 <n> 



SONG. By the Same. 

WHILE, Strephon, thus you teize one. 
To fay, what won my heart ; 
It cannot fure be treafon. 
If I the truth impart, 

'Twas not your fmile, though charming •, 
'Twas not your eyes, though bright ; 

*Twas not your bloom, though warming \ 
Nor beauty's dazzling light. 

Z 3 'Twas 
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*Twas not your drefs^ though (hining ; 

Nor ihape, that made me figb. : 
*Twas not your tongue, combining^. 

For that I knew — might lye. 

No — *twas your generous nature ; 

Bold, foft ; (Ulcere, ajid gay i 
It fhone in every feature. 

And ftole my heart away. 



<^^^^^^^^t^t.#^^^^^^.^## 



The CABINET. 

Or, Verfes on Rom'an Medals. To Mr, W* 

By Mr. Graves. 

LO ! the rich Calket*s mimic dome ! 
Where cells in graceful rows 
The triumphs of imperial Rome 
In miniature difclofe. 



IL Lefs 
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IL 

Left facrcd far thofe tinfel fhrines. 

In which the fainted bones. 
And refics, modern Rome confines. 

Of legendary drones. 

In figured brals we here behold 

From time's wide wafte retrieved, 
Whiat patriots firm or heroes bold 

In peace or war atchiev*d. 

IV. 
Or filver orbs, in ferics fair. 

With titles deck'd around, 
Prefentf each CasfaPs face and air 

With rays or laurels crown'd. 

V. 

« 

Ages to come fhall hence be taught. 

In lafting lines exprefs'd. 
How mighty Julius fpoke or fought, 

Or Cleopatra drefs'd. 

VI. 
Auguftus'here with placid mien. 

Bids raging difcord ceafe ; 

The gates of War clofe-barr'd arc feen. 

And all the world is peace. 

Z 4 



VILA 
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* 

VII. 
A race of tyrants then fucceeds^ 
Who frown with brow fevercj 
Yet though we (hudder at their deeds, 
Ev'n Nero charms us here. 

VIII. 
Thus did the blooming Titus look^ 

Delight of human kind : 
Great Hadrian thus, whofe death bdppke - 
His firm yet gentle mind. 

IX. 
Aurelius too ! thy ftoic f^^ce 

Indignant we compare 
With young Fauftina*s wanton grace, 
And meretricious air. 

X. 
Each paflion here ^d virtue (hines ^ 

In livelieft emblems drefs*d : 

Lels ftrong in Tully's ethic lines, 

Or Plato's flights exprefs'd. 

XL 
With heightened grace in verdant ruft. 

Each work of ancient art. 
The temple, column, arch or buft 
Their wonted charms impart. 

XII. All- 
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XII. 
AU-glorious Rome, through martial toll. 

Beneath each zone obejr'd, 
Shew'd every province, trophy, Ipoilf 

On current gold dilpla/d. 

XIII. 
Hence prodigals, that vainly (pend* 

Promote the great defi^ ; 
And mifers aid ambition's end. 

Who treafure up the coin. 

XIV. 
The peafant finds in every clime 

The fcientific ore ; 
Whiift on the rich remains of dme,^ 

The leam'd with rapture pore 

XV. 
Each fading ftroke they now retrace. 

Each legend dark unfold : 
Then in hiftoric order place — 

And copper vies with gold. 

XVI. 
Happy the fage ! like you, my friend^ 

The evening of whofe days 
Heav'n grants in that fair vale tofpend 

Where Thames delighted (brays. 

xvn.To 
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Td taed^ tkrfc* ihd feoks of tatfe 
Thofc momettts you cohfign, 

WhicK fc'irreh itiinds ignobly walt6 
On dogs, or Cards, 6'r ^mc. 

xvra. 

Whilft r*mid rdcks and^ fkvagc woods? 

Enjoy thefe golden dfcaWarj 
• Where Avoh v^inds to* mhe her floods 

With Bladud*s h'eding fbeaim* 

PANACEA: 



I ^ 

Or, The Grand" R e s t o r a t i v e* 

By the Same. 

WE L C O M E to Baias's ftrcams, ye fons of fpleen,' 
Who rove from fpa to fpa — to iKift the fcene. 
While round the ftreartiing fount you idly throng. 
Come, learn a wholfome fecret from my fong. 

Ye fair,' whole rofes feel th' approaching froft. 
And drops fupply the place of Ipirits loft : 

• Claverton near Bath, 1750. 

Ye 
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Ye ^fquires^ who raek'd wkh gouts, at hcav'n repine^ 
Condemned to water for excels in wine : 
Ye portly cits, {o corpulent and fbH, 
Who eat and drink *till appetite grows duD : 
For whets and bitters then unftring the purfe, 
Whilft nature more opppeft grows- worfe and worfe r 
Pupes. to the craft of piU-prefcrilMng leaches : 
You nod oc Laugh ac what the parfim preaches^: . 
Hear then a: rhyming quack, -— who- fpurns your weakfa^ 
And gratis givw^ a* fore* receipt for health.- 
No mpre thus vainly- roam o'^srfea and lan'd; 
When lo ! a fovereign remedy at Hand : 
. 'Tis Temperance — ftaie cant! — 'Tis Fafling then-j 
Heavfn's. antidote againfk the fins of mem 
Foul luxury's the caufe of all your paih: 
To fcpur. th' obftrufted glands, abftiain! abftaini 
Faft and take reft, ye candidates for (ietfpi 
Who fromhigh food> tormenting vigiU* keep^ 
Faft and be fat —thou -ftarveling in a gown : 
Ye bloated, faft^—'ti^Ufurely bring you do'wm 
Ye nymphs .that pine o'er chocolate and rolls,- 
Hence take frefh bloom, ffe(h vigour to your fouls. 
Faft and fear not —you'll need no drop nor pill : 
Hunger msy ftarve, excefs isyi^r^ to kill. 

The 
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The H E R O I N E S, or Modem Memoirs. 

Bv the Same. 

TN aqcient times, fomc hundred winters paft, 

* When Britifh dames, for confcience fake, were chafte. 

If fome frail nymph, by youthful paflion fway'4. 

From Virtue's paths unhappily had fbay'd : 

y^hen banifli'd reaibn re-afium'd her place. 

The confcious wretch bewail'd her foul difgrace ; 

Fled from the world, and pafs'd her joyleis years 

In decent folitude and pious tears ; 

Veiled in fome convent made her peace with heaven. 

And almoft hop'd— by Prudes to be forgiven. 

Not fo of modern wh — ^res th* illuftrious train, 
Renown'd Coaftantia, P — ton and V — ^ne ; 
Grown old in fin, and dead to amorous joy. 
No afts of penance their great fouls employ. 
Without a blufh behold each nymph advance. 
The lufcious Heroine of her own romance. 
Each harlot triumphs in her lofs of fame. 
And boldly prints and publifhes her fhame. 

The 
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The PARTING. 

By the Same. 
Written fome Years after Marriage. 



THE riling fun through all the grove 
Dlffiis'd a gladfome ray : 
My Lucy fmil'd, and talk'd of love. 
And every thing look'd gay. 

n. 

But oh ! die fatal hour was come 

That forc*d me from my dear : 
My Lucy then through grief was dumb, 

Or fpoke but by a tear. 
III. 
Now far from her and bli& I roam. 

All nature wears a change : 
The azure fky feems wrapt in gloom, 

And every place looks ftrange. 

IV. Thofe 
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IV. 
Tbofe flow'ry fields, this verdant feen^ 

Yon larks that towcnng fing. 
With fad contraft incrcafe my fplecn 
And make rae hzik the ^rii^. 

V. 
My books that wont to IbotH my mind 
No longer now can pleafe : 

* 

There only thofe amufement find 

That have a mind at eafe. 

VI. 
Nay life itfclf is tafirlcfe grown 

From Lucy whilil I ftray : 
Sick of the world I mufe alone 

And figh the live-long day. 1748. 

ODE to MEMORY. 1748. 

By William Shenstone, Efq; 

I. 

/^ Memory I celeftial maid I 
^^ Who glean'It the flow'rets cropt by time ; 
And, fufFcring not a leaf to fade, 
Preferv'ft the bloflbms of our -prime ; . 

I Bring, 
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Bring, bring thofe mopients to my mind 
When life w^ new, and Lefbia kind. 

II. 
And bring that garland to my fight. 

With which my faypiir'd crook flie boijind ; 
And bring that wreath of rofcs bright 

Which then my feftive temples (prown'd,,. 
And to my raptured ^ar convey 
The gende things fhe deign*d to (ay^ 

III. 
And iketch with care the Mufe's bow'f. 

Where Ifis rolls her filver tide j 
Nor yet omit one reed or flow*r. 

That (hines on Cherwell's verdant fide y 
If {o thou may'fl: thofe hours prolong. 
When polifti'd Lycon join'd my^ fong* 

IV. 
The fong it Vails not to recite —' 

But fure, to footh our youthful dreaips, 
Thofe banks and ftreams appeared tnoce bright 

Than other banks, than other ftreams ; 
Or by thy foftening pencil fhewn, 
Aflume they beauties not their own ? 



V. And 
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And p^t that fweetly vacant Icene, 

When, all beneath the poplar bough. 
My Ipirits light, my foul fefene, 

I breath'd in verfe one cordial vow 5 
That nothing fhould my foul infpirc. 
But friendfliip warm, and love entire. 

VI. 
Dull to the fenfe of new delight. 

On thee the drooping Mufe attends $ 
A$ ibme fond lover, robb'd of fight. 

On thy expreflive pow'r depends j 
Nor would exchange thy glowing lines. 
To live the lord of all that fhines. 

VIL 

But let me chafe thofe vows away. 
Which at ambition's (hrine I made ; 

Nor ever let thy flcill dilplay 

Thofe anxious moments, ill repaid : 

Oh ! from my bread that feafon rafe. 

And bring my childhood in its place. 

VIII. 

Bring me the bells, the rattle bring. 
And bring the hobby I beftrode s 



When 
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Whei pleased, in many a fportive ring, 
Around the room I jovial rode s 

Ev'n let me bid my lyre adieu, * 

And bring the whifUe that I blew. 

IX. 

Then will I mufe, and penfive fay. 
Why* did not thcfc enjoyments laft ? 

How fweetly w^ed I the day. 
While innocence allow'd to wafte ? 

Ambition's toils alike are vain. 

But ah ! for pleafure yield us pain. *• 



The Princefs ELIZABETH: 

A Ballad, alluding to a Story recorded of her, when 
ihe was a Prifoner at Woodftock, 1554* 

By the Same. 

T T 7 ILL you hear how once repining 
• ^ ^ Great Eliza captive lay. 
Each ambitious thought refigning. 
Foe to riches, pomp, and fway ? 
Vol. IV. A a While 
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While the nymphs and fwsdns ddightiMl 
Triptaround in all their prklc i 

Envying joys by others flighted. 
Thus the royal maiden cry'd. 

Bred on plains, or born in vaUies, 
Who would bid tfaofe foencs adieu? 

Stranger to the arts of malice^ 
Who would ever courts purfiie ^ 

Malice never taught to treafurc ^ 
Cenfure never taught to bear ; 

Love is all the fhepherd^s pleaTurei 
Love is all the damfePs care. 

How can they of humble ftation 
Vainly blame the pow*ra above ? 

Or accufe the difpenfatioa 

Which allows them all to love f 

Love like air is widely given ; 

Pow'r nor chance can theie reftrain^ 
Trucft, nobkft gifts of heaven ? 

Only pure(t on the plain ! 



Ptera 



Fcert can no fuch charms difcovcr. 

All in ftars and garters drcft, 
Asy on Sundays, does the lover 

With his nofega^ on lus breaft. 

Pinks and roles in profiifion. 

Said to fade when Chloc's near; 
Fops may ufe the (ame aflufion. 

But the Aepherd is finccrc» 

Hark to yonder milk-maid finging 

Cheerjy rfer the brimming pail i 
Cowflips all around her fpringing. 

Sweetly paint the golden vale. 

Never yet did courtly maiden 

Move fo i^^rightly, look fo fair j 

Never breaft with jewels laden 

» - • 

Pour a fohg ib vend of care. 

Would indu^nt heaven had grante4 

Me ibme rural damfeFs part I 
All the empire I had wanted 

Then hid been my fhepherd^s heartt ' 

A a 2 Then^ 
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Then, with him, o'er hills and mountainsj^ 

Free from fetters, might I rove : 
Fearlefs tafte the cry(i:al fountains ; 

Peaceful fleep beneath the grove, 

Ruftics had been more forgiving ; 

Partial to my virgin bloom : 
None had envy'd me when living ; 

None had triumphed o*cr my tomb.' 

O D £ to a Young Lady, 
Somewhat too follicitous abou t her manner of Expreilioiu 

By the Same. 

QURVEY, my fair! that lucid ftream 
^^ Adown the fmiling valley ftray ; 
Would art attempt, or fancy dream. 
To regulate its winding way ? 

So plecisM I view thy Ihining hair 

In loofe difhevell'd ringlets flow : 
Not all thy art, nor all thy care 

Can there one fingle grace beftow. 

Survey 
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Survey again that verdant hill, 
With native plants cnamell'd o'er ; 

Say, can the painter's utmoft {kill 
Inftrua one fiow'r tfj pleafe us more ? 

As'Tun it were, with artful dye. 

To change the bloom thy cheeks difclole. 

And oh may Laura, ere fhe try. 
With ftefli yermilion paint the role.- 

' Hark, how die wo6d-lirk*s tutiefd tfaioat 

Can every ftudy'd grace excel i 
Let art ccmftrain the rambling note. 
And will Ihe, Laura, pleafe fo well i 

Oh ever keq> thy native eafe. 

By no pedantic laws coniin'd ! 
For l.aura's voice is form'd to pleafe. 

So Laura's words be noc unkind. 



Ab3 verses 
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V 



K S B S 



Written towards the dofe of die Year 1748* 
to William Lytteltom, Efq; 

By the Same« 

HOW blithely pafi'd the fiimmet's day I 
How bri^t wa> everjr flow'r ! 
While friends nrny^d, in circlet gtjr^ 
To vifit Damon^s bow'r« 

But now, with lilent Aep, I rtnge' 

Along feme kmdy ifaore ; 
And Damon's boVr, aUs die change ! 

Is gay with friends no mo»r. 



Away to crowds and cities borne 
In qucft of joy they ftcer y 

Whilft I, alas ! am left forlorn. 
To weep the parting year ! 



O penfive 



O peniive Autumn ! how I grieve 

Thy fbrrowin^ fi|cc to iee I 
When languid funs are taking leave 

Of every drooping tree 

Ah let me flo^ mth heavy eye^ 

This dying fcenc funrry I 
Hafte, Winter, hafte ; u&rp the &j ; 

Compleat my bow'r's deaqr- 

111 can I bear die motley cift 

Yon' fickening leaves retain ; 
That ipeak at once of pkaiuit paft^ 

And bode approaching pain. 

At home uftbkft^ Igaxearouodt 

My diflant fcenes require ; 
Where all ki murky vapouts drowned 

Are hamlet, hilU and fpive. 

Thou^ Thomfon, fweet defcriptive bard 1 

Infpiring Autumn fung : 
Yet how fhould we the months regard. 

That (toppM his flowing tongue ? 

Aa 4 Ah 
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Ah luckkfi m<mths, of all the reft^ 

To whofe hard ihare k&ll I 
For fure he was the gentleft breaft 
. That ev^r fung. fo welL 

And fee, the fwallows now difbwn 

The roofs they lQv*d before 5 
Each, like his tuneful genius, flown 
. To glad fome happier ihorc* 

The wood-nymph eyes, with -pale aifright^ 
The fportfman's firandc deed ; 

While hounds and horns and yells uqite 
To drown the Mufe's reed* 

Ye fields with blighted herbage brown ? 

Ye fkies no longer blue ! 
Too much we feel from fortune's frown. 

To bear thefe frowns from you. 



Where is the mead's unfullied green ? 

The zephyr's balmy gale ? 
And where fweet friendfhip's cordial mien. 

That brightened every vale ? 



What 
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What though the vine difclole her dyci. 
And boaft her purple ftorc ; 

Not all the vineystfd's rich fupplies 
Can foothe our forrows more. 

He ! he is gone, whofe moral ftrain 
Could wit and mirth rdine ; 

He ! he is gone, whofe (bcial vein 
Surpafs'd the pow^r of wine* 

Faft by the ftreams he deign'd to praife. 

In yon' fequefter'd grove. 
To him a votive urn I raife ; 

To him, and' friendly love. 

Yes there, my fnend ! forlorn and fad, 
I grave your Thbmfon*s name ; 

And there, his lyre ; which fate forbad 
To found your growing fame. 

There (hall my plaintive fbng recount 
Dark themes of hopelefs woe •, 

And, fafter than the dropping fount, 
ril teach mine eyes to flow. 



Thci 



v^ 
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There leav€s> in fpioe of Auciiaiiit 
Shall fhade the hallow'd ground ^ 

And Spring will then agm be &a». 
To call forth fiowcn iiwmd. 






But no kind Iuob wjU bid mc Atfe» 

Once more, Hi« ibcial liouri 
Ah Spring ! thou iievtr otnft vepair 

This log, to Dsniott^ bow'r* 

3BOBOs()aOBOaOBO^^ 

SONGS. 

By the Same. 

I. 

IN a vale £ringM with woodland, where grottos abound,* 
And rivulets mumiur, and echoes refound, 
I vow'd to the Mufes my time and my care ; 
Since neither could win me the finiles of my fidr. 



As freedom infpir'd me, I rang'd and I fung ; 
And Daphne's dear name never fell from my tongue : 
But if once a fmooth accent delighted my ear, 
I fhould wi(h', unawares, that my Daphne might hear* 

With 
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With^faireft ideas my boibm I fbor'd ; 
Allufions to none tmt the nymph I ador'd ; 
And the nK»ie I with ftody my fanqr refin'd. 
The deeper imprtflkm die made on my mind 

Ah! wfaiift I the beauties of nature purfiie, 
I ftill muft my Daphne's Sair image renew : 
The Graces have chofen with Daphne to mv€^ 
And the Mufis jU« aU in alliance with Lfifn. 



si. 



V 



. li D A P H N B*S Vifir. . 

YE birds ! for whom I rear'd the grove. 
With mei&ig lay (alute my love : 
My Daphne with your notes detain : 
Or I have reared my grove in vain* 



Ye flow'rs before her footfleps 
Diiplay at once your brighteft dyes ; 
That (he your <^>eniog charms may fee : 
Or what were all your charms to me ? 

Kind Zc{Ayrl brufli each fragrant fiow'r. 
And filed its odours round my bow'r : 
Or never more, O gentle wind, 
ShaU I, from thee, refrelhment find 



Yc 



Yc ftrcams ! if c*cr your banks I lov'd, 
If e'er your native founds improved, 
May each foft murmur Ibothe my fair : 
Oc oh ! 'twill deepen my defpair. 

And thou, my grot ! whofe lonely bounds 
The melancholy pine furrounds. 
May Daphne praife thy peaceful gloomi 
Or thou fhalt prove Her DanKMi's tomb. 

III. The Rose-Bud. 

OEE, Flavi% lee that budding rofe, 
^^ How bright 4xncath the bulh it glows % 
How fafcly there it lurks conceal'd^ 
How quickly blafted, when reveal'd ! 



The Ain with warm attradive rays 
Tempts it to wanton in the blaze : 
A blaft defcends from eaftern fkies. 
And all its blufhing radiance dies. 



r* « 



Then guard, my fidr ! your charms divine ; 
And check the fond defire to (hine 
Where fame's tranlporting rays allure. 
While here more happy, more fecure* 

The 



> 



I 
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The breath of fi>me negleded maid 
Shall make you figh you left the (hade ; 
A breath to beauty'ii bloo.m unkind. 
As, to the rofe, an ealikern wind. 

The nymph reply'd, " You firft, my fwain, 
*^ Confine your fonnets to the plain ; , 
^^ One envious tongue alike diiarms» 
•* You, of your wit, me, . of my charms. 

" What is, unheard, the tuneful thrill ? 
** Or what, unknown, the poet's fkill ? 
** What, unadmir'd, a charming mien, 
" Or what the rofc*s blufh, unfeen ?** 

IV. Written in a Colleftion of Bacchanalian Songs. 

A DIEU, ye jovial youths, who join 
-^^ To plunge old Care in floods of wine; 
And, as your dazzled eye-balls roll, 
Difcem him ftruggling in the bowl. 

Not yet is hope fo wholly flown. 
Nor yet is thought fo tedious grown. 
But limpid ftream and fhady tree 
Retain, as yet, fomc fwcets for me. 

And 
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And fee, through yonder filent grove^ 
See yonder does my Daphne rove : 
With pride her foot-fteps I parfue. 
And bid your frantic joys adieu. 

The Me conlufioii I adnure. 
Is that my Daphne's eyes infpire : 
I icom the madnefi you approve. 
And value reafon next to love. 

V. Imitated from the French. 
'XT E S, thefc are the fcenes where with Iris I ftray*d ; 
-^ But Ihort was her fway for fo lovely a maid i 
In the bloom of her youth to a cloifter (he run ; 
In the bloom of her graces, too fair for a nun I 
Ill-grounded, no doubt, a devotion muft prove 
So fatal to beauty, fo killing to fove ! 

Yes, thefe are the meadows, the (hrubs and the plains; 
Once the fcene of my pleafures, the fcene of my pains ; 
How many foft moments I fpent in this grove ! 
How fair was my nymph ! and how fervent my love I 
Be ftill though, my heart ! thine emotion give o'er ; 
Remember, the feafon of love is no more. 

I With 
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With her how I ftra/d amid fbuntaiiis and bowers, 
.Or loitered behind and coUcfted the flowers ! 
Then breathlels with ardor my fair-ohe purfu'd. 
And to think with what tdndnels my garland fheiriew'd! 
But be (till, my fond heart ! this emodoil give o'er ; 
Fain wouldit thou forget thou muft love her no more. 

RURAL INSCRIl^TIONS. 

By the Same. 

L On a RooT-Ho USB. 

HERE in cool grot, and mofly cell. 
We rural fays and faeries dwell : 
Though rarely fcen by mortal eye. 
When the pale moon, amending high. 
Darts through yon' limes her quivering beams, 
We frifk it near thcfc cryftal ftreams. 

* . ■ 

Her beams, i;eflefted from the wav^ 

Afford the light our revels crave j 

The turf, with daifies broider*d o'er. 

Exceeds, we wot, the Parian floor ; 

Nor yet for artful ftrains we call, 

<^ 

But liften to the water's fall 

Would 
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Would you then tafte our tranquil fcene. 
Be fure your boibms be ferene ; 
Devoid of hate, devoid of ftrife. 
Devoid of all that poifons life ; 
And much it Vails you, in their place. 
To graft the love of human race. 

And tread with awe thefe favoured bow*rs. 
Nor wound the (hrubs nor bruife the flowers ; 
So may your paths with fweets abound ! 
So may your couch with reft be crown'd ! 
But harm betide the wayward fwain, 
Who dares our hallow'd haunt profane ! 

Oberon. 

II. In a (hady Valley, near a running Water. 
/^ ! Let me haunt this peaceful (hade ; 
^^ Nor let ambition e'er invade 
The tenants of this leafy bowV, 
That (hun her paths, and flight her pow'r. 



Hither the plaintive halcyon flies 
From focial meads and open flcies ; 
Pleas'd, by this rill, her courfe to fteer. 
And hide her faphire plumage here. 



The 
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The trout, bedropt with crimfon ftains, 
Forfakes the river's proud domains \ 
Forfakes the fun's unwelcome gleam, 
Tb lurk within this humble ftream. 

'And fure I heard the Naiad fay, 
Flow, flow> my ftream ! this devious way % 
Though lovely foft thy murmurs arc. 
Thy waters, lovely cool and fair ! 

Flow, gentle ftream ! nor let the vain 
Thy fmall unfuUy'd ftores difcjain : 
Nor let the penfive fage repine, 
" Whofe latent courfe rcfcmbles thine/' 

III. On a fmall Building in the Gothic Taftc. 

j|r\ Hon tiiat lam <» coortlv Msf&I 

Ci ttjflt in fb?tune*|f gldtpe fj^liearel 
Deo not too rafliTpe tttm ampffe 
4^ bins, tjiatbybe^ contenttii Here. 

- mo^ ptt iitfbeigiK tire ruffirt floafe. 

H^todie 0*et e«cli eardffEe XigmU it ffyng^: 
mo^ pet terptie tiie ireecben imu, 

Sn tDUpcbe be (uaff^ tHe Ipniptt Tptvngif. 

Soig^\n imi if > At etoe oa l^avone, 

Delioptie of tM^nilpe carlie be ilrap: 
Oa> an iefp^e fome flot^erpe faume^ 

I0e toaite bi^ inolfetifttie bap. 

Vol. IV. B b IbU 
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^t m|f He yac^onnc ftaiife atfb fUV^ ' 

Sf fntt^ in courtipe liount |e fe( : 
Jo; faulty tiicre "bttnt in infpf rpfir» 

A Pafloral BALLAD^ in Four ?arts« 

Written 1743* 

By the Same. 
Arhufia btmikfque myric^. Viiic* 

|. A B S E N C E. 

I. 

YE fhepherds fo cheerful amd gay, 
Whofe flocks never carelefsly roam ^ 
Should Corydon's happen to ftray. 

Oh ! call the poor wanderers honnie, 
Allow me to mufe and to figh. 

Nor talk of the change that ye find j 
None once was fo watchful as I : 
— I have left my dear Phyllis l?ehind^ 

IL 
Now I know what it is, to have ftrovc 

With the torture of doubt and defire ; 
What it is, to admire and to love. 
And to leave her we love and admire. 

Ah 
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Ah lead forth my flock in the mom. 

And the damps of each ev'mng repell; 
Alas ! I am faint and forlorn : 

-^ I haM bade 0iy dtar PhyflU farewell 

IIL 
Since PhyBis vouchHi^d me a look, 

I never once dreamt of my vine ; 
May I lofe bqch my pipe aAd my erode. 

If I knew of a kid that was mine. 
I priz'd every hour that went by. 

Beyond all that had pleas'd me before; 
But now they are paft, and I figh ; 

And I grieve that I prizM them no more. 

IV. 
But why do I languifh in vain ? 

Why wander thus penlively here ? . 
Oh ! why did I come from the plain,, 

Where I fed on the fmiles of my dear ?' 
They tell me, my favourite maid, ^ 

The pride of that valley, is flown % 
Alas I wh^« with her I have ftray'd, 

I could wander with pleafure, alone. 

V. 
When forced die fair nymph to forego, 

What ai^uifli I ftrk at rfty heart ! 

B b a Yet 
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Yet I thought — but it might not be fb — 

•Twas with pain that flie faw mc depart. 
She gaz*d, as I flowly withdrew j 

My pajth I could hardly difcern ; 
So fweetly Ihe bade me adieu, 

I thought that ihe bade me return. 

VL 
The pilgrim that journeys all day 

To vifit fome far-diftant fhrine. 
If he bear but a relique away. 

Is happy, nor heard to repine; 
Thus widely remov'd from the fur. 

Where my vows, my devotion, I owe. 
Soft hope is the relique I bear. 

And my folace wherever I go. 

II. HOPE. 

I. 

T^^Y banks they are furnilh*d with bees, 

i.TX ^hofe murmur invites one to fleep i 

My grottos are (haded with trees. 

And my hills are white-over with (heep. 
I feldom have met with a lofs. 

Such health do my fountains beftow ; 

My fountains all bordered with mofs. 

Where the hare-bells and violets grow. 

II. Not 
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11. 

Not a pine in my grove is there feen, 

» 

But with tendrils of woodbine is bound : . 
Not a beech's more beautiful green. 

But a fweet-briar twines it around. 
Not my fields, in tl^e prime of the year. 

More charms than my cattle unfold : 
Not a brook that is limpid and clear. 

But it glitters with fifties of gold. 

III. 
One would think flic might like to retire 

To the bow'r I have laboured to rear ; 
Not a flirub that I heard her admire. 

But I halted and planted it there. 
O how fudden the jeflamin ftrovc 

With the lilac to render it gay ! 
Already it calls for my love. 

To prune the wild branches away. 

rv. 

From the plains, from the woodlands and groves. 
What drains of wild melody flow ? 

How the nightingales warble their loves 
From thickets of rofes that blow ! 

B b 3 And 



And when her bright form (hall appear. 

Each bird fhall harmonioufly join 
In a concert fo foft and fb ckar. 

As — (he maj not be fond to ref^n; 

V. 
I have fbund.out a ff& for my fair) 

I have found where the wood-pigeons breed : 
But let aie that plunder forbear. 

She wiU fay 'twas a barbarous deed. 
For he ne'er could be true, (he aver*d. 

Who could rob a poor bird of its young : 
And I lov'd her the more, when I heard 

Such tendemefs fall from her tongue. 

VL 
I have heard her whh fweetnefi unfold 

How that pity was due to -^ a dove : 
That it ever attended the bold. 

And fhe catl'd it the fifter of love» 
But her words fuch a pleafure convey. 

So mixrh } hep accents adoiei. 
Let her fpeak, and w4iatever Ihc iky, 

Mechinks I fiiould love her the mare. 



Vn. Can 
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VIL 

Can a bofotn fo gentk irmaih 

Unmoved, when her Corydbn fighs f 
Will a nymph that is fond €f£ the phiih, 

Thefe plains, and thk valley defpife ? 
Dear regions of filence and ihade t 

Soft fcenes of contentment and eafe ! 
Where I couH havi plcafingly ftray'd. 

If aught, in her abfence, could pleafe. 

VIII. 
But where docs my Phyllida ftray ? 

And where are her grots and her bowers i 
Are the groves and the valleys as gay. 

And the ihepherds as gentle as ours ? 
The groves may perhaps be as fair. 

And the face of the valleys as fine } 
The fwains may in manners compare. 

But their love is not equal to mine. 
III. SOLICITUDE, 

L 

T T 7 H Y will you my paflion reprove ? 

^ ^ Why term if a folly to grieve ? 
Ere I fhew you the charms of my love. 
She is fairer than you can believe. 

B b 4 With 
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With her nuen fhe eiutmours the brave i 
With her wit ihe engages the free ; 

With her modefty pleafes the grave % 
She is every way pleafing to me. 

you that have been of her train,^ 
Come and join in my amorous lays i 

1 could lay down my life for the fwain 

That will fing hut a (bng in her praife/ 
When he fings, may the nymphs of the town 

Come troopingt and liften the wlule j 
Nay on Him let not Phyllida frown ; 

— But I cannot allow her %o fmile, 

For when Paridel tries in the dance 

Any favour with Phyllis to find, 
O how, with one trivial glance. 

Might fhe ruin the peace of my mind I 
In ringlets He dreiles his hair. 

And his crook is be-fludded around ; 
And l\is pipe — oh may Phyllis beware 

Of a magic there is in the found. 



IV. 'Tis 
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IV. 

*Tis His with mock paffion to glow; 

'Tis His in finooth tales to unfold. 

How her face is as bright as the fhow, 

^^ And her bofom, be Aire, is as cold ; 

How the nightingales labour the ftrain/ 

** With the ndtes of his charmer to vie : 
** How they vary their accents in v^, 

^^ Repine at her triumphs, and die/! 

V. 
To the grove or the garden he ftrays. 

And pillages every (^eet ; 
Then, fuiting the wreath to his lays 

He throws it at Phyllis's feet. 
** O Phyllis, he whifpers, more fair, 

** More fweet than the jeflamin's flower ! 
** What are pinks, in a mom, to compare ? 

" What is eglantine after a fliow'r ? 

VI. 

Then the lily no longer is white 5 

** Then the rofe is deprived of its bloom i 
f^ Then the violets die with defpight, 

V And the wood'bines give up their perfume.** 



(C 



Thus 
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Thus glide the foft numbers along; 

And hciiuteicf ao fliepbeid hii peer i 
i— Yet I btr&t fliould enry tht Om^ 

Weie aot PhjUU to lend itan aa** 

VIL 
Let his crbok be wick Iqnicinths bbOAd^ 

So Pfayllii die tstofky deCptki 
Let his ibirebeiad frith Iturds be cnmn^A^ 

So thgf §nkM tMt 1A IPhfliWa *^ 
The language that flowd from the heart 

Is a &s$ngst €0 Pariders tongue i 
— Yet may (he belww of I^ artt 
Or fure I ihuft ettvj the fotig. 

IV. DISAPPOINTMENT. 

L 

YB diepher ds give e^ td ttty lay. 
And take no more heed &f atij Qtttp 
They have nothing td do^ but t6 ftnrjr ^ 

I have nothing to do^ but to weep. 
Yet do not my foUy nqprwti 

She was fair-^and my paffl6A begtiii | 
She fmird-^and I cMldnoi bM: lOHi 
SticlsfmAAth 



II. Perhaps 
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11. 

Perhaps I was vm! of all thougfict 

Peiliaps it was plain tx> fordee^ 
That a njinph (6 omipleat would be ibught 

By a fwain more engaging than me« 
Ah ! love rrerjr hope can infpire : 

It baniflies wifdom the while i 
And the fip of the nymph we admire 

Seems for ever adomM with a fmife* 

III. 
She ifr faithkfs, and I am undone % 

Ye that witniefs the woes I endure^ 
Let reafon inftruft you to fhun 

What it cannot inftrud you to cure. 
Beware how ye loiter in vain 

Amid nymphs of an higher degree: 
It is not fw me to explain 

How fair, and how fickle they be; 

IV. 
Alas ! £rom the day that we met. 

What hope of an end to ray woe$ ? 
When I cannot endure to fotfgct 

The glance that undid my repofe. 



Yet 
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Yet time may dimlnifh the pain : 

The AqwV, and the flirub, and the tree^ 
Which I rcar*d for her pleafurc in vain. 

In time may have comfort for me. 

V. 
The fweets of a dew-fprinkled rofc. 

The found of a murmuring ftream. 
The peace which from folitude flows. 

Henceforth fliall be Corydon's theme^ 
High transports are (hewn to the fight. 

But we are not to find them our own ; 
Fate never beftow'd fuch delight. 

As I with my Phyllis had known. 

VL 

ye woods, fpread your branches apace ; 
To your.deepcft recefles I fly 5 

1 would hide with the beafts of the chace ; 

I would vanifli from every eye. 
Yet my reed fhall refbund through the grove 

With the fame fad complaint it begun ; 
How fhe fmird, and I could not but love ; 

Was faithlefs, and I am undone [ 
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